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CHAPTEE I. 

THE HOSTELEY OP THE COUET OF EEANCE. 

Althottgh tHe Seine, from Chanceauz, its fountain- 
head, to Hayre, where it falls into the sea, is not more 
than four hundred miles in length, still, in spite of 
this comparatively limited course, this river is one of 
the most important in the world ; for, from the days 
of CaBsar up to the present, it has seen all the great 
social questions which have agitated modem times de- 
cided on its banks. 

Tourists, artists, and travellers, who go a long dis- 
tance in search of scenery, could not find anything 
more picturesque or more capriciously diversified than 
the winding banks of this river, which is skirted by 
commercial towns and pretty villages, coquettishly 
arranged on the sides of verdant valleys, or half dis- 
appearing in the midst of dense clumps of trees. 

It is in one of these villages, situated but a few 
leagues from Paris, that our story began, on March 
26th, 1641. 

This village, whose origin dates back to the earliest 
period of the French Monarchy, "waa »Xi ^^^ ^i^^xsv^ 
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pretty nearly what it is now ; differing in tins respect 
froui all the hamlets that surround it, it has remained 
stationary; on seeing it you might fancy that centuries 
have not passed as far as it is concerned. When the 
neighbouring hamlets became villages, and were finally 
trai^forrbed into large towns, it continually decreased, 
so that its population at the present day scarce attains 
the amount c^ four hundred inhabitants. 

And yet its situation is most happy : traversed by 
a stream and bordered by a river, possessing an his- 
toric castle, and forming an important station on one 
of the railway lines, it seemed destined to become an 
industrial centre, the more so because its inhabitants 
are industrious and intelligent. 

But there is a spell upon the place. The gm^t 
landowners who have succeeded each other in the 
country, and who mostly grew rich ib tiie poliiiaa 
commotions, or by risky speculations, hx^ tacitiij 
agreed to impede in every possible way the industrial 
aspirations of the population — ^have ever eg>otistieaIly 
sacriHced public interest to their private adTHUbage. 

Thus the historic castle to which we alluded has 
fallen into the hands of a man who, sprang from 
nothing, and feeling himself stifled within its waJls, 
allows them to crumble away before the eftcts of 
time, and, to save the expense of a gardener, sows oats 
in the majestic alleys of a park, designed by Ije 
^6tre, whose grand appearanoe strikes with admira- 
tion the traveller, who sees it at a distance as 1» is 
borne past in the tarain. 

The same thing is going on in the whole of this un- 
happy hamlet, which is condemned to die of inaniioon 
in the midst of the abundance of its neighbooia. 

This village was composed at the period of our naav 
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Tative of a single long naiOM^w street, wliich ran domn 
from the top of a scarped hill, jeeossed a small liTXitet, 
and teisninated only ,a few y«i«ds firoan the Seine. 

This street, throagh its €ntii\e length, was bordered 
hy low^ ugly tenements, pressing closely toother, ta 
if &(r jEmtual support, and mostly serving as pot- 
houses for the waggoners and other people who ttt 
this period^ when the great aet-woriiL lof the IVench 
royal roads had not yet been made, continually passed 
tiurough this village^ aad fiou^ht shielter tiiero &>t tisBd 
night 

The top of the street ws» ^occofied by m Y«tf 
wealthy, i^eLjgious oommunii^, Ttext to whiLch stood a 
larg« boiUic^ hidden at the eod of « .epaGious gaxdeil, 
and serving as hostelry for the wealthy persooageB 
wham ikeit business or |dea6«i:«b]MMi|;fattothii]ibcey 
which was aHurounded fer ^bao. leagues round by emnp- 
tooos seigneuriaL mansions. 

There was 2Lothing externally to cause thisbiiil^Kag 
to be reeM^ignifled as an inn ; a low gateway gtveaeoesB 
to the garden, and it was not till the travelleir had 
goBB Ehng the whok of the ktter that he found him* 
4sdlf in &oist of ihe house. 

It had, bowerer^ another «a:di».nce, looking out oSi 
a road but little frequented at the time, and which 
mm employed by ]K>r8es and coaches, when the tra- 
veller had »ikeoeedod in obtaining the landlord's leave 
to p«t ap there. 

Although this house, as we said, was a hostelry, itn 
owner did not adnoit everybody who proposed to lodge 
iliare ; on tbe contrary, he was very difficult in the 
dioiee of hk giieBts, asserting, rightly or wrongly, thajt 
m iMMtefary, which had been honoured on sevecd. ctoxii*^ 
•ions by the presence of the Eing foi^ ^^ C^w^^Koa^ 
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Minister, must not Berve as an asylum either for 
vagabonds or night-birds. 

In order to justify the right he chdmed, the hind- 
lord had, a few months previously, had the arms of 
Prance daubed on a metal plate by a strolling paLuter, 
and inscribed under it in golden letters — ** The Court 
of France,^' This sign he put up over his door. 

This inn enjoyed a great reputation, not only in the 
country, but in all the surroiinding provinces, and 
even as far as Paris — a reputation, we are bound to 
add, well deserved, for if mine host was particular in 
the choice of his lodgers, when the latter had suc- 
ceeded in gaining admission he treated them, men and 
beasts, with a peculiar care, that had something pa- 
ternal about it. 

Although it was getting on for the end of March, 
and, according to the almanac, Spring had begun some 
days previously/ the cold was nipping, the rime- 
laden trees stood out sadly against the leaden sky, and 
a thick, hardened layer of snow covered the ground 
for some depth. 

•f Although it was about ten o'clock at night, it was 
light, and the moon, floating in russet clouds, pro- 
fusely shed her sickly beams, which rendered it almost 
as light as day. 

All were asleep in the village, or, at least, seemed 
to be so ; the Court of France alone emitted a light 
through its ground-floor barred windows, which proved 
that somebody was still up there. 

Still, the inn did not ofier shelter to any traveller. 

All those who during the day, and since nightfall, 
had presented themselves, had been mercilessly turned 
away by the landlord, a stout man, with a rubicund 
fSftce, intelligent features; and a crafty smile, who was 
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walking at tliis moment witH an air of preoccupation 
up and down his immense kitchen, every now and 
then casting an absent glance at the preparations for 
supper, one portion of which was roasting before a 
colossal fireplace, whilst the rest was being got ready 
by a master cook and several assistants. 

A middle-aged, short, plump woman, suddenly 
burst into the kitchen, and addressed the landlord, 
wlio had turned round at the noise. 

" Is it true," she asked, " Master Pivois, that you 
have ordered the dais-room to be got ready, as Ma- 
xiette declares P" 

Master Pivois drew himself up. 

"What did Mariette tell you?" he enquiredy 
sternly. 

" "Well, she told me to prepare the best bedroom." 
! " Which is the best bedroom, Dame Tiphaine ?" 

" The daas-room, master, since it is the one in which 
His Majesty — " 

" In that case," mine host interrupted her, in a 
peremptory tone, " prepare the dais-room." 

" Still, master," Dame Tiphaine ventured — ^who pos- 
sessed a certain amount of credit in the house, in the 
first place, as legitimate spouse of the landlord him« 
self, and then, again,' through sundry very marked 
traits of character — " with all the respect I owe you, 
it seems to me — " 

" With all the respect I owe you," he exclaimed, 
stamping his foot passionately, "you're a fool! my 
good creature, obey my orders, and do not trouble me 
further," 

Dame Tiphaine comprehended that her lord and 
znaster was not in a humour that e^enm^ iot \i^\x^'^ 
contradicted. Like a prudent wom^x\, ^^ \i<y«^^ 
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her bead and withdrew, reserving to herself the right 
of taking a startling revenge at a future date for th» 
sharp reprimand she had received. 

Doubtless satisfied with his display of fluihority; 
MMterPiyois, after taking a triumphant glance a,t}d» 
subordinates, who were surprized at this unusual act- 
of vigour, though they did not dare show it, walked 
toward a door that led into the garden ; but at the* 
moment when he laid his hand on the key, this door, 
vigorously thrust from the outside, opened right in 
the face of the startled landlord, who tottered back 
to the middle of the room, and a man entered the 
kitchen. 

* At last !" the strtoger said, joyously, as he threw 
his plumed hat on a table and took off his cloaks ^* By 
heaven I I almost found myself in a desert." 

And before mine host, who was growing more* and 
more astounded at his cool behaviour, had the time to- 
oppose it, he took a chair, and comfortably installed 
himself in the chimney comer. 

The new comer appeared to be not more than 
twenty-five years of age ; tong black curfe fell' in dis- 
order on his shoulders ; his marked features were 
noble and intelligent ; his black eyes, fuU of fire, an* 
nounced courage, and the habit of commanding ; his 
countenance had a certain stamp of grandeur, tem- 
pered by the cordial smile that played round his wide 
mouth, full of briUiantly white teeth ; his red, and 
rather swollen li^s, were adorned, according t^ the 
fashion of the day, with a most carefuUy waxed 
moustache, while his square chin, indicative of ob- 
stinacy, was covered by a long royale. 

His dress, while not rich, was, however, becoming— 
eut with taste^ and aflbcted a certain militaay air, 
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wflP wndedwrf: more HsarlLed bj the brace of 
pistols f Iffi* strangeT carried m Mv belt, snd tHe long 
inm-lttaidtec^ swcirid that hong' sir his side*. 

Altogether, kis l^f^ statore*, and nmscolar, weff- 
developed person, and the air of audacity spread all 
owec Itmm, rendered Mm (m& of those men, the breed 
of iritemi was so common afe the pmod^ msd who at 
the first glance contrived to claim from peoplJe with 
whom aceident brought them in contact that respect 
to which, Trisether j«stiy or unjustly, they believed 
tiiey had s right. 

In the meanwhile, the landlord, who had riightly 
jamiHJud i ftposs the emetiba) aad; surpnae he had ex- 
perisDced at what he almost regarded as a violation of 
his domicile, advanced a few steps toward the stranger, 
and while bowing lower than he had intended, and 
do£Sng his cotton nightcap before the flashing glance 
the other bent on him^ he stammered, in anything but 
a steady voice — 

« My lord—" 

But the latter inturrupted him without ceremony. 

^ Axvi yoa tise hmdlord P he as&ed, sharply. 

" Yes," Master Pivois gmaited, as he drew himself 
up, feeling quite eonstvaiiLed at answermg when he 
was^ prepiffing to question. 

"Very good," the stranger continued j "look after 
my horse, which I left: I know not where in your 
garden ; have him pist in the stable, and tell tiie ostler 
to wflriB faiv withers' wiith a Httla vinegior and water, 
for I am afraid he has hurt himself a KttW 

ThesR WDidis were uttered so csreiessly,^ that the 
kpi&vA stood utterly eon&nznded, unable to utter a 
ijllable. 

" TTeii/' the stianger contaiXLei, «fe ^oa «:%\sa5a^$sa. 
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of a moment, witH a BligHt firown, *' whafc are you 
doing here, ass, instead of obeying my orden ?" 

Master Pivoisy completely subdued, turned on his 
heels, and left the room, tottering like a drunken 
man. 

The stranger looked after him with a smiley and 
then turned to the waiting-men, who were whispering 
together, and taking side-glances at him. 

'^ Come and wait on me," he said ; *' place a table 
here before me near the fire, and bring me some 
supper — make haste, s' death! or I shall die of 
hunger." 

The waiting-men, delighted in their hearts at playing 
their master a trick, did not let the order be repeated ; 
in a second a table was brought up, the doth laid, 
and, on re-entering the room, the landlord found the 
stranger in the act of carving a magnificent partridge. 

Master Piyois assumed at the sight all the colours 
of the rainbow — at first pale, he turned so red that a 
fit of apoplexy might be apprehended, so vivid was 
his emotion. 

"By Heaven," he exclaimed, stamping his foot 
angrily, " that is too much." 

" What P" the stranger asked, as he raised his head 
and wiped his moustache ; " what is the matter with 
you, my good man ?" 

'' Matter, indeed !" mine host growled. 
• " By the way, is my horse in the stable ?" 

"Tour horse, your horse," the other grumbled, " as 
if that is troubling me." 

" What is it then, if you please, master mine ?" the 
stranger asked, as he poured out a bumper which he 
conscientiously grained to the last drop. "Ah," he 
said, " it is Juran9on ; I recognise it." 
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This indifference and this coolness raised the land- 
lord's anger to the highest pitch, and caused him to 
fofget all prudence. 

'' Cogswounds/' he said, boldlj seizing the bottle, 
'4t is a strange piece of impudence thus to enter an 
honest house without the ovmer's permission ; decamp 
at once, my fine gentleman, unless you wish harm to 
beflEkl jou, and seek a lodging elsewhere, for, as far as 
I am concerned, I cannot and will not give you one." 

The stranger had not moved a feature during this 
harangue ; he had listened to Master Pivois without 
displaying the slightest impatience : when the land- 
lord at length held his tongue, he threw himself back 
in his chair, and looked him fixedly in the face. 

** Listen to me in your turn, master," he said to 
him, ** and engrave these words deeply on your narrow 
brain : this house is an inn, is it not P hence it must 
be open without hesitation to every stranger who 
comes here for food and lodging with money in his 
pocket. I am aware that you claim the right of only 
receiving such persons as you think proper ; if there 
are people who put up with that, it is their business, 
but for my part, I do not intend to do so. I feel com- 
fortable here, so I remain, and shall remain as long as 
I think proper ; I do not prevent you from swindling 
me, for that is your duty as a landlord, and I have no 
right to object ; but, if I am not served politely and 
dexterously — if you do not give me a proper bed-room 
to spend the night in — in a word, if you do not per- 
form the duties of hospitality toward me in the way 
I expect, I promise to pull down your sign-board, and 
hang you iip in its place, on the slightest infraction 
you are guilty of. And now I sup^o^^ ^om \aA'st« 
fltand me?" he added, squeezing ftie oV^i^t"^ \k»xA ^^ 
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hard that the poor fellow uttei 'ejt a j^ of agony; and 
went tottering against the kitchen wall r " aerre me, 
then, and let us have no more argument, fbr jort wooM 
not get the best of the quarrel if jou picked one with 
me." 

And without paying further attention to the land* 
lord, the traveller continued his interrupted supper. ? 

It was all over with the landlord's attempted Temst- 
ance ; he felt himself vanquished, and did not attempt 
a struggle which had now become impossible. . Con- 
fused and humiliated, he only thought of satBif)riiig^ 
this strange guest who had installed himself by main 
force in the house. 

The traveller did not in any way abuse hia victory ; 
satisfied with having obtained the result he desired, he 
did not take the slightest liberty. 

The result was that gradually, from one concession 
to another — the one offering, the other not refusing— 
they became on the best possible terms ; and toward 
the end of the supper, mine host and the traveller 
found themselves, without knowing how, the mosd 
affectionate friends in the world. 

They were talking together. Pirst of the rain and! 
fine weather, the deamess of provisions, the king's 
illness, and that of his Eminence the Cardinal ; then, 
growing graduafly bolder, Master Pivois poured out & 
huge bumper of wine for his improvised guest, sod 
collected all his courage. 

" Do you know, my good gentleman," he said to» 
hiTn suddenly, shaking his head with an air of contri* 
tion, " that you are fearfully in my way ?" 

" Stuff!" the stranger answered, as he tossed off the 
contents of his glass, and shrugged his shoulderSy, 



THE HOSTEIBT 01? THB COTTET OT TBANCE. 11 

^ asm WB coming back to tlie old srtory of just now ? I 
thought that settled long ago." 

** Alas ! I would it were so for everybody as it is 
for me." 

•* What do yon mean ?" 

** Pray do not get into a passion, sir," the landlord 
continued timidly ; " I have not the slightest intention 
of insulting you." 

" In that case explain yourself in the Eiend's name, 
my master, and come frankly to the point ; I do not 
understand what others beside yourself have to do in 
the matter." 

" That is just the difficulty," said Master Pivois^ 
scratching his head. 

" Speak, zounds ! I am not an ogre ; what is it that 
causes you such anxiety ?" 

The landlord saw that he must out with it, and fear 
giving him courage, he bravely made up his mind. 

" Monseigneur," he said, honestly, " believe me that 
I am too much the man of the world to venture to act 
with rudeiness ta a gentleman of your importance — " 

•^Haough of tliat," the stranger ihtermpted, with a 

fStBn&,. 

•Bnt — "• the host continued. 

"Ahf there IS a iu^.* 

" Alas ! Monseigneur, there aJways* re oh©, and to- 
day a bigger one than ever." 

•Hang" it alE, you terrify me, master," ^he stranger 
iwnarked, with alangh; "tell me quickfy*, I beg of 
yoa, what this terrible but is."' 

** Alas ! Monseigneur, it is this : my entire hostelrys 
wmf engaged a week agot by a party of gentlemen ; I 
0zpeet ^em to arrive in an hour — ^h«5f «ql "Wax, ^^st- 
haps, and " 
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'* And ?" the stranger asked, in an enquiring tone, 
which caused the host to shudder. 

''Well, Monseigueur/' he resumed in a choking 
voice, " these gentlemen insist on having the hostelry 
to themselves, and made me swear not to receive anj 
other traveller but themselves, and paid me to that 
effect." 

" Very good," said the stranger, with an air of in- 
difference. 

"What do you say; very good? monseigneur," 
Master Pivois exclaimed. 

•* Hang it ! what else would you have me say ? you 
have strictly fulfilled your engagement, and no one 
has the right to reproach you." 

"How so, sir?" 

" Unless you have some one concealed here," the 
stranger answered, imperturbably, "which, I confess, 
would not be at all honourable on your part." 

" I have nobody." 

«WeU,then?" 

" But you, monseigneur ?" he hazarded timidly. 

" Oh, I," the stranger replied laughingly, " that is 
another affair ; let us make a distinction, if you please, 
master ; you did not receive me, far from it ; I pressed 
my company on you, as I think you will allow." 

** It is only too true." 

*' Do you regret it ?" 

" Ear from it, monseigneur," he exclaimed eagerly, 
for he was not at all desirous of re-arousing the slum- 
bering wrath of the irascible stranger ; " I am only 
stating a fiEU^t." 

" Very good, I see with pleasure, Master Pivois, 
that you are a very serious man ; you are stating a 
fact, you say ?" 
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" Alas ! yes," the luckless host sighed. 

" Very good ; now follow my reasoning closely." 

" I am doing so." 

" When these gentlemen arrive, which according to 
your statement, will be soon, you will only have one 
thing to do." 

" "What is it, monseigneur ?" 

** Tell them exactly what has passed between us. 
If I am not greatly mistaken this honest explanation 
will satisfy them ; if it be otherwise — " 

" "Well, if it be so, what am I to do, sir ?" 

" Eefer them to me. Master Pivois, and I will 
imdertake in my turn to convince them ; gentlemen 
of good birth perfectly understand each other." 

" Still, monseigneur — " 

" Not a word more on this subject, I must request ; 
but stay," he added, and listened, "I believe y^ur 
company are arriving." 

And he carelessly threw himself back in his chair. 

Outside, the trampling of horses on the hardened 
snow could be distinctly heard, and then several blows 
were dealt on the door. 
, "It is they," the host muttered. 

*'A furthe rreason not to keep them waiting ; go and 
open the door, master, for it is very cold outside." 

The landlord hesitated for q, moment and then left 
the room without replying. 

The stranger carefully folded himself in his mantle, 
pulled the brim of his beaver over his eyes, and 
awaited the entrance of the new comers, while affect- 
ing an air of indifference. 

The waiting-men, who had sought shelter in the 
most remote comer of the room, were trembling in.t\!ia 
prevision of a disturbance. 
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CHAPTEE n. 

A FAKILY 0CXNX. 

Iir the meanwliile the new arriyals were mftVing % 
great noise in the road« and seemed to be growing im- 
patient at the dehkj in letting them into the hostelrj. 
Master Piyois at length decided to open to them, 
though he was suffering from a secret apprehension as 
to the consequences which the presence of a stranger 
in the house might have for him. 

As soon as a stable-lad had by his fytAemf drawn 
back the bolts, and o])ened the carriage-gates, sereral 
horsemen entered the yard, accompanied bj a eoadh 
drawn by four horses. 

' By the light of the lanthom held by his 1$A the 
landlord perceived that the travellers were seven in 
number ; three masters, three servants, and the coach- 
man on the box. All were wrapped np in thick 
cloaks^ and armed to the teeth. 

So soon as the coach had entered the yard, the 
horsemen dismounted ; one of ttiem, who appeared to 
exercise a certain authority over his companions, 
walked up to the landlord, while ihe others brought 
the coach up to the main entrance of the home, and 
closed the gates. 

""Well, master," said the traveller to whom we 
allude, with a very marked foreign accent, although he 
expressed himself very purely in French; **have my 
orders been punctually execute P* 

At this question, which wns v«ry embarrassing to 
him, Master Fivois seratclied his head, and then re- 
plied like the cunning peasant he 

" As far as possibly, yes, my lord.' 
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'^WlAt do you mean, scoundrel ?'' the traTell^ 
jaoBumed xoughly; ^'your instructions were precise 
a&ougb." 

w. " Yes, my lord,** the landlord saidhumbly; *'and I 
will even add that I was liberally paid beforehand." 

<'In that case, what have you to say ?'* 

^ That I have done the best I could," Master Hyois 
replied in growing eonfusion. 

'' Ah ! I suppose you mean that you haTd some one 
in the house ?" 

^'AlasI yes, my loud," the landlord answered, hang- 
ing his head. 

The tcaveilar stamped his foot passionately. 

"S'blood!" he exclaimed; then, at once resuming 
an appacent ^mJmness, he continued, ^ who Are the 
peesonsf" 

^ Tlaexe is only one." 

'^Ah.r* «£dd the traveUer, with Aa^ti^ctioci, ^'if 
there be only one, nothing is more easy i^an to dis- 
lodge him.^ 

"I fear not," the landlord ventured timidly, "for 
tlaSs traveller, who is a stranger to me, I swear, looks 
to me like a mdegentlaman, and not at all inclined to 
surrender his place." 

^* Well, well, I will take it on myself," the traveller 
remarked carelessly, '^ where is he ?" 

^' There, in the kitchen, my lord, warming himsdf 
at the fire." 

** That will do; is the room ready ?" 

^^ Tes, my lord.** 

''£>ejoin those gentlemen, and show them the way 
yourself; no&e of your people must know what takes 
place here." 

The landlord, delighted at having go\. o^ ^<i OftftJK^ ^ 
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bowed respectfully, and hastily retired in tlie direction 
of the garden ; as for the traveller, after exchanging a 
few whispered words with a footman, who remained 
with him, he pulled his hat over his eyes, opened the 
door, and boldly entered the kitchen. 
It was deserted : the stranger had disappeared. 
The traveller looked anxiously around him; the 
waiting men, probably in obedience to orders pre- 
viously received from their master, had withdrawn to 
their attics. 

After a few seconds' hesitation, the traveller re- 
turned to the garden. 

" Well/' the landlord asked, *'have you seen him, 
my lord P" 

" No," he replied, "but it is of no consequence; 
not a word about him to the persons who accompany 
me; he has doubtless left, but if that be not the case, 
be careful that he does not approach the apartments 
you have reserved for us." 

"Hum," the landlord muttered to himself, "all this 
is not clear ;" and he withdrew very pensively. 

Truth to tell, the worthy man was lightened. His 
new customers had unpleasant faces, and a rough 
manner, which reassured him but slightly ; and then 
again he fancied he had seen alarming shadows gliding 
about among the trees in his garden, a fact which he 
had carefully avoided verifying, but which heightened 
his secret apprehensions. 

Dame Tiphaine, torch in hand, was waiting at the 
house door, in readiness to light the travellers, and 
conduct them to their apartments. When the coach 
had been turned and stopped, one of the travellers 
went up to it, opened the door, and assisted a lady in 
getting out. 
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This lady, who was magnificently dressed, appeared 
to be suffering, and she walked with difficulty. Still, 
in spite of her weakness, she declined the arm of one 
of the travellers offered her in support, and approached 
Dame Tiphaine, who, compassionate like all women, 
hastened to offer her the service she seemed to request 
of her, and helped her to ascend the rather steep stair- 
case that led to the dais room. 

The travellers left the driver and a lacquey to guard 
the coach, which remained horsed, and silently followed 
the sick lady. 

The dais room, the finest in the inn, was spacious 
and furnished with a certain amount of luxury ; a 
large fire crackled on' the hearth, and several candles, 
placed on the furniture, diffused a rather bright light. 

A door half-hidden by tapestry communicated with 
a bed-room, that had a door opening on the passage, 
for the convenience of the attendants. 

When the lady had entered the room, she sank into 
a chair, and thanked the landlady -with a bow. 

The latter discreetly withdrew, astonished and 
almost terrified by the gloomy faces which surrounded 
her. 

** Holy Virgin !" she said to Master Pivois, whom 
she found walking in great anxiety along the passage, 
" what's going to happen here ? these men frighten 
me ; that poor lady is aU of a tremble, and the little 
I saw of her face behind her mask, is as white as a 
sheet." 

" Alas !" Master Pivois said with a sigh, "I am as 
^ frightened as you, my dear, but we can do nothing ; 
they are too great people for us — friends of his Emi- 
nence. They would crush us without pity \ w^ \>«^^ 
only one thing to do, and that ia toxe&c^\.o Q,\3aix^v:>"3i.^ 
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as we received orders to do, and to keep quiet till our 
^ervices are required ; the house is theirs, at this mo- 
ment they are the masters." 

The landlord and his wife went into their room, and 
not satisfied with double locking their door, barricaded 
it with everything that came to hand. 

As Master Pivois had said to his wife, the travellers 
were certainly masters of the inn, or at least believed 
themselves so. 

The stranger, while feigning the deepest indiffer- 
ence, had watched the landlord's every movement : as 
soon as the latter lefb the kitchen to open the door for 
the new comers, he rose, threw a purse of gold to the 
scullions, while putting his finger on his lips to recom- 
mend silence to them, and carefully wrapping himself 
in his mantle, left the kitchen. 

The scullions, with the intelligence characteristic of 
the class, comprehended that this aistion of the stranger 
concealed some plans in the execution of which it was 
to their interest not to interfere ; they divided the 
money so generously given them, and remembering 
the orders they had received from their master, they 
hastily decamped, and went off to hide themselves. 

The stranger, while the landlord was receiving the 
travellers, had proceeded to the thickest part of the 
garden. 

On reaching the little gate to which we have re- 
ferred, he whistled gently. 

Almost immediately two men seemed to rise from 
the midst of the darkness, and came up to him. 

Each of these men had a long rapier at his side, 
pistols in his girdle, and a musketoon in his hand. 

** What is there new ?" the stranger asked ; " hare 
you seen anything, Michael ?" 
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" Captain/' the man answered, to whom the ques- 
tion was addressed, " I have seen nothing, but still I 
fear a trap." 

"A trap ?" the stranger repeated. 

"Yes," Michael continued, "Bowline has taken 
bearings of several ill-looking fellows who seem desi- 
rous of boarding us." 

" Stuff! you are mad, Michael. Tou have seen the 
travellers who have just arrived at the inn." 

" No, captain ; on the contrary, they exactly re- 
semble the fellows who have been chasing us ever 
since the day before yesterday, regular CardinaVs 
bloodhounds, I'll wager." 

The stranger appeared to reflect. " Are they far 
off ?" he at length asked. 

" Speak, Bowline, my boy," said Michael, turning to 
his comrade, " and don't shiver your sails, the captain 
is hailing you." 

"Well, then, Captain," said Bowline, a sturdy 
Breton, with a crafty look, ** I sighted them over the 
starboard quarter at about four o'clock ; I spread all 
my canvas to distance them, and I fancy I have left 
them four or five cables length in the rear." 

" In that case we have about an hour before us ?" 

"Tes, about, Captain," Bowline replied. 

'* That is more than we want ; listen, my lads, and 
swear on your honour as sailors to obey me." 

•* You may be quite sure we sha'n't fail, Captain," 
they answered. 

**I reckon on you." 

" Shiver my topsails, we know that," Michael re- 
plied. 

** Whatever may happen to me," the stranger con- 
tinued, ** leave me to act alone, unYe^^ 1. ^^^<3\s^ ^^- 
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press orders to come to my assistance. If the Cardi- 
nal's bloodhounds were to arrive while we are up 
aloft, you will bolt." 

** We bolt !'' the two sailors exclaimed. 

" Tou must, lads ! who would deliver me if we were 
all three prisoners ?'' the stranger asked. 

" That's true," Michael answered. 

" WeU then, that's settled, is it not ?" 

'* Yes, Captain." 

" Ah ! by the way, if I am arrested you will want 
money to liberate me ; take this." 

He placed in their hands a heavy purse, which the 
sailors accepted without any remark. 

" Now follow me, and keep your weather-eye open, 
my lads." 

" All right. Captain," Michael answered, *' we are 
on watch." 

The stranger then Tproceeded towards the house, 
closely followed by the two sailors. He reached the 
passage, at the end of which the travellers* room was, 
at the moment when Master Pivois and his wife were 
locking themselves in their bed-room. 

The coach, guarded by the driver and a footman, 
was still standing in front of the principal entrance, 
but the three men passed unnoticed. 

So soon as the landlady had left the room, the tra- 
veller who appeared to have a certain degree of autho- 
rity over his C9mpanions, opened the bed-room door, 
doubtless to make certain there was no spy listening ; 
then he took a chair, sat down by the fire, and made a 
sign to his companions to imitate him; the two 
lacqueys alone remained standing near the door, with 
their hands resting on the muzzles of their carbines^ 
butts of which were on the ground. 



Por Bome moments there was a funereal silence in 
this room, although six persons were assembled in it. 

At length the traveller made up his mind to epeak, 
and addressed the young ladj, who was reclining in 
her chair, with her head bent on her breast and pen- 
dant arms. 

" My daughter," he said, in a grave voice, and 
speaking in Spanish, " the moment has arrived for a 
clear and distinct explanation between us, for we have 
only four leagues to travel ere we reach the end of 
our long journey. I intend to remain twenty-four 
hours in this hostelry, in order to give you time to 
repair your strength, and allow you to appear in a 
proper state before the man for whom I destine you/' 

The young lady only replied to this dry address by 
a hollow groan. 

Her father continued, without appearing to notico 
the utter state of prostration in which she wash-* 

" Eemember, my daughter, that if^ on the entreaiy 
of your brothers here present, I consented to pardon 
the fault you have committed, it is on the express 
condition that you will obey my orders without hesi- 
tation, and do all I wish." 

*' My child ?" she murmured, in a voice choked by 
grief—" what have you done with my child ?" 

The traveller firowned, and a livid pallor covered 
his face ; but he immediately recovered himself. 

" That question again, unhappy girl ?" hejaaid, in a 
gloomy voice; "donot trifle with my wrath byre* 
minding me of your crime, and the ^shonour of my 
house." 

At these words the girl drew herself up suddenly^ 
and with a hurried gesture pulled off the velret mask 
that covered her face. 
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'' I am not guiltj," she said, in a haughty voice, and 
looking her father in the face ; " and you are perfectly 
aware of it, for it was you who introduced the Count 
de Barmont to me. Ton encouraged our love, and 
it was by your orders that we were secretly married. 
You dare not assert the contrary." 

" Silence, wretch !" the traveller exclaimed, and rose 
passionately. 

"Father!" the two gentlemen, who had hitherto 
remained motionless and as if strangers to this stormy 
interview, exclaimed, as they threw themselves before 
him. 

' " "Well," he said, as he resumed his seat, " I wiU 
restrain myself : I will only ask you one further ques^ 
tion, Dona Clara — will you obey me ?" 

She hesitated for a moment, and then appeared to 
form a supreme resolution. 

" Listen to me, my father," she repHed, in a hurried 
though firm voice; "you told me yourself that the 
moment for an explanation between us had arrived ; 
very well, let us have this explanation. I, too, am 
your daughter, and jealous of the honour of our 
house ; that is why I insist on your answering me 
without equivocation or deception." 

While speaking thus, the young lady, who was only 
sustained by the factitious strength sorrow imparted to 
her, for she was frail and delicate, was supremely beau- 
tiful ; with her body bent back, her head haughtily 
raised, her long and silky black hair falling in disorder 
onher shoulders, and contrasting with the marble pallor 
of her face ; with her large eyes, inflamed by fever 
and inundated with tears, that slowly coursed down 
her cheeks, and with her bosom heaving from the 
emotion that held mastery over her— there was about 
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her whole person something deathly, which seemed no 
longer to belong to the earth. 

Her father felt involuntarily affected, in spite of 
his ferocious pride ; and it was with a less rough voice 
he replied — 

" I am listening to you." 

" Pather," she resumed, leaning her hand on the 
back of her chair in order to support herself, " I told 
you that I am not guilty, and I repeat that the Count 
de Barmont and myself were secretly united in the 
church of la Merced at Cadiz, and were so by your 
orders. As you know it, I will not dw^ll further on 
this point ; my child is, therefore legitimate, and I have 
a rig^t to be proud of it. How is it, then, that you, 
ihe Duke de Penaflor, belonging to thovhighest class 
in Spain, not satisfied with tearing me on the very 
day of marriage from the husband yourself selected, 
and depriving me of my infant on the day of its 
birth, accused me of committing a horrible crime, 
and insisted on enchaining me to another husband, 
whDe my first is still living ? Answer me, my father, 
so that I may know the nature of that honour about 
which you so often speak to me, and what is the mo- 
tive that renders you so cruel to an unfortunate girl, 
who owes her life to you, and who, ever since she has 
been in this world, has only felt love and respect for 
you." 

" This is too much, unnatural daughter !" the Duke 
shouted, as he rose wrathfully — " and as you are not 
afraid of braving me so unworthily — " 

But he suddenly checked himself, and stood mo- 
tionless, trembling with fury and horror ; the bed- 
room door had suddenly opened, and a man appeared 
in it, upright, haughty, with flaaVim^ «^^, ^3sA\iSSi^ 
on Jbis sword hilt. 
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'* Ludovic, at last I" tbe young lady shrieked^ as she 
rushed towards him. 

But her brothers caught her by the arms, and con- 
Bkained her to sit down i^ain. 

" The Count de Barmont !" the Duke muttered. 

" Myself, my lord Duke de Penaflor," the stranger 
replied, with exquisite politeness — "you did not ex- 
pect me, it appears to me ?'' 

And, walking a few paces into the'^room, while the 
two sailors who had followed him guarded the door, 
he proudly put his hat on again, and folded his arms. 

" What is going on here ?" he asked, in a haughty 
voice ; " and who dares to use violence to the Countess 
de Barmont ?" 

^' The Countess de Barmont P" the Duke repeated, 
contemptuously. 

"It is true," the other remarked, ironically; ''I 
forget that you expect at any moment a dispensation 
from the Court of Eome, which will declare my mar- 
riage null and void, and allow you to give your daugh- 
ter to the man whose credit has caused you to be 
nominated Viceroy of New Spain." 

" Sir !" the Duke exclaimed. 

" What, do you pretend I am in error ? No, no, my 
lord Duke, my spies are as good as yours — ^I am well 
served, believe me : thank heaven I have arrived in 
time to prevent it. Make way there !" he said, re- 
pulsing by a gesture the two gentlemen who opposed 
his passage — ''I am your husband, madam; follow 
me, I shall be able to protect you." 

The two young men, leaving their sister, who was 
in a semi-fsdnting state, rushed on the Count, and 
both buffeted him in the face with their gloves, while 
drawing their swords. 
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Tlie Count turned fearfully pale at this cruel in- 
sult ; he uttered a wild-beast yell, and unsheathed. 

The valets, held in check by the two sailors, had 
not made a moyement. 

The Duke rushed between the three men, who were 
ready for the assault. 

" Count," he said, coolly, to the younger of his 
sons, '^ leave to your brother the duty of chastising 
this man." 

" Thanks, father," the elder answered, as he fell on 
guard, while his younger brother lowered the point of 
his sword, and fell back a pace« 

Dona Clara was lying motionless on the floor. 

At the first attack the two enemies engaged their 
swords up to their guard, and then, as if of common 
accord, each retreated a step. 

There was something minister in the appearance of 
this inn room at the moment. 

This woman, who lay writhing on the floor, suffering 
from a horrible nervous crisis, and no one dreaming 
of succouring herl 

This old man, with jfrowning brow, and features 
contracted by pain, witnessing with apparent stoicism 
this duel between his elder son and his son-in-law, 
while his younger son was biting his lips with fury 
because he could not assist his brother ; these sailors, 
with pistols at the breasts of the lacqueys, who were 
palsied with terror ; and in the centre of the room, 
scarce lighted by a few smoking candles, these two 
men, sword in hand, watching like two tigers the mo- 
ment to slay each other. 

The combat was not long; too great a hatred ani- 
mated the two adversaries for them to lose time in 
feeling each other's strength. Thib 'D\]ik!^^ ^<^tx^\s^^<6 



26 THB BUOCAKXBB CHIEF. 

impatient than the Count, made thrust on thrust, 
which the other had great difficulty in parrying ; at 
length, the young man feeling himself too deeply en- 
gaged, tried to make a second backward step, but his 
foot slipped on the boards, and he involuntarily raised 
his sword ; at the same moment the Count liberated 
his blade by a movement rapid as thought, and his 
sword entirely disappeared in his adversary's chest ; 
then he leaped back to avoid the back thrust, and fell 
on guard again. 

But it was all over with the young man ; he rolled 
his haggard eyes twice or thrice, stretched out his 
arms, while letting go his sword, and fell his whole 
length on the floor, without uttering a word. 

He was dead. 

^Assassin!" his brother screamed, as he rushed 
sword in hand on the Count. 

"GRpaitor!" the latter replied, as he parried the 
thrust, and sent the other's sword flying to the 
ceiling. 

" Stay, stay !" the Duke cried, as he rushed half 
mad with grief between the two men, who had seized 
each other round tiie waist, and had both drawn their 
daggers. 

But this tardy interference was useless ; the Count, 
who was endowed with a far from common strength, 
had easily succeeded in freeing himself from the young 
man's grasp, and had thrown him on the ground, 
where he held him by placing his knee on his chest. 

All at once a mighty rumour of arms and horses 
was heard in the house, and the hurried steps of 
several men hurrying up the stairs became audible. 

" Ah !" the Duke exclaimed, with a ferocious joy, 
*' I believe my vengeance is at hand, at last !" 
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The Count, not deigning to reply to his enemy, 
turned to the sailors. 

" Be off, my lads !" he shouted in a voice of thunder. 

They hesitated. 

." He goes if you wish to save me," he added. 

" Boarders away !** Michael yelled, as he dragged 
iiway his comrade; and the two men seizing their 
musquetoons by the barrel, as if to use them as clubs 
in case of need, and to clear the way, rushed into the 
passage when they disappeared. 

The Count listened anxiously, he heard oaths and 
the sound of an obstinate struggle ; then, at the expira- 
tion of a moment, a distant cry, that summons which 
sailors know so well, reached him. 

Then his face grew calmer, he returned his sword 
to its sheath and coolly awaited the new comers, 
muttering to himself — 

**They have escaped, one chance is left me." 



CHAPTEE III. 

THE AEBEST. 

Almost at the same moment ten or twelve men 
burst into the room rather than entered it, the noise 
that continued outside let it be guessed that a great 
number of others was standing on the stairs and in 
the passages, ready, were it required, to come to the 
assistance of the others. 

All these men were armed, and it was easy to 
recognise them at once as guards of the King, or 
rather of His Eminence the Cardinal 

Only two of them, with crafty looks and squinting 
eyes, dressed in black like \iB\iet^» ^i«k^ tsl^ xnsS^'^ 
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weapons ; these, in all probability were more to be 
feared than the others, for beneath their feline 
obsequiousness they doubtless concealed an implac- 
«rble will to do evil. 

One of these two men held some papers in his 
right hand, he advanced two or three paces, cast' a 
suspicious glance around him, and then took off his 
<».p with a courteous bow. 

''In the King's name! gentleman/' he said in a' 
quick sharp voice. 

"What do you want?" the Coimt de Barmont 
asked, advancing resolutely towards him. 

At this movement, which he took for a hostile 
demonstration, the man in black recoiled with an ill- 
^guised start of terror, but feeling himself backed 
up by his acolytes, he at once resumed his coolnesS; 
and answered with a smile of evil augury — 

"Ah! ah! the Count Ludovic de Barmont, I 
believe,'* he remarked with an ironical bow. 

" Yes, sir," the gentleman replied haughtily, " I am 
the Count de Barmont." 

" Captain in the navy," the man in black imper- 
turbably added, ** at present, commanding His 
Majesty's, frigate The Erigone." 

" As I told you, sir, I am the person you are in 
search of," the Count added. 

"It is really with you that I have to deal, my 
lord," he replied, as he drew himself up. " S' death, 
my good gentleman, you are not easy to catch up ; I 
have been running after you for a week, and was almost 
despairing about having the honour of a meeting." 

All this was said with an obsequious air, a honeyed 
voice, and with a sweet smiley sujOSlcient to exasperate 
>a saint, and much more the person whom the stracge 
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man was addressing, and who was endowed with any- 
thing hnt a placable character. 

"By Heaven!" he exclaimed, stamping his foot 
passionately 5 " are we to have much more of this ?" 

** Patience, my good sir," he replied in the same 
placid tone; ** patience, good Heaven, how quick 
you are !" then after taking a glance at the papers he 
held in his hand, " since by your own confession you 
allow yourself to be really Count Ludovic de Bar- 
mont^ captain commanding His Majesty's frigate 
Erigone, by virtue of the orders I bear, I arrest you 
in the Bang's name, for the crime of desertion ; fop 
having without authorization abandoned your vessel 
in a foreign country, that is to say, at the Port of 
Lisbon, in Portugal." Then raising his head and 
fixing his squinting eyes on the gentleman, he added, 
** Surrender your sword to me, my lord." 

M. de Barmont shrugged his shoulders disdainfully. 

" The sword of a gentleman of my race shall never 
be placed in the hands of a scoundrel of your stamp," 
he said, with contempt ; and drawing his sword, he 
coldly broke the blade across his knee, and threw the 
fragments through the window panes, which they 
broke. 

Then he drew his pistols from his belt and cocked 
them. 

"Sir, sir!" the mjrrmidon exclaimed, recoiling in 
terror, " this is rebellion, remember, rebellion against 
the express orders of His Majesty and His Eminence 
the Cardinal Minister." 

The Count smiled disdainfully, and raising his 
pistols in the air, fired them, the buUets being buried 
in the ceiling ; then clasping them by the barrel he 
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threw them also out of the window ; after which he 
crossed his hands on his chest, and said coolly — 

" Now do with me what you please.** 

** Have you surrendered, my lord P" the fellow asked 
with ill-disguised alarm. 

" Yes, from this moment I am your prisoner." 

The man in black breathed again ; although he was 
unarmed, the haughty gentleman still made him feel 
unconifortable* 

"Still," the latter added, ** allow me to say a 
couple of words to this lady ;" and he pointed to 
Dona Clara, who, waited upon by Dame Tiphaine, 
who had hurried in at the disturbance in spite of her 
husband's intreaties and orders, was beginning to 
regain her senses. 

"No, not a word, not a syllable," the Duke 
exclaimed, as he threw himself between his daughter 
and the Count ; " remove the villain', remove him." 

But the bailiff, pleased with the facility the Count 
had displayed in surrendering to him, and not wishing 
to excite his auger, pleased above all at being able to 
show his authority without incurring resistance, bravely 
interposed. i 

"Pray, sir, allow the gentleman to speak to the 
lady," he said, " and to unburthen his heart." 

" But this man is an assassin," the Duke shouted 
violently, " before us is still lying the corpse of my un- 
happy son, killed by him." 

" I pity you, sir," the myrmidon said without being 
at all affected ; " I cannot offer any remedy for that ; 
and you must make application in the proper quarter. 
Still, if it can be of any comfort to you, be con- 
vinced that I shall make a careful note of the accusa- 
tion you bring, and will recal it to mind at the right 
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time and place. But you must "be equally eager to get 
irid of us, as we are to get away from here : hence al- 
low tliis gentleman to bid farewell to the lady quietly, 
and I am convinced it will not take long.'* 

The Duke darted a ferocious glance at the bailiff; 
but, not wishing to compromise himself with sucK a fel- 
low, he did not answer, and fell back with a gloomy air. 
The Count had watched this altercation without dis- 
playing either impatience or anger ; with pale forehead 
and frowning brow, he waited, doubtless ready to 
break into some terrible extremity if his request were 
not granted. 

The bailiff only required to take one look at him 
to guess what was passing in his heart ; and, not feel- 
ing at all anxious for a fresh contest to begin, he had 
prudently manoeuvred to avoid it. 

" Come," he said, " speak, my worthy gentleman, no 
one will oppose it." 

** Thanks," the Count answered hoarsely and ap- 
proached Dona Clara, who watched him advance with 
an ardent gaze fixed on him. 

'^ Clara," he said to her in a firm and deeply marked 
voice, " do you love me?" 

She hesitated for a moment and bowed her head 
while heaving a profound sigh. 

'* Do you love me ?" he repeated. 

" I do love you, Ludovic," she replied in a fSunt 
and trembling voice. 

** Do you love me, as your husband before God and 
man, as the father of your child ?" 

The young lady rose, her black eyes flashed fire, and 
stretching out her hands before her, she said in a 
voice choked by emotion — 

" In the presence of my father, Vflvo ^ Tfc%&;:5 \ft 
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curse me, "Before the body of my dead brother and in 
the face of the men who are listening to me, I swear, 
Ludoyic, that I lore you as the father of my child, 
and that I shall remain faithful to you, whatever may 
happen." 

" Very good, Clara," he answered, " God has re- 
ceived your twith and will help you to keep it ; remem- 
ber that, whether dead or aliye, you belong to me as 
I belong to you, and that no person on earth shall 
break the ties that unite us. Kow &rewell, and keep 
your courage." 

" Parewell ! " she muttered, as she fell back in her 
chair and buried her face in her hands. 

"Let us go,- gentlemen ! do with me what you 
please," the Count said as he turned to the exempt and 
the guards, who were involuntarily affected by this 
scene. 

The Duke bounded with a tiger leap on his daughter, 
and seizing her right arm with a frenzied gesture, he 
forced her to raise her tear-swollen face to his, and 
fixing on her a glance loaded with all the rage that 
swelled his heart, he said in a voice which fury ren- 
dered sibilant, 

" Daughter, prepare to marry within two days, the 
man I destine for you. As for your child, you will 
nefer see it again ; it no longer exists for you." 

The young lady uttered a cry of despair and fell 
back deprived of her senses in the arms of Dame^ 
Tiphaine. 

The Count, who at this moment was leaving the 
room, stopped short and turned round to the Duke 
witKhis arm stretched out toward him : 

" Hangman," he shouted in a hoarse voice which 
chilled his auditors with horror, " I curse you, I swear 
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on my honor as a gentlemen to take on you and yours 
so terrible a vengeance, that the memory of it shall 
remain eternal ; and if I cannot reach you, you and 
the whole nation to which you belong shall be buried 
beneath the implacable weight of my hatred. Between 
us henceforth there is a war of savages and wild 
beasts, without truce or mercy ; farewell." 

And leaving the proud Spaniard horrified by this 
fearful anathema, the gentleman quitted the room with 
a firm step, and taking a last loving glance at the 
woman he adored, from whom he was perhaps eternally 
separated. 

The passages, stairs, and inn garden were filled 
with armed men ; it was evidently a miracle that the 
two sailors had succeeded in escaping and getting 
away safe and sound ; this gave the Count, hope and he 
went down the stairs with an assured step, carefully 
watched by his escort who did not let him out of 
sight. 

* The guards had been long before warned that they 
would have to do with a naval officer possessing an in* 
ordinate violence of character, prodigious vigour and 
indomitable courage; hence the resignation of the 
prisoner, which they believed to be assumed, only in- 
spired them with very slight confidence, and they 
were continually on the defensive. 

When they came out into the garden the chief of 
the exempts noticed the coach, which was still standing 
at the door. 

" Why," he said with a grin and rubbing his hands, 
" here's the very thing we want. In our hurry to 
get here, we forgot to provide ourselves with a coach ; 
be good enough to get in, my lord," he said jMi^ \ka 
x>pened the door. 
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llie Count got in without any farther hesitatioii ; 
and the exempts then addressed the driyer who was 
sitting motionless on his box. 

^ Come down, scamp/' he said in a tone of au- 
thority ; " I require the use of this coach for an affair 
of state. G^iye up jour place to one of mj men. 
" Wideawake," he added, turning to a tall impudent 
looking fellow standing bj his side, ^ get up on the 
box in that man's place — let us be off." 

The driver did not attempt to resist this peremptory- 
order ; he descended and his place ¥ras immediately 
taken by, Wideawake; the exempt then entered the 
carriage, seated himself £Etcing his prisoner, closed the 
door, and the steeds, aroused by a yigorous^ lash, 
dashed forward dragging after them the heavy vehicle 
round which the twenty odd soldiers were collected. 

Por a considerable period the coach rolled along 
without a word being exchanged between the prisoner 
and his guard. 

The Count was thinking, the exempt sleeping, or, to 
speak more correctly, pretending to sleep. 

In the month of March the nights are beginning to 
shorten; daylight soon appeared, and broad white 
stripes were beginning to cross the sky. 

The Count, who up to this moment had remained 
motionless, gave a slight start. 

" Are you suffering, my lord ?" the exempt inquired. 

This question was addressed to him with an intona- 
tion so different from that hitherto employed by the 
man who had made him prisoner ; there was in the 
sound of his voice an accent so really gentle and sym- 
pathizing, that the Coimt involuntarily started, and 
took a fixed look at his singular companion : but so 
fer as he could see by the faint light of coming dawn^ 
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the man in front of him still had the same crafty face 
and the same ironical smile stereotyped on his lips. 
The Count fonnd himself in error, and throwing him- 
self back, merely uttered one word, " No," in a tone 
intended to hreat off any attempt at conversation 
between his guardian and himself. 

But the former was probably in a humour for talk- 
ing, for he would not be checked ; and pretending 
not to remark the manner in which his advances had 
been received, he continued — 

" The nights are still chill, the breeze enters this 
coach on all sides, and I feared lest the cold had 
struck you." 

"I am habituated to suffer heat and cold," the 
Count answered ; " besides, it is probable that if I have 
not yet made my apprenticeship, I am about to un- 
dergo one which will accustom me to endure every- 
thing without complaining." 

" Who knows, my lord ?" the exempt said^ with a 
shake of the head. 

" What ?" the other objected, " am I not condemned 
to a lengthened captivity in a fortress ?" 

" Tes, according to the terms of the order, which it 
is my duty to carry out." 

There was a momentary silence. The Count gazed 
absently at the country which the first beam s of day 
were beginning to illumine. At length he turned to 
the exempt. 

" May I ask whither you are taking me ?" he said. 

" I see no objection to your doing so." 

** And you will answer my question ?" 

"Why not? There is nothing to prevent it." 

*^Then we are going ? " 

" To the isles of St. Marguerite, my \o^^?' 
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The Count trembled inwardly. The iBlands of 
Lerins, or Sainte Marguerite, enjoyed at tliat time, 
even, a reputation almost as terrible as the one they 
acquired at a later date, when they served as a prison 
to the mysterious iron mask, whom it was forbidden. 
to take even a glance at under penalty of death. 

G^ie exempt looked at him fixedly without speaking. 

It was the Count who again resumed the con- 
versation. 

" Where are we now ?" he asked. 

The exempt bent out of the window, and then re- 
sumed his seat. 

" We are just arriving at Corbeil, where we shall 
/change horses." 

" Ah !" said the Count. 

" If you wish to rest, I can give orders for an hour's 
stay. Perhaps you feel a want of some refreshment ?" 

This singular man was gradually acquiring in the 
Count's eyes all the interest of an enigma. 

" Very good," he said. 

Without replying the exempt let down the window. 

" Wideawake !*^ he shouted. 

" What is the matter ?" the latter asked. 
' " PuU up at the aolden Lion.'* 

" All right." 

Ten minutes later the coach halted in the Bue St. 
Spire, in front of a door over which creaked a sign 
representing an enormous gilt cat, with one of its 
paws on a ball. They had arrived. 

The exempt got out, followed by the Count, and 
both entered the inn : one portion of the escort re- 
mained in the saddle in the street, while the others 
dismounted and installed tbemselves in the common 
room. '' 
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' The CoTint had mechanically followed the exempt, 
and on reaching the room, seated himself in a chair 
by the fire, in a first floor decently furnished room. 
He was too busy with his own thoughts to attach any 
great attention to what was going on around him. 

"When the landlord had left them alone, the exempt 
bolted the door inside, and then placed himself in 
front of his prisoner. 

" Now,'* he said, *' let ns speak frankly, my lord." 

The latter, astonished at this sudden address, quickl^f 
raised his head. 

" We have no time to lose in coming to an under- 
standing, sir; so please to listen without interrupt- 
ing me," the exempt continued. "I am Pran9ois 
Bouillot, the younger brother of your foster father. 
Do you recognise me ?" 

"No," the Count replied, after examining him 
attentively for a moment. 

"That does not surprise me, for you were only 
eight years old the last time I had the honor of see- 
ing you at Barmont Castle : but that is of no conse- 
quence ; I am devoted to you, and wish to save you." 

" What assures me that you are really Fran9ois Bou- 
illot, the brother of my foster father, and that you are 
not attempting to deceive me ?" the Count answered, 
in a suspicious accent. 

The exempt felt in his pocket, pulled out several 
papers, which he unfolded, and presented them open 
to the Count. ^ 

The latter looked at them mechanically : they con- 
sisted of a baptismal certificate, a commission, and 
several letters proving his identity. The Count handed 
him the letters back. 

" How is it that you shouli \iwe\i^Ti^^ m^».\5i 
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arrest me, and arrived so opportunely to aid me P" he 
asked. 

"In a very simple way, my lord: your order of 
arrest was obtained &om the Cardinal Minister by 
the Dutch Embassy. I was present when M. de 
Laffemas, a familiar of his Eminence, who is kind to 
me, left the Palais Cardinal order in hand : I waa 
there, and he chose me. StiU, as I was able to de- 
cline, I should have done so, had I not seen your 
name on tho paper, and cemembered the kindness 
your family had shown to me and my brother. Taking 
advantage of the opportunity my profession of exempt 
oflfered me, I resolved to repay you what your friends 
have done for mine, by attempting to save you." 

" That does not seem to me very easy, my poor 
friend." 

"More so than. you may fancy^ my lord: I will 
leave here one-half our escort, and iihen only ten will 
remain with us." 

" Hum ! that is a very decent number," the Count 
replied, involuntarily interested. 

" They would be too many if there were not among 
the ten men seven of whom I am certain, which re- 
duces the number of those we have to fSdar to three.. 
I have been running after you for a long time,, my 
lord," he added, with a laugh, " and all my precau- 
tions are taken: through some excuBe^, easy to be 
found, we will pass through Toulon, and on arriving 
there, we will stop for an hour or two at a hostelry I 
know. You will disguise yourself as. a mendicant 
monk, and leave the inn unnoticed. I will take care 
to get rid of the guards I am not certain of. Yoa 
will proceed to the port furnished with papers I wilL 
hand you; jou^wdU ga cm board a charuung chasse- 
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mareOy called the Scamew, which I ha^ve freighted on. 
your accoanty and which is waiting for ycnu Thei' 
master will recognise you by a pass-word I will tell 
you, and you will be at liberty to go whithersoever 
you please. Is not this- plan extranely simple, my 
lord?" he asked, rubbing his hands joyously, ^and. 
have I not foreseen everything P" 

" No, my friend," the Count answered with emo« 
tion, as he offered him his hand ; '^ th^^ is one more 
thing you have not foreseen.'* 

^ What is that, my lord P" he asked, in surprise. 

^That I do not wish to fly," the yoimg man an- 
swered, with a melancholy shake of the head. 

CHAPTEE IT. 

THE ISLE OF SAINTE MABOirEEITE. 

At this answer, which he was so fsa from anticipating, 
the exempt gave a start of surprise, and looked at 
the Count as if he had not exactly understood him. 

The gentleman smiled gently. 

" That aurprisea you, does it not ?" he said. 

''I confess it, my lord»" the other atammeredy with 
embarrasament. 

The Count went on : 

" Yes," he said, ^' I can understand your surprise 
at my refusal to accept your genecous proposition* 
It is not often you find a prisoner to whom liberty ia 
oSeredy and who insists (m remaining a captive. I owe 
you an explanation of this extraordinary conduct;, 
this explanation I will give you at once, so that you. 
may no longer preaa me^but leave me to act as I think, 
proper," 

^^ I am only the mxuA humible. o£ )OU£ ««cs9aDi!!;s^::ss!i^ 
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lord Count. You doubtless know better than I what 
your conduct should be under the circumstances, you 
have therefore no occasion to explain it to me." 

" It is precisely because you are an old servant of 
my family, Fran9ois Bouillot, and because you are 
giying me at this moment a proof of unbounded de- 
votion, that I believe myself obliged to tell you the 
motives for this refusal, which has so many reasons 
to surprise you. Listen to me, then." 

" As you insist, my lord, I obey you." 

" Very good, take a chair, and place yourself here by 
my side, as it is unnecessary for others beside your- 
self to hear what I am going to say." 

The exempt took a stool and seated himself by his 
master's side, exactly as the latter had ordered, while 
still keeping up a respectful distance between himself 
and the gentleman. 

"In the first place," the Count resumed, **be 
thoroughly convinced that if I refuse your offer, it is 
not through any motive »of a personal nature as 
regards yourself. I have fuU confidence in you, for 
nearly 200 years yourfamily has been attached to mine, 
and we have ever had reason to praise their devotion to 
our interest. This important point being settled, I will 
go on. I will suppose for a moment that the plan you 
have formedissuccessful,a plan which I will not discuss, 
although it appears to me very difficult to execute, 
and the slightest accident might, at the last moment, 
compromise its issue. What will happen ? Porced 
to fly without resources, without friends, I should 
not only be unable to take the revenge I meditate 
upon my enemies, but surr^idered, so to speak, to 
their mercy, I should speedily fall into their hands 
agaiQ, and thus become the laughing stock of those 
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whom I hate. I should be dishonoiired ; they will 
despise me, and Lshall have but one way of escape from 
a life henceforth rendered useless/as all mj plans would 
be overthrown, and that is blowing out my brains." 

" Oh ! my lord 1" Bouillot exclaimed, clasping "his 
hands. 

"I do not wish to fall," the Count continued im- 
perturbably, " in the terrible struggle which has this 
day begun between my enemies and myself. I have 
taken an oath, and that oath I will keep, regardless of 
the consequences. I am young, hardly twenty five years 
of age ; up to the present, life has only been one long 
joy for me, and I have succeeded in everything, plans 
of ambition, fortune and love. To-day misfortune has 
come to lay its hand on me, and it is welcome ; for 
the man who has not suffered is not a perfect man ; 
grief purifies the mind and tempers the heart. 
Solitude is a good councillor ; it makes a man com- 
prehend the nothingness of small things, expands the 
ideas, and prepares grand conceptions. I require to 
steel^yself through sorrow, in order to be able one 
day to repay my enemies a hundredfold all that I 
have suffered at their hands. It is by thinking over 
my broken career and my ruined future, that I shall find 
the necessary strength to accomplish my vengeance. 
When my heart is dead to every other feeling but 
that of the hatred which will entirely occupy it, 
I shall be able pitilessly to trample under foot all 
those who td'-day laugh at me and believe they have 
crushed me, because they have hurled me down ; and 
then I shall be really a man, and woe to those who 
try to measure their strength with mine. You trdmble 
at what I am saying tq^ you at this moment, my old 
servant," he added more gently, '* >N\i«.\. ^wiS]^\s.\sfc 
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were you able to read in my heart all the hatEed,., 
anger, and rage it contains against those who have 
mercilessly ground me beneath their heel, and who have 
eternally deprived me of happiness, in order to satisfy 
the paltry calculations of a narrow and criminal 
ambition ?" 

"Oh, my lord Count! permit an old servant of 
your fiEunily, a man who is entirely devoted to you, to 
implore you to resign these fearful schemes of 
vengeance. Alas! you will be the first victim of 
youp hatred." 

" Have you forgotten, Bouillot," the Count replied 
ironically, " what is said in our country, about the 
members of the family to which I have the honor of 
belonging P" 

" Yes, yes, my lord," he said with a melancholy 
shake of the head ; " I remember it, and will repeat it 
if you wish," 

" Do so." 

" "Well, my lord, the distich is as follows — 

'The Counts of Barmont Senectaire, « 

Demon-hate and heart of rtone.' '' 

The Count smiled. 

** Well do you fanej that I have degenerated from 
my ancestors ?" 

''I suppose nothing, sir^ Heaven forbid!" he 
answered humbly, " I oxdy see with terror that you. 
are preparing a hideous futsre for yourself" 

'^ Be it so ! I aecept it in all iia rigor^ if God will 
permit me to accomplish my oath." 

^^ Alas I my lord^ you. know that man proposes;, 
you are at this moment a prisbn^ of the Car* 
dinal; reflect, I imploEe yau» who knaws whethef. 
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you will ever leave the priaoiL to which. I am ecaiduct- 
iiig you P Conseub to be fjcee.'' 

" No ; cease your entreaties ! The Cardinal is not 
immortal. If not before, my liberty will be reaitored 
me on his death, which caxmot be long deferred, I 
hope. Aujl now carefully bear tlm in mind» my 
resolution is so fixed, that if in spite of my orders you 
abandon me here, at the inn where we now are, the 
first use I should make of the Uberty you have given 
me back, would be to go at once and surrender myself 
into the hands of hia Eminence ; you understand me 
thoroughly, I suppose ?'* 

The old servant bowed his head without answering, 
and two tears slowly ran down his cheeks. 

This dumb grief, so true and so touching, affected 
the Count more than he would have supposed ; he 
rose, took the poor fellow's hand and shook it several 
times. 

^Let US say no more about this, Bouillot," he 
remarked to him affectionately, '' althou^ I will not 
profit by it, your devotion has deeply affected me, 
and I will ever feel eternally grateM to you for it. 
Come, my old friend, let us not grow foolish; we. are 
men and not childish poltroons^ confound it." 

" Well, no matter, my lord, I do not considfic my- 
self beaten^" the exempt replied, a& he threw himself 
into the arms open to receive him ; " you cannot 
prevent me from watching over you, whd^her near or 

''That I do not oppose, my friend," the Count 
replied with a laugh; "do as you please; besides," 
he added seriously, " I confess that 1 shall not be 
sorry when I am sequestered inom the wofli to know 
what h going on, and to be lye^h^i^QSoxifii^^^via^ 
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ing events ; some unforeseen fact might occur which 
would modify my intentions and make me desire the 
recovery of my liberty." 

"Oh, be sure of that, my lord*" he exclaimed, 
pleased at this quasi victory and conditional promise, 
** I will arrange so that you shall not be at a loss for 
news ; I have not served his Eminence for six years 
for nothing ; the Cardinal is a good master, I have 
profited by his teaching, and know several tricks ; 
you shall see me at work." 

" Well, that is agreed, and we understand each 
other now. I think it would be wise to bi*eakfast 
before continuing our journey, for I feel an appetite 
that greatly requires appeasing.'* 

" I will give ibhe landlord orders to serre you at 
once, my lord." 

" You will breakfast with me, Bouillot," he said 
as he gave him a friendly tap on the shoulder ; " and 
I hope it will be always so, imtil our arrival at the 
Isle of St. Marguerite." 

" It is certainly a great honour for me, sir, but — ** 

*' I expect it ; besides are you not almost a member 
of my family ?" 

Eran9ois Bouillot bowed and left the room ; after 
ordering a copious breakfast, he commanded one part 
of the escort back to Paris ; then he returned to the 
room, followed by the landlord, who, in a second, 
covered the table with all that was wanted to make a 
good meal, and withdrew discreetly, leaving his guests 
to attack the dishes placed before them. 

The journey was continued without any incident 
worthy of note* 

The prisoner's conversation with his keeper had 
been decisive ; the latter was too well acquainted with 
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tbe cliaracter of the man with whom he had to deal 
to attempt to revert to a subject which had been so 
distinctly disposed of on the first occasion. 

At the period when our history takes place, Erance 
was not as now intersected by magnificent roads, and 
the shortest journey demanded an enormous expendi- 
ture of time ; the coaches, heavy vehicles badly built 
and worse horsed, had great difficulty in resisting ^the 
numerous joltings and the ruts in which they were 
for the greater portion of the time buried up to the 
axletree, and hence, in spite of the speed employed, 
seventeen days elapsed ere the prisoner and his 
escort arrived at Toulon. 

This town was even at that early period one of the 
principal military ports of Erance, and the Count felt 
an indescribable pang at heart when he entered it. "^ j 

It was in this town that his naval career had begun, 
here for the first time he had set foot aboard a vessel 
with the rank of midshipman, and had undergone the 
preparatory trials of that rude naval profession, in 
which, in spite of his youth, he soon attained a great 
reputation and almost celebrity. 

The coach stopped in the Haymarket, in front of 
the " Cross of Malta," probably the oldest inn in 
[France, for it is still in existence, although it has un- 
dergone many indispensable changes both internally 
and externally. 

So soon as he had installed his prisoner comfortably 
in the Inn, Pran9ois Bouillot went out. 

If he placed a sentry before the Count's door, it 
was rather in obedience to his duty, than through any 
fear of escape, for he had not even taken the Irouble 
to lock the door, so convinced was he beforehaJiilt?&»S^ 
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unfortunately hk prisoner would not attempt to pass 
out of' it. 

He remained sway for about two hours. 

"Tou have been absent a long time," the Count 
remarked on his return. 

^'I had some important business to settle/' he 
replied. 

The County without adding a word, resumed his 
walk up and down ihe room which Bouillot's return 
had interrupted. 

GSiere was a momentary silence, Bouillot was evi- 
dently embarrassed, he went about the room, pre- 
tending to arrange sundry articles of furniture, and 
disarranging everything ; at last seeing that the Count 
obstinately remained silent and would not perceive 
that he was in the room, he placed himself in firont 
of him so as to bar his passage, and looked at him 
intently as he whispered with a stress on the words. 

" Tou do not ask where I have been." 

^'What is the use?" the Count replied carelessly; 
"about your own business, of course." 

" No, my lord, about yours." 

'* Ah I" he said. 

" Yes, the Seamew awaits you." 

The Count smiled and slightly dhrugged his 
shoulders. 

" Ah, ah, you are still thinking of that ; I believed, 
my dear Bouillot, that it was arranged between us 
that we should not return to this subject. That was 
the reason^ then, that you lengthened our journey, 
by making us pass through Toulon, at which I felt 
surprised. I could not account for the strange 
itinerary you were following." 
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^ My lord,'^ he muttered, elasping his hands im- 
ploringlj. 

*' Come, you are mad, my dear Bouillot, you ought 
to know by this time, though, that when I have 
formed a resolution, good or bad, I never alter it ; 
80 no more of this, I beg, it would be quite useless. 
I pledge you my word as a gentleman." 

The old servant uttered a groan that resembled a 
death rattle. 

" Your will be done, my lord,** he fltammered. 

When do we start for Antibes ?** 

'* At once, if you wish it." 

" Very good, the sooner the better." 

After bowing, the exempt left^the room to make all 
preparations for departure. 

As we see, the parts were completely introverted, 
it was the prisoner who gave orders to his keeper. 

One hour later, in fact, the Count quitted Toulon. 

All along the road the two men, constantly com- 
panions, and eating and drinking together, conversed 
about indifferent matters. Bouillot had at last re- 
cognized the fact that it was useless to make any 
further effort to induce the Count t6 escape ; still he 
had not given up his scheme, but merely deferred it 
till a more distant period, reckoning as an ally the 
annoyance of a prolonged detention, and an inactive 
and useless life upon an organization so impetuous as 
that of the prisoner. 

So soon as he arrived at Antibes, by the express 
* command of the Count, who seemed to take a certain 
pleasure in tormenting him,, he set out in search of 
some boat to carry them across to Sainte Mfjrguerite. 
■■'■ Him search was neither long nor difficult ; as bearer 
of a Cardinal's order, he laid aa ecoJo^^ci c^HJoft^fiec^ 
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fishing boat he came across, and embarked ^board it 
with aJl his people. 

On leaving the mainland, the Count turned, and a 
smile of peculiar meaning played round his lips. 

Bouillot, deceived by this smile, whose secret inten- 
tion he did not penetrate, bent down to the Count's ear. 

" If you like, there is still time,** he whispered. 

The Count looked at him, shrugged his shoulders, 
and without replying, sat down in the stem of the boat. 

"Push off," Bouillot then shouted to the master. 

The latter seized his boat-hook, and they were soon 
under weigh. 

The Lerins islands form a group composed of seve- 
ral rocks, and two islands surrounded by shoals ; the 
first known as Isle Sainte Marguerite, the second as 
Saint Honorat. 

At the period of our narration only the first was 
fortified; the other, inhabited by a few fishermen, 
merely contained the still considerable ruins of the 
monastery founded by Saint Honorat circa the year 
400. 

The Sainte Marguerite island was uninhabited, flat, 
and only offering along its entire coast, one very un- 
safe creek for vessels. Although it is extremely fer- 
tile, and pomegranates, orange and fig trees, grow there 
in the open air, no one had thought of taking up his 
abode there, and we are not aware whether a change 
has since taken place. 

A very important fortress, which, at a later date, 
attained a melancholy reputation as a state prison, was 
erected on the island, the greater portion of which it 
occupied. ' 

This fort was composed of three towers, connected 
together by terraces, which time had covered with ft 
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jellowisli mosS; wMLe a wide deep moat BUirounded 
tHe wall3. 

A few years prior to the begixming of our story, in 
16B5f the Spaniards had seized it by surprise. ^ 

The Cardinal, in order to prevent the repetition o£ 
such a calamity, had judged it advisable to protect the 
fort from a coup de main, by placing there a garrison 
of fifty picked soldiers, commanded by a major per- 
forming the duties of governor. He was an old ojQicer 
of fortune, whom this post served as a retreat, and 
who^ far from the cares of the world, led a perfect 
canonical life, thanks to a tacit understanding with 
the smugglers, who alone cast anchor ia these parts. ^ 

The officer who commanded the fort at this moment 
was an old gentleman, tall, thin, and wizened, with 
harsh features, who had had a leg and arm cut ojQT, 
His name was Monsieur de TOursi^re; he was con- 
stantly scolding and abusing his subordinates, and the 
day when he left the Crown.regiment, in which he held 
the rank of major, was kept as a holiday by the whole 
regiment, officers and men; «o cordially was i^e 
worthy man detested. 

Cardinal de SichelfeuwaBa good jnSgetdFm^; 'in 
selecting Major de rOursiere to make'him'govemor of 
Sainte Marguerite, >and -metamoFphose 'him into 'a 
gaoler, he had found ^ihe exact post "Which ^siiited his 
quarrelsome temper, and his- cruel 'instim^. 

It was on liiis amiable personage ^ilt ihe Gomit'de 
Barmont would haveix) be dependaitt ^or doubtless b 
coxisiderable period; for, iftiie' Cardinal Minister easily 
shut the gate of a state prison on 'a gentleman, to 
make up for it, hcwas never ^in a 'hurry to open it 
ikgain, and a prisoner, unless something extraozdioasr^ 
4>ccurred, was almost safely die^ioRt^citXrwiV^ 
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geon, except when his Eminence had a whim to have 
his head cut off in broad daylight. 

After a number of countersigns had been exchanged 
with a profusenesB of caution which bore witness to 
the good guard and strict discipline maintained by the 
governor, the prisoner and his escort were at length 
introduced into the fortress, and admitted to the 
Major's presence. 

The Major was just finishing his breakfast, when a^ 
Cardinal's messenger was announced to him : he but- 
toned his uniform, put on his sword and hat, and 
ordered the messenger to be shown in. 

Pran9ois Bouillot entered, followed by the County 
bowed, and presented the order of which he was the 
bearer. 

The governor took it, and read it through ; then he 
turned to the Count, who was standing motionless a 
few paces in the rear, made him a slight bow, and ad- 
dressed him in a dry voice, and with a rough accent. 

" Your servant, sir," he said to him : " are you the 
Count de Barmont, whose name is written on this 
paper ?" 

" Yes, sir," the Count answered, bowing in his turn. 

*• I am sorry, sir, truly sorry," the Major resumed ; 
*' but I have strict orders with reference to you, and a 
soldier only knows his duty; still, believe me, sir, 
hum, hum, that I shall try to reconcile my natural 
humanity with the rigour that is recommended to me, 
hum, hum, I know how gentlemen ought to behave 
to each other, sir; be assured of that." 

And the governor, doubtless satisfied at the speech 
he had just uttered, smiled, and drew himself grace-^ 
fully up. 
., The Ooujit bowed^ but made no answer. 
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"Tou shall be conducted to your apartment at 
once, sir," the Major went on ; " hum, hum ! I wish 
it was handsomer, but I did not expect you ; huniy- 
hum, and you know how things are — ^hum, hum, 
we will manage to lodge you more comfortably here- 
after ; la Berloque," he added, turning to a soldier 
standing near the door, ** conduct this gentleman, hum, 
hum, to room No. 8, in the second turret ; hum, hum, 
I believe it is the most habitable one ; your servant, 
sir, your servant, hum, hum !" 

And after having thus unceremoniously dismissed 
the Count, the Major went into another room. 

M. de Barmont, accompanied by Bouillot and the 
guards, who had brought him, followed the soldier. 

The latter led them through several passages, and 
up various stairs, and then stopped before a door, gar- 
nished with formidable bolts. 

" It is here," he said. 

The Count then turned to Bouillot, and affection- 
ately offered him his hand. 

" Farewell, my old friend," he said to him in a gentle 
but firm voice, while a vague smile played round his 
lips. 

" Earewell, till we meet again^" Bouillot said, with a 
stress on the words. Then he took leave of him, and 
withdrew, with his eyes full of tears. 

The door closed with a mournful sound on the pri- 
soner. 

" Oh !" the old servant muttered, as he pensively 
went down the turret stairs, •* woe to those who ven- 
ture to oppose the Count, if ever he leaves his prison 
again ! and he shall do so, I swear it, even if I must 
risk my life in securing his escape." 
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CHAPTEE V. 

A BACKWABB GLAFOE. 

The family of the Count de Barmont Seneetaire was 
one of the most ancient and noble in LaDguedoc ; 
their origin went back to an antiquity so remote,' that 
we may declare without fear of contradiction that it 
was lost in the mist of ages. 

A Barmont Seneetaire fought at Bouvines by the 
side of Philip Augustus. 

The chronicle of Joinville mentions a Barmont Se- 
neetaire, knight banneret, who died of the plague at 
Tunis, in 1270, during the second crusade of King 
Louis IX. 

Prancis I. on the evening of the battle of Marig- 
nano, gave the' rank of Count on the battle-field 
itself to Euguerrand de Barmont Seneetaire, captain 
of one hundred men at arms, to reward him for his 
grand conduct and the sturdy blows he had seen him 
deal during the whole period of that combat of giants. 

Pew noble families have such splendid title deeds 
among their archives. 

The Counts de Barmont were always military nobles, 
and they gave P^rance several celebrated generals. 

But in the course of time, the power and fortune 
of this family gradually diminished : during the reign 
of Henri IIL it was reduced to a condition bordering 
on poverty. Still, justly proud of a stainless past, 
they continued to carry their heads high »in the pro- 
vince, and if the Count de Barmont endured hard 
privations in order to support his name worthily, no- 
thing of this was visible externally, and everybody was 
ignorant of the fact. 

The Count had attached himself to the fortunes of 
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the King of Navarre as nrncli througli the hope of re- 
gaining a poERtion through the war, as through admi-i 
ration of thi& prince, whose genius he had probably 
divined. A brave soldier, but young, impetuous, and 
handsome, the Count had several affairs of gallantry. 
One among ofliers.with a lady of the Town of Cahors, 
affianced to a very rich Spanish noble, whom he suc- 
ceeded in carrying off on the very day before' tha<? ap- 
pointed for the maFriage. The Spaniard, who was 
very strict in matters affecting his honour; considered 
this joke in bad taste, and demanded satisfaction of 
the Count ; the latter gave him two sword thrusts, and 
left him dead on the ground. This affair att riveted 
great attention, and gained the Count much honor 
among people of refinement ; but the Spaniard, con- 
trary to expectation, recovered from his wounds. The 
two gentlemen fought again, and this time the Count 
so iUtreated his adversary that the latter was con- 
strained to give up all thoughts of a new meeting. 
This adventure disgusted the Count with gallantry, 
not that he personally feared the results of the hatred 
which the Duke of Penaflor had sworn against him, 
for he never heard of him again, but because his con- 
science reproached him with having, for tiie satisfkc- 
tion of a caprice which passed away so soon as it was 
satisfied, destroyed the happiness of an honourable 
man, and he felt remorse for his conduct in the affair. 

After bravely fighting by the side of the King du- 
ring all his wars, the Count finally retired to his es- 
tates, about the year 1610, after the death of that 
Prince, disgusted with the Court, and feeling the ne- 
cessity of repose after such an amount of fiitigue. 

Here, fbur or five years later, wearied with the soli- 
tude in which he lived, and, poAa^^, m ^^ Va^ <iv. 
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.expelling from hia mind a troublesome recollection, 
which, in spite of the time that had elapsed, did not 
cease to torture him, the Count resolved to marrj, 
and selected for his wife a young lady belonging to 
one of the best fiimilies in the province — charming 
and gentle, but as poor as himself; this circumstance 
was far from bringing ease into the family, whose 
position daily became more difficult. 

The union, however, was a happy one ; in 1616 the 
Countess was delivered of a son, who at once became 
the joy of the poor household. 

This son was Count Ludovic, whose story we have 
imdertaken to tell. 

In spite of his fondness for the boy, the Count, 
however, brought him up strictly, wishing to make of 
him a rude, brave, and loyal gentleman, like himself. 

Young Ludovic felt at an early hour, on discovering 
what misery was concealed behind the apparent 
splendour of his family, the necessity of creating for 
himself an independent position, which would allow 
him not only to be no longer a burden to parents 
whom he loved, and who sacrificed to him the greater 
portion of their income, but to restore also the 
eclipsed lustre of the name he bore. 

Contrary to the custom followed by his ancestors, 
who had all served the king or his armies, his tastes 
led him to the navy. 

0?ring to the assiduous care of an old and worthy 
priest, who had become his tutor through attachment 
to his family, he had received a solid education, by 
which he had profited ; accounts of voyages, which 
constituted his principal reading, inflamed his imagina- 
tion ; all his thoughts were turned to America, where, 
according to the statements of sailors, gold abounded, 
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and he had but one desire — ^to land himself in this 
xaysterious country, and take his part of thericli crop 
which everybody garnered there. 

His father, and his mother even more, for a long 
time resisted his entreaties. ' The old man, who had 
fought during so many years, could not understand 
why his son should not do the same, or prefer the 
navy to a commission in the army. The Countess, in 
her heart, did not wish to see her son either soldier 
or sailor, for both professions terrified her ; she feared 
for her son the unknown perils of distant excursions, 
and her tenderness was alarmed by the thought of 
what might be an eternal separation. 

Still, something must be done, and as the young 
man obstinately adhered to his resolution, his parents 
were compelled to yield and consent to what he de- 
sired, whatever might be the future consequences of 
this determination. 

The Count still had some old friends at Court, 
among them being the Duke de Bellegarde, who stood 
on terms of great intimacy with King Louis XIII., 
sumamed the " JusV^ during his life-time, because he 
was born under the sign of Libra. 

Monsieur de Barmont had also been connected at 
an earlier date with the Duke d'Epemon, created Ad- 
miral of Erance in 1587 ; but he had a repugnance in 
applying to him, owing to the rumours that were 
spread at the time of the assassination of Henri lY. 
Still, in a case so urgent aa the present one, the 
Count comprehended that for the sake of his son he 
must silence his private feelings, and at the same time 
as he addressed a letter to the Duke de Bellegarde, he 
sent another to Epemon, who at this period was 
Governor of Guyenne. 
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The double answer the Count expected was not 
long deferred ; M. de Barmonfs two old Mends had 
not forgotten him, and hastened to employ their credit 
on his behalf; 

The^ Duke d'Bpemon espeoially, better situated 
throni^ his title of Admiral to-be-usefUlto Uie young 
man, wrote iiiat he would gladly und^ake the duty of 
pushing him on* in the world. 

This took place at the beginning of. 1631, when 
lAidoyic de Bahnont had reached his sixteenth year. 

Being very tall, with a proud and haughty air, and 
endowed with rare vigour and great agility, the young 
man seemed older than he in reality was. It was 
with the liveliest joy that he learned how his wishes 
had been fulfilled, and that nothing prevented him 
firom embracing a maritime career. 

The Duke d'Epemon's letter requested the Count 
de Barmont to send his son as speedily as possible to 
Bordeaux, so tibat he might at once place him aboard 
n man-of-war, to commence bis apprenticeship. 

Two dayEF after the receipt of this letter the young 
man tore himself with difficulty from the embraces of 
his mother, bade his father a respectfUl fiirewell, and 
took the road to Bordeaux, mounted on a good horse, 
aiad followed by a confidential valet. 

The navy hadl for a long time been neglectisd in 
Erance; and le^ during the middle ages in the hands 
of private persons, as the government, followiiig the 
example of^ ilia otiier continental powers, did not 
deign to iay and' secure a respectable position* on^ the 
seas, much l^ss^a supremacy ; thu&we see durtng the 
reign of iFranois I., who was, however, one of the 
warlike £ings of Prance, AngOi a ship-broker of 
Dieppe, from whom the Portuguese had tf^en a vessel 
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during a profbund peace, authorized by tiie^ Eing^ 
'who'was' unable to procure him justice, to equip a 
fleet" at his own expense. With this fleet AngOj we 
may remark incidentally, blockaded the port of Lisbon, 
and did not cease hostQities^ until he had forced the 
Portuguese t<3 send to !Prance ambassadors humbly 
to ask peace of the King. 

The discovery of the New World, however, and the 
no less important one of the Cape of Q-ood Hope, by 
giving navigation a greater activity and a more ex- 
tended sphere, at the same time as they widened' the 
limits of commerce, caused the necessity to be felt of 
creating a navy, intended to protect merchant vessels 
against the attacks of corsairs. 
' It was not till the reign of Louis XIII. that the 
idea of creating a navy began to be carried into exe- 
cution. - Cardinal de Richelieu, whose vast geniua 
embraced everything, and whom the English fleets 
had caused several times to tremble during the long 
and wearying siege of Rochelle, passed several decrees 
relating to the navy, and founded a school of naviga- 
tion, intended to educate those young genliemen who 
desired to serve the King aboard his vesselfr. 

It is to this great minister, then, that France is in- 
debted for the first thought of a navy ; this navy was 
destined to contend against the Spanish and Dutch 
fleets, and during the reign of Louis-XLV., to acquire 
so great an importance, and momentarily holdin check 
the power of England. 

It was this school of navigation created by Bache- 
lieu that the Yicount de Barmont entered, thanks to 
the influence of the Duke d'Epemon. 

The old genldeman strictly kept the pledge he had 
given his former comrade in arms •, ho d\A. Ti<^\i ^^^^tsifts 
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to protect the young man, which, however, was an 
easy task, for the latter displayed an extraordinary 
aptitude, and a talent very rare at that date in the 
profession he had embraced. 

Hence, in 1641« he was already a captain in the 
navy, and had the command of a twenty-six gun 
frigate. 

Unfortunately, neither the old Count de Barmont 
nor his wife was able to enjoy the success of their 
son or the new era opening for their house ; they both 
died a few days apart from each other, learing the 
young man an orphan at the age of two-and-twenty. 
r.^Aa a pious son, Ludovic, who really loved his pa- 
rents, lamented and regretted them, especially his 
mother, who had always been so kind and tender to 
him; but, as he had been accustomed for so many 
years to live alone during his long voyages, and only 
to trust to himself, he did not feel the loss so pain- 
fully as he would have done had he never left the pa- 
ternal roof. 

Henceforth the sole representative of his house, he 
regarded life more seriously than he had hitherto done, 
and redoubled his efforts to restore to his name its 
almost eclipsed lustre, which, thanks to his exertions, 
was beginning to shine again with renewed brilliancy. 

The Duke d'Epernon still lived, but a forgotten 
relic of an almost entirely departed generation — a 
sickly octogenarian, who had quarrelled long ago with 
Cardinal de Bichelieu, his influence was null, and he 
could do nothing for the man he had so warmly pro- 
tected a few years previously. 

But the Count did not allow this to prey on his 
mind ; the naval service was not envied by the no- 
bility, good ofEcers were rare, and he believed that if^ 
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he cautiously avoided mixing himself up in lony po- 
litical intrigue, he might have a brilliant career. 

An accident, impossible to foresee, was fated to 
destroy all his ambitious plans, and ruin his career 
for ever. 

This is how the affair occurred: — The Count de 
Barmont, at the time commanding the Erigone, 
twenty-six gun fngate, after a lengthened cruise in 
the Algerian waters to protect French merchant ves- 
sels against the Barbary pirates, steered for the states 
of Gibraltar, in order to reach the Atlantic, and re- 
turn to Brest, whither be had orders to proceed at 
the end of his cruise ; but just as he was about to 
pass through the Straits, be was caught by a squall, 
and after extraordinary efforts to continue his course, 
which almost cast him on to the coast of Africa^ 
owing to the strength of the wind and the rough, 
chopping sea, he was obliged to stand off and on for 
several hours, and finally take refuge in the port of 
Algesiras, which was to windward of him, on the 
Spanish coast. 

So soon as he had anchored, and made all snug, the 
commandant, who knew from experience that two 
or three days would elapse ere the wind veered, and 
allowed him to pass the Straits, ordered his boat, and 
went ashore. 

t Although the town of Algesiras ia very old, it is 
very small, badly built, and scantily populated; at 
this period, more especially, it only formed, as it were, 
a poor market town. It was not till after the English 
had seized Gibraltar, situated on the other side of 
the bay, that the Spainards comprehended the impor- 
tance of Algesiras to them, and have converted it 
into a regular port. 
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The Captain had no other motive for landing at 
AlgesiraB than tiie restlessneBi natural to sailors, 
which impels them to. leave their vessel as soon as 
they have cast anchor. 

Commercial relations were not established at that 
time, as they now are. The government had not yet 
fallen into the cnrtami of sending to foreign ports re- 
sidents' ordered to watch -over thdr countrymen, and 
protect^ their, transactians — in a. word, consulates had 
not yet been crestiBd : onijrtihiose ships of war, which 
accident might lead* to any port, now and then undei>- 
took to procure justice for those of their countrymen, 
whose interests had been encroachedi om 

After landing, and giving order* to his coxswain to 
come and fetch him at sunset, the Captain, merely 
followed by a sailor, of the name of Michael, to whom 
he was greatly attached, and who accompanied him 
everywhere, turned into the winding streets of Alge- 
siras, curiously examining everything that offered 
itself to view. 

This Michael, to whom we shall have several occa- 
sions to refer, was a^ tall fellow,' with an intelligent face, 
about thirty years of age, and who had vowed an eternal 
devotion to his captain since the day when the latter 
had risked his life in saving his, by jumping into a 
boat during a terrible storm four years before, to help 
him when he had fallen ioto the sea while going up 
the shrouds to ease the mainsail. 

Sinee that day Michael had never ^left the Count, 
and had alway-s contrived to sail with him. Born inthe 
vicinity of Pau, the country of Henri W., he was 
]ike the king, his fellow-countryman, gay, mocking, 
and^even sceptical. An excellent sailor, endowed with 
tried bravery, and far from ordinary vigour, Michael 
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offered in his person the perfect type of the Beamese 
Basque^ a strong and rough, though loyal and faithful 
race. 

Only one individual shared in Michael's heart the 
unbounded friendship he felt for his chief. This 
privileged being was a Breton sailor, gloomy and taci- 
turn, who formed a complete antithesis to him, and 
whom, owing to his slowness, the crew had favoured 
with the characteristic name of Bowline, which he had 
accepted, and was so accustomed to answer to it, that 
he had almost forgotten the name he previously bore. 

The service the Count had done Michael, the latter 
had rendered to Bowline : hence he was attached to 
the Breton through this very service, and while mock- 
ing and teazing him from morning till night, he had 
a sincere friendship for him. 

The Breton understood Michael, and so far as his re- 
served and slightly demonstrative na.ture permitted, 
he testified on every occasion his gratifcude to the 
Basque, by letting himself be completely directed and 
governed by^him in all the actions of his life, without 
ever attemptii^ to revolt against the frequent exorbi- 
tant demands of his mentor. 

If we have dwelt so long on the character of these 
two men, it is because they are destined in the course 
of this work to play an important part ; and the 
reader must be acquainted with them, in order to 
understand the facts we-shall^have to record. 

The Count and his sailor continued to advance along 
the streets, the one reflecting and amusing himsdlf> 
the other Temaining, through respect, a few paces in 
the rear, and desperately smoking a pipe, whose stem 
was so short that the bowl fdmast touched his lips. 

While walking tthua straight beiot^^Ni^Tsi^'^^^^^ 
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menaders booh reached the end of the town, and 
turned into a lane bordered by aloes, which led« with 
a rather steep incline, to the top of a hill, whence 
could be enjoyed the entire panorama of the bay of 
Algesiras, which, we may remark in a parenthesis, is 
the finest in the worid. 

It was about two in the afbemoon, the hottest mo- 
ment of the day. The sun profusely poured down its 
torrid beams, which made the pebbles in the road 
sparkle like diamonds. 

Hence everybody had gone within doors to enjoy 
the siesta, so that, since landing, the two sailors had 
not met a living creature ; and if the Arabian Nights, 
which were not translated till a century later, had 
been known at the time, the Count, without any great 
effort of the imagination, might have believed himself 
transported to that city where all the inhabitants had 
been sent to sleep by a wicked impostor, so complete 
was the silence around him, while the landscape had 
the aspect of a desert. To complete the illusion, the 
breeze had fallen, there was not a breath of air, and 
the vast expanse of water stretched out at their feet 
was as motionless as if composed of ice. 

The Count stopped, pensively gazing with an absent 
eye at his frigate, which at this distance was scarce as 
large as a skiff. 

Michael smoked more than ever, and admired the 
country with straddling legs, and his arm behind his 
back, in that position so liked by sailors. „, 

« Hilloh !" he said suddenly. 

" What is the matter with you ?" the Count asked 
him, as he turned round. 

*' Nothing the matter with me. Captain," he replied, 
" I am only looking at a lady who is coming up here 
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at a gallop. What a fancy to go at that pace in such 
a heat as this." 

" "Where is she P" asked the Count. 

" Why, there. Captain," he said, stretching out his 
hand to larhoard. 

The Count turned his eyes^in the direction which 
Michael indicated to him. 

"Why, that horse has bolted," he exclaimed, a 
moment later. 

" Do you think so, Captain ?" the sailor remarked, 
calmly. 

" Zounds ! I am certain of it. Look, now that she 
is nearer to us. The rider is clinging despairingly to 
the mane. The unhappy girl is lost !" 

" Very possibly," Michael said, philosophically. 

" Quick, quick, my lad !" the Captain shouted, as 
he rushed to the side where the horse was coming up. 
" We must save the lady, even if we perish !" 

The sailor made no answer; he merely took the 
precaution of withdrawing his pipe from his mouth 
and plading it in his pocket, and then he set out at a 
run behind his captain. 

The horse came on like a whirlwind. It was a barb of 
the purest Arab race, with a small head, and legs fine 
as spindles. It bounded furiously with all four legs on 
the narrow path it was following, with eyes full of 
flashes, and apparently snorting fire through its dilated 
nostrils. The lady on its back, half reclining on its neck, 
had seized its long mane with both hands, and, half 
insane with terror, as she felt herself lost, she uttered 
stifled cries at intervals. 

Very far in the rear, several horsemen, who formed 
almost imperceptible dots on the horizon, were coming^ 
up at full speed. . 
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The track on wbicH the horse was engaged, waa 
narrow and rockj, and led to a precipice of frightful 
depth, toward which the animal was <l<whiTig with a 
headlong speed. 

A man must either be mad, or endowed with a lion'B 
courage, to trj and save this unhappy woman under 
such conditions, when he had ninety-nine chances in 
a hundred of being crushed; without succeeding in 
rescuing her from death. 

The two sailors, however, made no reflections of 
this nature, and without hesitation resolved to make 
a supreme effort. They stood fachig each other on 
either side of the track, and waited without exchang- 
ing a word. They understood one another. 

Two or three minutes elapsed, and then the horse 
passed like a tornado ; but with the speed of thought 
the two men dashed forward, seized it by the bridle, 
and, hanging their whole weight on it,: alio wed them- 
selves to be dragged onward by the fiurious animal. 

There was for a moment a terrible struggle between 
inteUigence and brute strength. At length the brute 
was conquered. The horse stumbled^ and fell panting 
on the ground. 

At the moment of its fall, the Count .Temoyed in 
his arms, the lady so miraculously saved, and he bore 
her to the sidexif the road, where he rei^ectfully laid 
her down. 

Terror had eertainly deprived .her njdf .'conscious- 
ness. 

The Count guessing that the Ihoraemen oomingmpy 
were relations or friends of her to whom lie had giifit 
rendered so great a service, reparred the xLisordar'in 
liis' clothes and awaited their arrivifl, wfaile^gazingjut 
iniringly at the young lady lying at his JBOt. 
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She was a cliarming young creature, scarce seven- 
teen years of age, with a delicate waist, and marked 
and adorably beautiful features ; her long black 
silky hair had escaped from the comb that confined it 
and fell in perfumed curls over her face, on which a 
slight flush presaged a speedy return to life. 

The young lady's dress, which was very rich and 
remarkably elegant, would have led to the supposition 
that she was of high rank, had not the stamp of 
aristocracy, spread over her entire person, removed all 
doubts on that score. 

Michael, with his characteristic coolness which 
nothing ever upset, had remained by the side of the 
horse which, calmed by the fall and trembling in all 
its limbs, had allowed itself to be raised without 
offering the slightest resistance ; the Basque after 
removing the saddle, had plucked a wisp of grass, and 
began rubbing the horse down, while admiring it, and 
muttering every now and then, 

"I don't care, it's a noble and beautiful animal! it 
would have been a pity had it rolled over that fright- 
ful precipice ; I am glad it is saved." 

The worthy sailor did not think the least bit in the 
world of the young lady, for his entire interest was 
concentrated on the horse. 

When he had finished rubbing down, he put the 
saddle and bridle on again and led the horse up to 
the Count. 

** Thpre," he said with an air of satisfaction, " now 
the horse is calm.; poor creature, a child coidd guide 
it with a thread." 

In the meanwhile the horsemen rapidly approached, 
and soon came up to the two French sailors. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

LOVB AJT riBBT BIGHT. 

These horsemen were four in number. Two of them 
appeared to be persons of importance, the other two 
were domestics. 

On coming within a few steps of the Count, the 
first two dismounted, threw their bridles to the foot- 
man and advanced, hat in hand, towards the gentle- 
man, whom they saluted with exquisite politeness. 

The Count courteously returned their greeting, 
while taking a side glance at them. 

The first was a man of about sixty ; he was tall, 
his demeanour was graceful and his &ce appeared 
handsome at the first glance, for the expression was 
imposing, although gentle and even kind. Still, on 
examining it with greater attention, it was possible to 
see from the gloomy fire of his glance, which seemed 
at times to emit magnetic flashes, that this gentleness 
was merely a mask intended to deceive the vulgar ; 
his projecting cheek bones, his wide retiring forehead, 
his nose bent like a bird's beak and his square chin 
denoted a cold cruelty blended with a strong dose of 
obstinacy and pride. 

This man wore a handsome hunting dress covered 
with lace, and a heavy gold chain, called sifan/aronne, 
was passed several times round his ostrich plumed hat. 

This fenfioronne had been brought into fashion by 
the adventurers who returned from New Spain ; and 
though very ridiculous, it had been enthusiastically 
adopted by the haughty Castillians. 

This gentleman's companion, much younger than 
he, but dressed quite as richly, had one of those faces 
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whose features at the first glance appear so common- 
place and insignificant, that 70U do not take the trouble 
of looking at them, and an observer might pass 
close by without seeing them, but his small grey eyes 
sparkling with cleverness, half hidden under bushy 
eyebrows, and the curl of his thin sarcastic lip, would 
have completely contradicted any physiognomist, who 
might take this person for a man of common intellect 
and ordinary capacity. 

The elder of the two riders bowed a second time. ^ 

*' Sir,'* he said, " I am the Due de Penaflor ; the 
person whose life you have saved by running such a 
risk of losing your owli, is my daughter, Dona Clara 
de Penaflor." ^ 

As the Count came from Languedoc, he spoke 
Spanish as purely as his mother tongue. 

" I am delighted, sir," he replied with a graceful 
bow, " at having served as the instrument of provi- 
dence to preserve a child for her father." 

"I think," the second rider observed, "that it 
would be as well to offer Dona Clara some succour ; 
my dear cousin seems to be seriously indisposed." 

*' It is only emotion," the young man replied ; " that 
caused this fainting fit, which, if I am not mistaken, 
is beginning to wear off." 

"Yes indeed," said the Duke, " I think I saw her 
make a slight movement, it will be better not to 
trouble her, but let her regain her senses quietly ; in 
that way, we shaU. avoid a shock whose results are 
sometimes very dangerous to delicate and nervous 
organisaticms, like that of my dear child." 

All this was spoken witlra cold, dry, steady voice, 
very different to what a father ought to have em- 
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ployed, whose daughter had just miraculously escaped 
death. 

The young officer did not know what to think of 
his real or feigned indifference. 

It was only Spanish hauteur. Gl^he Duke loved his 
daughter as much as his proud and ambitious nature 
allowed him to do, but he would have been ashamed 
to let it be seen, especially by a stranger. 

'^ Sir," the Duke resumed a moment later, as he 
stepped aside to display the gentlemen who accom- 
panied him, **I have the honour of presenting to you 
my cousin and friend, Count Don Stenio de Bejar y 
Sousa." 

The two gentlemen bowed to each other. 

The Count had no motive to maintain an incognito, 
and saw that the moment had arrived to make himself 
known. 

" Gentlemen," he said, " I am Count Ludovic de 
Earmont Senectaire, Captain in the Navy, and com- 
manding the French frigate the Erigone, now anchored 
in Algesiras Bay." 

On hearing the Count's name pronounced, the 
Duke*s face turned frightfully pale ; he frowned till 
his eyebrows joined, and he gave him a strangely mean- 
ing glance. 

But this emotion did not last longer than a flash : by 
a violent effort of the will the Spaniard thrust back to 
the bottom of his heart, the feelings that agitated 
him ; his previous impassiveness returned to his face, 
and he bowed with a smile. 

The ice was broken between the three gentlemen, 
for they saw they were equals ; their manner at once 
changed, and they became as affable as they had at 
ffrst been stiff and reserved. 
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The Duke was the first to renew tie conversation 
in the most friendlj voice. 

" Tou are doubtless taking advantage of the truce 
made a short time back, between our two nations, my 
lord, to visit our country ?" 

" Pardon me, my lord Duke, I was not aware that 
hostilities had ceased between our two armies. I have 
been at sea for a long time, and without news of 
France ; chance alone brought me to this coast a few 
hours ago, and I sought shelter in Algesiras Bay, to 
await a change of wind to pass the Straits." 

"I bless the accident. Count, since I owe to it my 
daughter's safety." 

Dona Clara had opened her eyes, and, though still 
very weak, she was beginning to account for the posi- 
tion in which she found herself. 

" Oh," she said, in a sofb and humorous voice, and 
with an inward shudder, " had it not been for that 
gentleman, I should be dead !" and she attempted to 
smile, while fixing on the young man her large eyes 
full of tears, with an expressive gratitude it is impos- 
sible to describe. 

" How do you feel, my daughter ?" the Duke asked. 

" I am quite well, now, I thank you, papa," she re- 
plied ; " when I felt that Moreno no longer obeyed the 
bit, and was running away, I believed my self lost, and 
terror caused me to faint ; but where is my poor Mo- 
reno ?" she added a moment after, " has any misfor- 
tune happened to him ?" 

"Eeassure yourself, senorita," the Count replied 
with a smile, and pointing to the horse, " here he is, 
all right, and quite calmed ; if you like you can ride 
back on him without the slightest apprehension." 

" I certainly will mount my good Moreno," sheeaid^ 
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*'I bear him no ill-will for his prank, although it 
nearly cost me dear." 

" My lord," the Duke then said, " I venture to hope 
that we shall not part thus, and that you will deign to 
accept the cordial hospitality which I offer you at my 
castle." 

" My time is not my own, unfortunately, my lord 
Duke, and duty demands my immediate presence on 
board. Be assured I deeply regret my inability to 
accept your kind offer." 

** Do you then expect to set sail so soon ?" 

"No, sir; on the contrary, I hope," he replied, 
laying a certain stress on the words, " to remain here 
0ome time longer." 

** In that case," the Duke remarked with a smile, 
I do not consider myself beaten. I am certain we shall 
meet again soon, and become more intimate acquaint- 
ances." 

" That is my most eager desire, sir," the young man 
said, taking a side glance at Dona Clara, who hung 
her head with a blush. 

The Coimt then took leave, and proceeded in the 
direction of Algesiras, while the horsemen slowly re- 
tired in exactly the opposite direction. 
I The Captain walked on very thoughtfully, reflecting 
on the singular adventure of which he had so suddenly 
been the hero ; recalling the slightest details, and ad- 
miring in memory the beauty of the young lady, 
whose life he had been so fortunate as to save. 

Being constantly absorbed by the thousand claims 
of his rude profession, and nearly always at sea, the 
County though almost twenty-five years of age, had 
never yet loved ; he had not even thought about it ; 
the few women he had hitherto met had produced no 
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effect on his heart, his nund had always remained free 
in their presence, and no serious engagement had ad 
yet disturbed its tranquillity. - Henco it was with a 
certain terror mingled with astonishment, that while 
reflecting on the meeting which had suddenly inter- 
rupted his quiet walk, he perceived that the beauty of 
Dona Clara and her gentle voice had left a powerful 
impression on his mind, that her image was ever pre- 
sent, and that his memory with implacable fidelity 
ever recalled even its apparently most indifferent de- 
tails, the short interview he had had with her. 

'* Come, come,^' he said, shaking his head Several 
times as if to drive away a troublesome thought ; •'* I 
am mad." 

" "Well, Captain," said Michael, who took advantage 
of this exclamation, to give a free course to the re- 
flections which he burned to express aloud, " I don't 
care, but you must confess it was very lucky all the 
same for that young lady, that we were there at the 
very nick of time." 

" Very lucky, indeed, Michael," the Count ^repliedj 
delighted at this diversion ; " had we not been there 
the unhappy young lady would have been lost." 

" That is true, and hopelessly so ; poor little thing." 

" What a frightful fate ! so young, and so lovely." 

" I allow that she is well built, although I fancy her 
lines are a little too fine, and she is a trifle too pale." 

The Count smiled, but made no reply to the sadlor's 
rather venturesome opinion. 

The latter, feeling himself encouraged, went on — 

""WiU you allow me to give you a bit of advice, 
Captain ?" 

•' What is it, my lad ? Speak without fear." 
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'' Ab for fear, deuce take me if I feel that, but I 
■bould not like to pain you." 

** Pain me, about what ?" 

" "Well, all the worse, I must out with it. When 
you mentioned your name, Captain, to the old Duke — " 

" Well, what happened ?" 

" On hearing it pronounced, he suddenly turned as 
pale as a corpse ; he frowned upon you so terrible a 
look that I fancied for a moment that he wished to 
assassinate you ; don't you consider that funny, Cap* 
tain?" 

*' What you say is impossible ; you are mistaken." 

" You did not notice it, because you had your head 
down, but I was looking at him without seemrog to 
do so, and am quite certain about what I say." 

" But reflect, Michael, I do not know this nobleman, 
I never saw him before to day ; how can he possibly 
feel hatred for me; you are rambling, my good fellow." 

'' fTot at aU, Captain, I am certain of what I state ; 
whether you know him or not is no business of mine, 
but as for him, I will wager that he knows you, and 
intimately too ; the impression you produced on him 
was too strong for it to be otherwise." 

'' I will admit, if you like, that he knows tne, but 
one thing I can certify, that I never offended him." 

'' That is a point on which a man cau never be sure. 
Captain ; look you* I am a Basque, and have known 
the Spaniards for a long time; they are a strange 
people — proud as cocks, and rancorous as fiends ; be- 
lieve me, distrust them always ; that can do no harm, 
and especially that old gentleman, who has a crafty 
face I do not like at all." 

'^ All that has no common sense, Michael, and I am 
as mad as yourself in listening to you." 
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"Very well," the sailor said with a toss of the head, 
" we shall see hereafter whether I am mistaken." 

The conyersation ended here ; still Michael's remarks 
occupied the Captain more than he would have liked 
to show, and he returned on board with a yery 
thoughtful air. On the next morning at about ten 
o'clock an excellent pleasure yacht hailed the frigate. 

This vessel contained the Due de Penaflor, and his 
silent cousin, Count de Bejar y Sousa. 

" On my faith, my dear Count," the Duke said, 
good-humouredly, after the first compliments, "you 
are going to find me very unceremonious, for I have 
come to carry you off." 

*' Carry me off?" the young man replied with a 
smileT 

" On my word, yes. Just imagine. Count, my 
daughter insists on seeing you ; she only speaks of 
you, and as she does pretty well what she pleases with 
me — a thing that will not surprise you greatly. She 
sent me to you to tell you that you must absolutely 
accompany me to the castle." 

**So it is," Don Stenio said with a bow, "the Sefio- 
rita Dona Clara insists on seeing you." 

" Still—" the other objected. 

"I will listen to nothing," the Duke remarked 
quickly, '*you must make up your mind, my dear 
Count, you can only obey, for you are aware that 
ladies cannot be thwarted ; so come, reassure yourself, 
though, I am not going to take you far, for my castle 
is scarce two leagues from here." 

The Count, who in his heart, felt a lively desire to 
see Dona Clara again, did not allow himself to be 
pressed one bit more than was correct : then, after 
giving the necessary orders to his second m^wsssMssA^ 
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he accompanied the Dae de Penaflor, followed by 
Michael, who seemed to be the Captaia's shade. 

This was the way in which began a connection which 
was soon to be changed into love, and have, at a later 
date, such terrible consequences for the unhappy 
officer. 

The Duke and his eternal cousin who never quitted 
him, overwhelmed the Count with protestations of 
friendship, granted him the most perfect liberty at the 
castle, and appeared not at all to notice the intelli- 
gence which was soon established between Dona Clara 
and the young man. 

The latter, completely subjugated by the passion he 
experienced for the' young lady, yielded to his love 
with the Confident and unreflecting abandonment of 
all hearts that love for the first time. 

Dona Clara, a simple girl, brought up with all the 
rigid strictness of Spanish manners, but an Andalu- 
flian from head to foot, had listened with a quiver of 
delight to the confession of this love which she had 
shared from the first moment. 

Everybody, therefore, was happy at the castle; 
Michael alone formed an exception, with his stolid face, 
which was never unwrinkled ; the more rapidly he saw 
matters tending to the conclusion the young people 
desired, the more gloomy and anxious he became. 

In the meanwhile the frigate had left Algesiras for 
Cadiz. 

The Duke, his daughter, and Don Stenio had made 
the passage on board ; the Due de Penaflor wanted to 
go to Seville, where he had large estates, hence he ac- 
cepted with eager demonstrations of joy the proposal 
the Count made bim, of conveying him on board his 
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firigate to Cadiz, which is only some twenty leases 
from Seville. 

On the day after the frigate's arrival at Cadiz, the 
Captain put on his full uniform, went ashore, and pro- 
ceeded to the Duke's palace. 

The Duke, doubtless warned of his visit, received 
him with a smile on his lips, and with a most affec- 
tionate air. 

Emboldened by this reception, the Count, over- 
coming his timidity, requested leave to marry Dona 
Clara. 

The Duke received it favourably; said that he had 
expected this request, and that it satisfied all his 
wishes, since it caused the happiness of a daughter he 
loved. 

" Still," he remarked to the Count, " although there 
was a truce between the two countries, a peace was 
not yet signed. Though, according to all appearance 
it would be soon carried out, for all that, he feared 
lest the news of this marriage might injure the Count's 
future, by rendering the Cardinal ill-disposed toward 
him." 

This reflection had several times offered itself to the 
young officer's mind ; hence he hung his head, not 
daring to reply, because, unluckily, he had no valid 
reason to offer, that would remove the Duke's objec- 
tions. 

The latter came to his assistance by saying that 
there was a very simple way of arranging matters to 
the general satisfaction, and removing this apparently 
insurmountable difficulty. 

The Count quivering with fear and pleasure^ aaka^L 
what this method was. 

The Duke then explained to "hini ^aaa.>& >aft \s\r«s&. ^ 
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secret marriage. As long as the war lasted, silence 
would be maintained, but once peace was concluded 
and an ambassador sent to Paris, the marriage 
should be publidj announced to the Cardinal, who 
then would probably not^feel offended by the union. 

The young man had been too near seeing his dream 
of bliss eternally destroyed to raise the slightest 
objection to this proposition; secret or not, the 
marriage would not be the less valid and he cared 
little for the rest. Hence he consented to all the 
conditions imposed on him by the Duke, who iusisted 
that the marriage might be effected in such a way as 
to keep him in ignorance of it, so that in the event of 
his Eminence attempting to turn the King against 
him, he might employ this pretended ignorance in 
foiling the ill will of those who might attempt to 
ruin him. 

The Count did not exactly understand what the 
Eling of Spain had to do with his marriage ; but as 
the Duke spoke with an air of conviction, and seemed 
to be greatly alarmed about the King's displeasure, 
he consented to everything. 

Two days later at nightfall, the young couple 
were married at the Church of la Merced, by a priest, 
who consented for a heavy sum to lend his minis- 
tration to this illegal act. 

Michael the Basque and Bowline served as wit- 
nesses of the captain, who, on the pressing recommen- 
dation of the Duke, was unwilling to let any of his 
officers into his secrets, while he was sure of the 
silence of the two sailors. 

Immediately after t the ceremony, the new bride 
waa taken off on one side by her witnesses, while her 
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liusband withdrew greatly annoyed on the other, and 
went a board the frigate. 

When the Count on the next morning presented 
himself at the Duke's palace, the latter informed him 
that, in order to remove any pretext for malevolence, 
he had thought it advisable to send away his 
daughter for a while, and she had gone to stay with a 
relation residing at Grenada. 

The Count did not allow his disappointment to be 
seen; he withdrew, pretending to accept as gospel 
the somewhat specious reasoning of the Duke. 

Still, he was beginning to find the Duke's conduct 
towards him very extraordinary, and he resolved to 
clear up the doubts that arose in his mind. 

Michael and Bowline were sent into the country to 
reconnoitre. 

The Count learned from them, not without sur- 
prise, at the end fif two days' researches that Dona 
Clara was not at Grenada, but merely at Puerta 
Santa Maria, a charming little town facing Cadiz on 
the opposite side of the road. 

The Captain, so soon as he possessed the imforma- 
tion for the success of the plan he meditated, man- 
aged by the intervention of Michael, who spoke Spanish 
like an Andalusian, to send a note to Dona Clara^ and 
at nightfSsdl, followed by his two faithful sailors, he 
landed at Santa Maria. 

The house inhabited by the young lady was rather 
isolated ; he set the two sailors on sentry to watch 
over her safety, and walked straight up to the house. 

Dona Clara herself opened the door for him. The 
joy of the couple was immei^e, and tha Ga\sss& tis^so^. 
shortly before arm rise j at abou^i tecL o' c\.oOB.^V^^«cfi5» 
as usual to pay a yisit to lua iat\iet-mAa.^ ^\a. n^q^R^ 
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presence He continued to feign the most complete 
ignorance as to Dona Clara's abode, and was most 
kindlj welcomed. 

This state of things went on for nearly a month. 
One day the Count suddenly received information of 
the resumption of the hostilities between Spain and 
Erance ; he was himself forced to quit Cadiz, but 
wished to have a final interview with the Duke, in 
order to ask him for a &ank explanation of his con - 
duct ; in the event of this explanation not satisfying 
him, he was resolved to carry his wife off. 

When he arrived at the Duke's palace, a confiden- 
tial servant informed him that his master, suddenly 
summoned, by the king, had started an hour pre- 
viously to llibdridy without, to his great regret, hav- 
ing had time to take leave of him. 

On hearing this, the Count had a presentiment of 
evil ; he turned pale, but succeeded in overcoming his 
emotion, and calm|y asked the valet whether his 
master had not left a letter for him ; the servant an- 
swered in the afi&rmative and handed him a sealed note. 

The Count broke the seal with a trembling hand 
and ran through the letter, but his emotion was so 
great on perusing the contents that he tottered, and 
had not the valet sprang forward to support him, he 
would have MLen to the ground. 

" Ah !" he muttered, ** Michael was right," and he 
crumpled the paper savagely. 

But suddenly recovering himself, he overcame his . 
grief and, after giving the valet several louis, hurried 
away. 

**Poor young man!" the valet muttered with a 
Borrowfal shake of the head and re-eatetedtli'ft ^aLayoe^ 
tie gatea of which he closed aftex Taim. 
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CHAPTEE Vn. 

DESPAIB. 

A FEW yards from the palace the Count met Michael, 
who was coming towards him. 

"A boat, quick, quick, my good Michael," he 
shouted, " 'tis a matter of life and death." 

The sailor, terrified at the condition in which he 
saw his commandant, wished to ask him what the 
matter was, but the Count roughly imposed silence 
on him by repeating his order to procure a boat at 
once. 

Michael bowed his head. 

*' Woe is me. I forsaw this," he muttered, with 
mingled grief and anger, and he ran off towards the 
port. 

It is not a diffi^cult task to find a boat at Cadiz, 
and Michael had only to choose ; comprehending that 
the Count was in a hurry, he selected one pulled by 
t^n oars. 

The Count arrived at the same moment. 

" Twenty louis for you and your crew if you are 
at Puerto in twenty minutes," he shouted, as he 
leaped into the boat, which was almost capsized by 
the violence of the shock. 

The boat started, the sailors bent over their oars, 
and made her fiy through the water. 

The captain with his eyes obstinately Gxed on 
Santa Maria, and striking his clenched fist onthe boat's 
gunwale, in spite of the excessive speed at -^lakXs.^ 
was going, incessantly repeated, xa ^ Ond^os^^^^^ 

^'Quicker, quicker, naucT[iacbLOB'' 
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He passed like an arrow across the bows of the 
frigate, whose crew were preparing to weigh anchor. 
At length they reached Puerto. 

" No one is to follow me," the captain cried, as he 
leaped ashore. 

But Michael did not heed this order, and at the risk 
of what might happen to him, he set out in pursuit of 
the Count, whom he would not abandon in his pre- 
sent frightful condition. 

It was fortunate he did so, for when he reached 
the house Dona Clara had inhabited, he saw the 
young man lying senseless on the groimd. 

The house was deserted, and Dona Clara had dis- 
appeared. 

The sailor took his captain on his shoulders and 
conveyed him to the boat, where he laid him as com- 
fortably as he could in the stem sheets. 
" Where are we going ?" the master asked, 
" To the French frigate ; and make haste," Michael 
replied. 

"When the boat was alongside the frigate, Michael 
paid the master the promised reward, and then aided 
by several of the crew, conveyed the captain to his 
cabin. As it was eminently necessary to keep the 
Count's secret, and avoid arousing suspicions, the 
sailor in his report to the first commandant, ascribed 
to a violent fell from a horse, the condition in which 
the captain was ; then, after making a signal to Bow- 
line to follow him, he returned to the cabin. 

M. de Barmont was still as motionless as if he were 
dead ; the chief surgeon of the frigate in vain be- 
stowed the greatest care on him without succeeding 
In recalling life, which seemed to have fled for ever. 
''Send away your assistants ; TSowlioft axA TKyMfi& 
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will suffice/' Michael said to tte doctor^ with a xneaxung 
glance. 

The surgeon comprehended, and dismissed the 
mates. When the door had closed on them the sailor 
drew the doctor into a gun-berth, and said to him, 
in so low a voice as to be scarce audible-*- 

^^ Major, the Commandant has just experienced a 
great sorrow, which produced the terrible crisis he is 
suffering &om at this moment. I confide this to yon 
because a surgeon is like a confessor." 

"All right, my lad," the surgeon replied; ^'the 
Captain's secret has been trusted to sure ears." 

"I am convinced of that, Major; the officers and 
crew must suppose that the Captain has been thrown 
from his horse, you understand. I have already told 
the lieutenant so in making the report." 

" Very good ; I will corroborate your statement, my 
lad." 

<< Thanks, Major ; now I have another thing to ask 
of you." 

•* Speak." 

" You must obtain the lieutenant's leave that no 
one but Bowline and myself may wait on the Cap* 
tain. Look you. Major, we are old sailors of his, he 
can say what he likes before ns ; and then, too, ha 
will be glad to have us near him ; will you get this 
leave £rom the lieutenant P" 

'' Yes, my lad ; I know that you are a good fellow, 
aincerely attached to the Captain, and that he places 
entire confidence in you; hence, do not feel alarmed 
«— I will settle that with the lieutenant, and you and 
your companion shall alone com<& m "V^^ts^ ^^r^i^'Oift ^s^ 
loTig aa the Captain is ill." ^ ^« 

Xtianksf, Major ; if aa op^oTtoaoatej ^«^ ^^«*^^ 
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I will repay you this ; on the faith of a Basque, you 

are a worthy man." 

,.% The Burgeon began laughing. 

" Let us return to our patient," he said, in order to 
cut short the conversation. 

In spite of the intelligent care the doctor paid him 
the Count's Minting fit lasted the whole day. 

" The shock was frightful," he said—" it was almost 
a congestion.'' 

It was not till night, when the frigate had been for 
a long time at sea, and had left Cadiz roads far be-< 
hind it, that a favourable crisis set in, and the Captain 
became slightly better. 

"He is about to regain his senses/' the doctor 
said. 

In fact, a few convulsive movements agitated the 
Count's body, and he half-opened his eyes ; but his 
glances were wild and absent ; he looked all around 
him, as if trying to discover where he was, and why 
he was thus lying on his bed. 

The three men, with their eyes fix6d on him, 
anxiously watched this return to life, whose appear- 
ance was anything but reassuring to them. 

The surgeon, more especially, seemed restless ; his 
fprehead was wrinkled, and his eyebrows met, through 
the effort of some internal emotion. ^ 

AH at once the Count hurriedly sat up, and ad- 
dressed Michael, who was standing by his side. 

" Lieutenant," he said to him, in a quick, sharp 
voice,/* let her fall off a point, or else the Spanish 
vessel wiU escape — ^why have you not beat to quar- 
ters, sir ?"^^ 

The Burgeon^gaye Michael a sign. 
: ^^^Pardon, Commandant," t\i© la^itex xe^'^i^^^v "ta^ 
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mouring the sick man's fancy, " we have 15eaten to 
quarters, and the tops are all manned." 

" Very good," he answered ; then suddenly changing 
his ideas, he muttered — ** She will come, she promised 
it me. But no, she will not come ; she is dead to me 
henceforth — dead! dead!" he repeated, in a hollow 
voice, with different intonations ; then he uttered a 
piercing cry — " Oh, heaven ! how I suffer !" ho ex- 
claimed, bursting into sobs, while a torrent of tears 
inundated his face. 

He buried his head in his hands, and fell back on 
his bed. 

. The two sailors anxiously examined the surgeon's 
impassive face, trying to read in his features what 
they had to hope or fear. 

The latter uttered a deep sigh of relief, passed his 
hand over his damp forehead, and turning to Michael, 
said — 

" Heaven be praised 1 he sheds tears — he is saved." 

" Heaven be praised 1" the sailors repeated, crossing 
themselves devoutly. 

" Do you think he is mad. Major ?" Michael asked, 
in a trembling voice. 

" No, it is not madness, but deliiium ; he will soon 
fall asleep — do not leave him ; when he awakes he will 
remember nothing. K he ask for drink give him the 
potion I have prepared, and which is on that table." 

" Yes, Major." 

" Now I am going to retire ; if any unforeseen ac- 
cident occur, warn me at once ; but, in any case, I 
shall look in again to-night." 

The surgeon left the cabin •, H^ ^Te>i\«vow^ ^^^^ 
Boon reaJiaed, M. de Barmont gra^xxaXi^ ia^V Voit^ ^ 
calm and penceful sleep. 
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The two Bailors stood motionless by his bed-side ; 
no nurse could have watched a patient with greater 
care and inc»e delieate attention than did these two 
men, whose exterior seemed so hard, but whose hearts 
were really so kind. 

The whole night passed away thus; the surgeon 
had come in seyeral times, but after a few nunntes' 
examination he withdrew with an air of satis&ction, 
and layiQg a finger on his lips» 

About morning, at the first sunbeam that entered 
the cabin, the Count made a slight movement, opened 
his eyes, and sL'ghtly turned his head. 

^' My good Michael, give me some drink," he said, 
in a feeble Toice. ^ 

The sailor handed him a glass. 

" I feel crushed," he muttered ; "have I been ill ?" 

" Yes, a little," the sailor replied ; " but now it is 
all over, thank heaven! Tou need only have patience." 

" I feel the motion of the frigate — are we under 
weigh ?" 

"yes. Commandant." 

"And who gave the orders F' 

" Yourself, last night." 

" Ah !" he remarked, as he handed back the glass. 

His head fell heavily on the pillow again, and he 
was silent. 

Stni, he did not sleep ; his eyes were opened, and 
gazed anxiously all around. 

"I remember," he murmured, while two tears 
welled in his eyes ; then he suddenly addiesaed Mi- 
chael. 

" It was you who picked me up and bronght me 

rardP" 

Tes, Captsda, 'twas." _ ^ 



abcxardr 
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"Thanks! and yet it would have perhaps been 
better to leave me to die." 

The sailor shrugged his shoulders disdainfully. 

" That is a fine idea, strike me !" he grumbled. 

" Oh, if you only knew," he said, sorrowfully. 

" I knew all ; did I not warn you of it the first 
day?" 

" That is true ; I ought to have believed you — ^but, 
alas ! I already loved her." 

" Zounds ! I knew that, and she deserved it." 

" Does she still love me ?" ' 

" Who can doubt it, poor dear creature ?" 

" Tou are a good man, Michael." 

"I am just." 

There was another silence. 

At the expiration of a few minutes the Count re- 
newed the conversation. 

" Did you find the letter ?" he asked. " Where i$ 
it?" 

" Here," he said, as he handed it to him. 

The Count eagerly clutched it. 

" Have you read it ?" he asked. 

" For what purpose ?" said Michael. "Zounds, it 
must be a tissue of lies and infamies ! and I am not 
curious about reading such things." 

" There, take it," said the Count. 

" To tear it up ?" 

" No, to read it." 

" What's the good ?" 

"You must know the contents of the letter — ^I 
order it." 

" That is different — give it liea» " 

He took the letter, opened, ttIiaLTMlV^QXWl^^^^. 

'Bead it aloud,'* said tbe Coont. 



ff 
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" That is a pretty job you give me, Commandant. 
Still, as you wish it, I mu0t obey you." 

" I implore you, Michael." 

"Enough, Captain." 

And he began reading the strange missive aloud. 

It was short and laconic, but on that very account 
it necessarily produced a more terrible effect, because 
every word was carefully chosen to go straight home. 
^ The following was its tenor :— 

My Lobd, 

Tou have not married my daughter: I de- 
frauded you by a felse marriage. Tou shall never 
see her again — she is dead to you. 'For many years 
there has been an implacable hatred between your 
family and mine. I should not have gone to seek 
you, but Heav.en itself brought you in my way. 
I understood that it was desired I should avenge my- 
self, and I obeyed. I believe that I have succeeded 
in breaking your heart for ever. The love you have 
for my daughter is sincere and deep. All the better, 
for you will suffer the more cruelly. Farewell, my 
lord. Believe me, you had better not try to find me, 
for, if you succeed, my vengeance will be even more 
terrible. My daughter will marry in a month the 
man she loves, and whom alone she has ever loved. 
" Don Estivan de Stlta, Due de PENArLOE." 

When the sailor had finished reading he turned an 
enquiring glance to his chief. The latter shook his 
head several times, but made no other reply. 

Michael handed back the letter, which the Captain 
at once concealed beneath his pillow. 
^^ What do you, intend to do ?" the ttailoT tiakadhim, 
a moment after. 
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''You shall know hereafter," the Count answered, 
in a hollow voice. " I could not form a determination 
now, for my head is still heavy, and I require to re- 
flect/' 

Michael gave a nod of assent. 

At this moment the doctor came in. He appeared 
delighted at seeing his patient in so good a state, and 
with a joyous rubbing of his hands, promised that he 
should leave his bed in a week at the latest. 

In fistct, the surgeon was not mistaken, for the 
Count rapidly recovered; ere long he was able to 
rise, and at the end of a few days, were it not for a 
cadaverous pallor spread over his face, and which he 
ever retained, his strength seemed to have entirely 
come back to him. 

M. de Barmont steered' his frigate up the Tagus, 
and anchored before Lisbon. So soon as the. vessel 
was moored the Captain summoned the second in 
command to his cabin, and had a long conversation 
with him, after which he went ashore with Michael 
and Bowline. 

The frigate remained under the command of the 
first lieutenant: the Count had abandoned it for 
ever. 

This deed ahnost constituted a desertion ; but M. 
de Barmont was resolved on returning to Cadiz at all 
hazards. 

During the few days that had elapsed since his con- 
ference with Michael, the Count had reflected, as he 
promised the sailor. 

The result of his reflections was, that Dofla Clara 
had been deceived by the Duke like \ttXM6ftSi^«£^^^>^ 
Heved herself really married— m^ftfe^, ^Sioa ^V^^ ^' 
the young lad/s behavioxip to \iVBi ^ton^.^ ^^ ^^ 
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In diiiring to infiiM his tengeiiioe too thorouglily^ 
the 2>iik0 IumI gone beyond his object: Dofia Clara 
lored him, he &It oertain of tiiat. She had only 
obeyed her father under the constraint of force. 

Tbis admitted, only one tlung was left the Count 
to do ; to relnm to Cadis, collect information, find 
tib»llhk0f and haye a solemn explanation with him in 
his danghter^s piesenoe. 

This plan drawn up in his mind, the young man 
immediately set. about carrying it out, leaving the 
ocmmand of his vessel to the lieutenant, at the risk 
of destroying his career and being ptmsued as a trai- 
tor, as the war was raging between France and Spain. 
HJe freighted a coaster; and, followed by his two 
sailors, to whom he had franMy explained his inten- 
tion, but who would not leave him, he returned to 
Oadia. 

Thanks to the thorough knowledge of Spanish he 
possessed, the Count did not arouse any suspicions in 
that dty, where it was easy for him to obtain the in- 
formation he desired. 

She Buke had really set out fbr Madrid. The 
Oount at onoe proceeded to that city. A gentleman 
of the importance of the Due de Penaflor, a grandee 
of Spian of tiie first class, a eaballero euMertOy could 
not travel without leaving traces, especially when no- 
thiog led him to suspect that he was followed. Hence 
the Count had not the slightest difficulty in discover- 
iflg tiie routo he bad taken, and he arrived at Madrid, 
persuaded that he'should soon have with the Duke 
the explsnatioai he so ardently desired. 

But his hopes were foiled. The Duke, after being 
Aancaned witik a prifate audience by the King, had set 
^at jfer SateelimM. 



FataUij interfered, but tbe Count would not be 
baffled: he mounted bis horse, crossed Spain, and 
arrifed at Barcelona. 

The I>uke had embarked for Naples on the previous 
day. 

This pursuit was assuming the proportions of an 
OdjBsey : it seemed as if the Duke felt that he was 
being pursued-. 

It was not so, however. He was carrying out a 
mission with which his sovereign had entrusted him. 

The Count made enquiries, and learnt that the Due 
de Penaflor was accompanied by his daughter, and 
two sons. 

Two days later, M. de Barmont was sailing to Na- 
ples, on board a smuggling vessel. 

We will not enter into all the details of this obsti- 
nate pxirsuit, which lasted for several months. 

We will confine ourselves to saying that the Count 
missed the Duke at Naples, as he had missed him at 
Madrid and Barcelona, and that he traversed the 
whole of Italy, and entered France, still in chase of 
his intangible enemy, who seemed to fly before him. 

But during the interval, although the Count did 
not suspect, the parts had been greatly modified, if 
not completely changed. 

In this way. 

The Duke had a great interest in knowing what 
the Count would do. Though it was certain that the 
war would compel him to leave Spain, still he was too- 
well acquainted with tbe young man's resolute and 
determined character to suppose for a moment that 
lie would accept the insult offered him^-^xfeVssviJSiNx:^- 
ing to take astartling reveagje. 
In eonsequeaee, he had \eS!t iwt C«^>a* ^ ^otSsSskc^'^ss^ 
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man with orders to watcH the Count's movements 
with the greatest care, in the event of his reappear- 
ing, and to warn the Duke of what steps he might take. 

The man had conscientiouslj and most skilfully dis- 
charged the delicate duty entrusted to him, and while 
the Count was pursuing the Duke, he pursued the 
Count, never letting him out of sight, stopping when he 
stopped, and setting out behind him directly he saw 
him start. 

When at last he felt assured that the Count was 
really after his master, he got ahead of him, rejoined the 
Duke, whom he came up with in the neighbourhood 
of Pignerol, and reported to him all that he had 
learned. 

The Duke, though internally terrified by the hate- 
ful persistency of his enemy, pretended to attach but 
very slight importance to this communication, and 
smiled contemptuously on listening to his servant's 
report. 

But, for all this, he did not neglect to take his pre- 
cautions ; and, as peace was on the point of being 
signed, and a Spanish plenipotentiary was in Paris, 
he sent off the same valet to him at full speed, with a 
pressing letter. 

This letter was a formal denunciation of the Count 
de Earmont Senectaire. 

Cardinal de Bichelieu raised no difficulty about 
granting an order to arrest the Count, and police 
agents of his Eminence, commanded by IVan9ois Bou- 
illot, left Paris in pursuit of the unhappy officer. 

The latter, completely ignorant of what was going 
on, had continued his journey, and even gained ground 
on the Duke, who, persuaded that henceforth he 
would have nothing to fear from InaeneimY^aa >i)£i^ 
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latter would be arrested before be could come up with 
him, now travelled by easy stages. 

^e Duke's calculations were false, boweyer. He 
bad not reflected tbat tbe Cardinal's guards, not 
knowing wbere to find tbe man wbom tbey bad orders 
to arrest, and obliged to feel tbeir way, would be com- 
pelled to almost double tbeir journey : and tbis really 
occurred. 

Moreover, as, witb tbe exception of Bouillot, not 
one of tbem was personally acquainted witb tbe 
Count, and be, as we now know, desired notbing so 
mucb as tbe Count's escape, be passed tbrougb tbe 
midst of tbem unsuspected, wbicb occasioned tbem a 
great loss of time, by compelling tbem to turn back. 

We bave already narrated bow, after tbe stormy 
explanation wbicb took place between fatber-in-law 
and son-in-law, tbe latter was arrested, taken by Bou- 
illot to tbe Isle St. Marguerite, and delivered over 
to Major de L'Oursiere. And now tbat we bave 
fuUy explained tbe respective positions of eacb of our 
cbaracters, we will resume our narrative at tbe point 
wbere we left it. 

CHAPTEE Vni. 

THE PBISONEB. 

We bave mentioned tbat after proof of identity, and 
perusal of tbe order of arrest, Major de L'Oursiere, 
governor of tbe fortress of St. Marguerite, bad tbe 
Count conducted to tbe room wbicb was to serve as 
his prison, until tbe day when it might please tbe Car- 
dinal to restore him to liberty. 

ThiB room, very spacioua aad. \q&^ > ^*^ *si ^^^'w^js^a^ 
0bape, and with whitewaalieA ^«5\a, ^^^^ lsyb\»*^K\-^ 
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waa only lighted by two narrow loopholes, coTered 
with an under and outer iron trelEs-woA, which com* 
pletely prerented any looking out. 

A large chimney, with a wide mantel-piece, occu- 
pied one coiner of the room : &cing was a bed, com* 
posed of a thin palliasse and a narrow mattrass laid 
on a deal bedstead, formerly painted yellow, though 
time had completely removed the colour. 

A ricketty table, a stool, a chair, a night-commode, 
and an iron candlestick, complied tiie fiiiniture, 
which was more than modest. 

This room was situated on the highest floor of the 
tower, the platform of which, where a sentry tramped 
day and night, served as the ceiling. 

The soldier drew the bolts that garnished the iron- 
lined door of this room. The Count entered, with a 
firm step. 

Afber taking a glance at these cold, sad walls, des- 
tined henceforward to serve him as a hf^itation, he sat 
down on a chair, crossed his arms on his breast, hung 
his head, and began to reflect. 

The soldier, or rather gaoler, who had gone out, 
returned an hour later, and found him in the same 
position. 

He brought with him sheets, blankets, and wood to 
light a fire. Behind him two soldiers carried the 
portmanteau containing the prisoner's clothes and 
linen, whidi they placed in a comer, and retired. 

The gaoler at once set to work making the bed. 
Then he swept the room and lit the fire. When these 
different duties were accomplished, he approached the 
prisoner. 

^My lord P" he said to him politely. 

^WTutt do you wacnt with me, my it^eaji'^''* ^3(aa 
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Count answ^cedjt laising his head and lookmg at him 
gently. 

^< !Qie goyemor of the castle desires the homonr of . 
an interview with you, as he says he has an important 
communication to make." 

" I am [at the goyemor's orders/' the Count said 
laconically. 

The gaoler bowed and went out. 

" "What can the man want with me ?" the Count 
muttered, so soon as he was alone. 

He had not long to wait, for the door opened again 
and the goyernor made his appearance. 

The prisoner rose to receiye him, bowed, and then 
silently waited for him to speak. 

The Major made the gaoler a sign to withdraw, 
and then, after a fresh bow, he said with cold polite- 
ness, — 

**My lord Count, gentlemen should respect each 
other. Although the orders I haye receiyed on your 
account from the Cardinal are yery strict, I still 
desire to shew you any attention that is not incom- 
patible with my'duty. I haye, therefore, come to you 
frankly in order to haye an understanding on the 
subject." 

The Count guessed to what this speech tended, but 
did not let it be seen, and answered, — 

" Mr. Goyemor, I am grateful, as I ought to be, 
for the 'steps you haye been kind enough to take ; 
may I ask you, therefore, to haye the goodness to 
explain to me the nature of your orders, and what the 
i^yours are by which you can aUeyiate their seyerity. 
But, in the first place, as I am at home hsce " W 
added, with a melancholy jmia •, " ^otdl^^^V's^'s^xsl 
of eteating yoxLCBdt^^ 
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5 The ])Iajor bowed, but remained standing. 

'* It is unneoessarjy my lord," he remarked, '^ as 
what I have to say to you is very short ; in the [first 
place, you will observe that I have had the delicacy 
to send you the trunk containing your effects un- 
examined as I had the right to do." 

" I allow the fact, Major, and feel obliged^ to you 
for it." 
The Major bowed. 

" As you are an officer, my lord," he said, i" you 

are aware that his Eminence the Cardinal, although 

he is a great man, is not very liberal to officers whose 

infirmity or wounds compel them to quit the service." 

'* That is true." 

''The governors of fortresses more especially, 

althou^ nominated by the King, being obliged to 

pay a long price to their predecessors for the office, 

' are reduced to a perfect state of want, if they have 

not saved up some money." 

"I was not aware of that circumstance, sir, and 
fancied that the governorship of a fortress was a 
reward." 

" So it is, my lord, but we have to pay for the com- 
mand of fortresses like this, which are employed as 
state prisons." 
" AJi ! very good." 

"Tou understand, it is supposed that the governor 
makes a profit by the prisoners intrusted to his 
keeping." 

'*0f course, sir; are there at present many un- 
happy men who have incurred the displeasure of His 
JBrninence detained in this castle ?" 
^^Alas, Bir, you are the only one, «dA. Wi-afc \^ 
exactly the reason why I desire to \i«^o «a «JCDA!wi}a\a 
ttleiiiont with yowr 
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" For my part, be assured, sir, that I desire nothing 
more earnestly." 

" I am convinced of that, and hence will discuss the 
question frankly." 

" Do BO, sir, do so ; I am listening to you with the 
most serious attention." 

"I have orders, sir, not to let you communicate 
with any one but your gaoler, to give you neither 
books, papers, pens, or ink, and never to allow you to 
quit this room ; it appears there is great fear of your 
escape from here, and his Eminence is anxious to keep 
you." 

"I am extremely obliged to his Eminence, but 
luckily for me," the Count answered with a smile, 
"instead of having to deal with a gaoler, I am depen- 
dent on a true soldier, who, while strictly obeying his 
orders, considers it unnecessary to torture a prisoner 
already so unhappy as to have fallen into disgrace 
with the King and the Cardinal minister." 

" You have judged me correctly, my lord, though the 
orders are so strict. I command alone in this castle, 
where I have no control to fear. Hence I hope to 
have it in my power to relax the rigor I am com- 
manded to show you." 

' " Whatever may be your intention in that respect, 
allow me, sir, in my turn to speak like a fr«gik and 
loyal sailor. As prisoner of your King, doubtless for a 

very longtime, money isperfectlyuselesstome ; though 
not rich, I enjoy a certain ease, on which I congratu- 
late myself, as this ease permits me to requite any 
polite attentions you may show me \ servloA fet 
service, sip, I will give you evei^ ^^«k \^$^^^ ^^srt^'^, 
paid in advance ; and, on your evde, V^Slio^^u^^^^ ^ 
io procure, at my own charges o^ ecsKsct'^^^ ^ 
obJectB susceptible of alleTiatm^ my e^c^Nlv^V^^ •"* 
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The Major felt as if about to £Ednt. The old officei 
of fortune had never in his whole life poaaesBed so 
largeasunu 

The Count continued without seeming to notice 
the effect his words produced on the goyemor. 

'' Well then, that is quite understood. To the sum 
the King pays you for my board, we will add 200 
liyres a mouthy or 2,400 per annum, for papers, pens, 
ink, &c., suppose we say the round sum of 8,000 
liyres, does that suit you?" 

" Ah, Sir. it is too much, a great deal too much." 

^'!N'o, Sir, since I assist an honourable man, who 
will owe me thanks for it." 

''Ah! I shall be eternally grateful, sir; but, do not 
be angry with my frankness, you will oblige me to 
offer up vows to keep you as long as possible." 

" "Who knows, sir, whether my departure vrill not 
some day be more advantageous than my stay here?" 
he said with a meaning smile ; " be good enough to 
lend me your tablets." 

The Major offered them to him. 

The Count tore out a leaf, with a &w pencilled 
words on it, and handed it back to him. 

" Here," he^aid, " is a draught for 16,000 livres, 
which you can receive at sight firom Messrs. Dubois, 
Loustal, and Co., of Toulon, whenever you have 
leisure.'* 

The governor clutched the paper with a start of joy. 

'' But it seems to me that thi0 draft is 800 livres in 
excess of the sum agreed on between us ?" he said^ 

" That is correct, sir, but the 800 livres are for tibe 
purchase of different articles, of which here is the 
y/si^^ and^wbich I must ask you to ]jTOC\xr^ fac n^a." 
''Tba Bball have them to-moiro^, mj \ox3ii^ wA. 
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after bowing very low the governor walked backwards 
out of the room. 

" Come," the Count muttered gaily, when the heavy 
door had closed on the Major ; " I was not deceived, I 
judged that man correctly, and his is really perfect, but 
bis most thoroughly developed vice is decidedly avarice ; 
I can make something of it, I fancy, wheu I like, but 
I must not go ahead too fast, but act with the 
greatest prudence." 

Certain of not being disturbed, at least for some 
liours, the Count opened the trunk brought in by the 
two soldiers, in order to convince himself whether the 
governor had told him the truth, and the contents 
were really intact. 

The trunk had not been examined. 

In the foresight of a probable arrest, the Count 
when he started in pursuit of the Due de Penaflor, 
had purchased several objects which he found again 
with the most lively satisfaction. 

In addition to a certain quantity of clothes and 
linen, the trunk contained a very fine and strong 
silk cord, nearly one hundred fathoms in length, two 
pairs of pistols, a dagger, a sword, powder and bullets, 
objects which the governor would have confiscated 
without any scruple, had he seen them, and which the 
Count had laid in at all risks, trusting to chance. 

There were also several iron and steel tools, and 
concealed in a double bottom, a very heavy purse 
containing the sum of 25,000 livres in gold, in addi- 
tion to another almost equally large amount in 
Spanish quadruples sewn into a wide leathern 
belt. 

So Boon as the Count was certam ^i\v^^ ^^ l^'Ns.crt 
Md told bim the truth, lie care^uWy \octVfe$^ "Oafc Nl^n^k^^ 
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again, hung the key round his neck by a steel chain, 
and sat down quietly in the chimney comer. 

His meditations were interrupted by the gaoler. 

This time the man not only brought him bed-furni- 
ture, far superior to what he had given him before, 
but he had added a carpet, a mirror, and eyen toilet 
utensils. 

A cloth was spread on a table, upon which he 
placed in a moment a very appetising dinner. 

The Major begs me to apologize, sir," he said; 
" to-morrow he will send you what you asked for. In 
the meanwhile he has forwarded you some books." 

"Very good, my friend," the Count replied. 
" What is your name P" 

" La Grenade, sir." 

" Has the Governor selected you to wait on me ?" 

" Yes, sir." 

" My friend, you appear to me a good fellow, here 
are three louis for you. I will give you the same 
amount every month if I am satisfied with your at- 
tention." 

" Had you given me nothing, sir," La Q-renade re- 
plied, as he took the money, " it would not have pre- 
vented me from serving you with all the zeal of which 
I am capable, and if I receive these three louis, it is 
only because a poor devil like me has no right to re- 
fuse a present from so generous a gentleman ad you. 
But, I repeat, sir, I am quite at your service, and you 
can employ me in whatever way you please." 

" Goodness !" the Count said, in BUPpri^e ; ** and 
yet I do not know you, as far as I am aware. La 
Grenade — whence, may I ask, comes this great devo- 
tion to my person f " '' 

*'I am moat willing to tell yoti, sir, \£ \Vi m\,et^'&\A 



THE PBISOlfr^B. 09 

you. I am a friend of M. Pran9ois Bouillot, to whom 
I am under certain obligations; he ordered me to 
serve and obey you in everything." 

"That good Bouillot," said the Count. "Very 
well, my friend, I shall not be ungrateful. I do not 
want you any more at present." 

The gaoler put some logs on the fire, lit the lamp, 
and withdrew. 

" Well," said the Count, with a laugh, " Heaven 
forgive me ! I believe that, though a prisoner in ap- 
pearance, I am as much master of this castle as the 
governor, and that I can leave it without opposition 
on any day I like. What would the Cardinal think 
if he knew how his orders were executed ?" 

He sat down to table, unfolded his napkin, and 
began dining with a good appetite. 

Things went on thus, in the way agreed on between 
the Q-ovemor and his prisoner. 

The arrival of Count de Barmont, at the fortress 
had been a windfall for the Major, who, since he had 
received from the royal mxmificence the command of 
this castle as retiring pension, had not once before 
had an opportunity to derive any profit from the 
position that had been given him. Hence he promised 
to make a gold mine of his solitary prisoner ; for the 
Isle of St. Marguerite, as we have already remarked, 
had not yet acquired the reputation which it merited 
at a later date as a State prison. 

The Count's room was furnished as well as it could 
be ; everything he demanded in the shape of books 
was procured him, though he had to pay dearly foi* 
them, and he was even allowed to ^tiXk oix^^\»cs^<s^. 
/ - The Count was happy— so ^ar, a\. \e^^>i, ^^ >5a^^'^- 
<!um8tajicea in which he found \Am^e\i ^o^^W^M 
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be so : no one would have supposed, on seeing him 
work so assiduously at mathematics and navigation, 
for he applied himself most seriously to the comple- 
tion of his ma^time education, that this man nour- 
ished in his heart a thought of implacable vengeance, 
and that this thought was ever present to him. 

At the first blush, the resolution formed by the 
Count to allow himself to be incarcerated, while it 
was easy for him to remain free, may seem strange : 
but the Count was one of those men of granite whose 
thoughts are immutable, and who, when they have 
once formed a resolution, after calculating with the 
utmost coolness all the chances for and against, 
follow the road they have laid down for themselves, 
ever marching in a straight line without caring for 
the obstacles that arise at each step on their path and 
surmounting them, because they decided from the first 
that they would do so — characters that grow and are 
perfected in the struggle, and sooner or later reach 
the goal they have designed. 

The Count understood that any resistance to the 
Cardinal would result in his own utter ruin; and 
there was no lack of proofs to support this reasoning: 
by escaping from the guards who were taking him to 
prison, he would remain at liberty, it is true, but he 
would be exiled, obliged to quit France, and wander 
about in foreign parts alone, isolated, without resources, 
ever on the watch, forced to hide himself, and reduced 
to the impossibility of asking, that is to say, of ob- 
taining the necessary information he required to 
avenge himself on the man who, by robbing him of 
the wife he loved, had at the same blow not only de- 
stroyed bis career and fortune, but also eternally 
ruined bis happiness. 
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Se was youngs and could wait ; vengeance is eaten 
cold, say the southerners — and the Count came from 
Languedoc. Besides, as he h^d said to Bouillot, in 
a moment of expansiveness, he wished to suffer, in 
order to kill within him every human feeling that still 
existed, and to find himself one day armed cap-a-pie 
to face his enemy. 

Cardinal Richelieu and Louis XIII. were both se- 
riously HI. Their death would not fail to produce a 
change of reign in two, three, or four years at the 
most, and that catastrophe would arrive, one of whose 
consequences it is to produce a reaction, and conse- 
quently, to open to all the prisoners of the defunct 
Cardinal the dungeons to which he had condemned 
them. 

The Count was twenty-five years of age : hence 
time was his own, and the more so because, when re- 
stored to liberty, he would enter on all his rights, and 
as an enemy of Richelieu, be favourably regarded at 
Court, and, through the temporary credit he would 
enjoy, be in a condition to regain all the advantage he 
had lost as concerned his foe. 

Only energetically endowed men, who are sure of 
themselves, are capable of making such calculations, and 
obstinately pursuing a line of conduct so opposed to all 
logical combinations ; but these men who thus reso- 
lutely enlist chance on their side, and reckon on it as 
a partner, always succeed in what they purpose doing, 
unless death suddenly cuts them short. 

GHirough the intercession of La Q-renade, and the 
tacit connivance of the Q-ovemor, who closed his 
eyes with a charming inattention, theCoutit -^^^ "m^ 
only connisant with all ttxat ^«^ ^Q^'c^^ '^'^ ^sroius^^^ 
but also received letters from \Aa iic\evi^^, >^\sss3o.>ss 
answered. 
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One day, after reading a letter which la Gh*enade 
had given in when bringing in breakfitst, a letter from 
the Due de Eellegarde^ which had reached him through 
Michael, for the worthy sailor had refused to leave 
his Coounandant, and had turned fisherman at An- 
tibes, with Bowline as his assistant, the Count sent a 
message to the Governor, requesting a few minutes' 
conversation with him. 

The Major knew that every visit he paid his prisoner 
was a profit to him, hence he hastened to his room. 

" Have you heard the news, sir ?" the Count said 
at once on seeing him. 

""What news, my, lord?" the Major asked, in 
amazement, for he inew nothing. 

In fact, placed as he was at the extreme frontier of 
the kingdom, news, no matter its importance, only 
reached him, so to speak, by accident. 

" The Cardinal lik^nister is dead, sir. I have just 
learned it from a sure hand." 

" Oh !** said the Major, clasping his hands, for thia 
death might cause him the loss of his place. 

"And," the Count added, coldly, "His Majesty 
King Louis XIII. is at death's door." 

" Great heaven, what a misfortune!" exclaimed the 
€k)vemor. 

" This misfortune may be fortunate for you, sir," 
the Count resumed. 

" Fortunate ! when I am menaced with the loss of 
my command ! Alas, my lord, what will become of 
me if I am turned out of here ?" 

"That might easily, happen," said the Count* 
" Tou have, sir, always been a great friend of the 
disfimct Cardimd, and known as such" 
^'J^tiB^ unbappiljf too true" t\x©^«i^0TmM\teJtfe^^ 



^ 
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quite out of countenance, and recognizing the tmtli 
of this affinnation. 

" There is, I think, an advantageous mode of ar- 
ranging matters." 

" "What is- it, my Jord ? Speak, I implore you !" 

"It is this : listen to me carefully — what I am 
going to say is very serious for you." 

" I am listening, my lord." 

" Here is a letter all ready written for the Due de 
Bellegarde. You will start at once for Paris, passing 
through Toulon, where you will cash this draft for 
2000 livres, to cover your expenses. The Duke is 
sincerely attached to me. Por my sake he will receive 
you kindly : you will come to an understanding with 
him, and obey him in everything he orders." 

"Yes, yes, my lord." 

"And if within a month from this time at the 
latest—" 

" !From this time at the latest — " the G-ovemor re- 
peated, panting with impatience. 

"You bring me here my fall and entire -pardon, 
signed by H. M. Louis XIII. — " 

" "What ?" the Governor exclaimed, with a start of 
Biu*prize. 

" I will at once pay you," the Count continuiad, 
coldly, " the sum of 50,000 livres, to indemnify you 
for the loss my liberation must entail on you." 

" Fifty thousand livres !" the Major exclaimed* bis 
eyes sparkling with greed. 

"Pifty thousand! yes, sir," the Count replied. 
" And, besides, I pledge myself, if you wish it, to get 
you confirmed in your command. la this lafti^irat 
settled?" 
/ "But^ my lord, bow am 1 to mwcca.^^ ;i.\,^«jc\s^'?'* . x 
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** Follow the instructions the Due de Bellegarde 
will give you." 

" "What you ask of me is very difficult." 

" Not so difficult as you pretend to believe, sir ; 
however, if this mission does not suit yon — " 

** I did not say that, sir." 

" In a word, you can take it or leave it.'* 

" I take it, my lord — I take it. Great heaven ! — 
fifty thousand livres !" 

" And you start ?" 

" To-morrow." 

" No, to-night." 

" Very good — to-night." 

" All right ! here are the letter and the draft. Oh ! 
by the way, try to put yourself in communication 
with a fisherman at Antibes of the name of Michael." 

" I know him," the Major said, with a smile." 

"Indeed!" said the Count. "There would be no 
harm, either, in your trying to find the exempt who 
brought me here, one !Fran9ois Bouillot." 

" I know where to find him," the Major replied, 
with the same meaning smile. 

"Very good! in that case, my dear Q-overnor, I 
have nothing more to add, or any recommendations to 
make to you, beyond wishing you a pleasant journey." 

" It vrill be so, my lord, I pledge you my word." 

" It is true that it is a round sum — fifty thousand 
livres !" 

" I shall not forget the amount." 

After saying this the Major took leave of his 
prisoner, and retired, with a profusion of bows. 

" I believe that I am ^oing to be free this time !" 
the Count exclaimed, so Boon as \i© -waa alona — " Al\ I 
mjr lord Duke, we are now about to &^t Tiq\^ ec^'siX. 
'eapone !" 
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CHATTEE IX. 

HAJOB DE L'oUBSIEBE. 

TTad it been possible for Count de Earmont to notice 
through the thick oak planks, lined with iron, that 
formed the door of his prison, the face of. the go- 
vernor on leaving him, he would not have chanted 
victory so loudly, or believed himself so near his de- 
liverance. 

In fact, so soon as the Major had no longer cause 
to dread his prisoner's clearsighted glance, his features 
immediately assumed an expression of cynical malice 
impossible to render ; his half-closed eyes flashed with 
a gloomy fire beneath his grey eyelids and an ironical 
smile raised the comers of his pale thin lips. 

It was twilight ; night was beginning to fall, and 
confound all objects, by burying them in a dark pall, 
which momentarily grew denser. 

The Major returned to his apartments, put a heavy 
cloak on his shoulders, pulled his hat over his eyes, 
and sent for his lieutenant. 
' The latter presented himself at once. 

He was a man of about forly, with a delicate and 
intelligent face, whose features were imprinted with 
gentleness and even kindness. 

" I am starting this moment, sir," the governor said 
to him, "for Antibes, whither important business 
summons me ; my absence will probably be prolonged 
for several days. While I remain absent from the 
castle, I invest you with the command ; watch over its 
safety, and guard against any attempted escape on the 
part of the prisoner, though I doubt his is^a3Ess^^ ^. 
Such attempts, though they 4o ia.o\. «vxe.<t^<5Ao5s^sQsfe*^^ 
reputation of a fortress, and t\i^ A\^vx«w^^«t ^^S. '"^^ ^ 
vemor.*' 
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" I will watch with the greatest care, sir !" 

" I am certain of that, sir. Is there any fishing- 
boat in the roads ? I should prefer not using the boat 
belonging to the fortress, as the garrison is so weak.** 

'^ The fishing-boat you generally use, sir^ and whieh 
is commanded by one Michael^ I think, was alongside 
the quay hardly an hour ago, but h© has probably 
started to fish outside the reef, as he usually do^" 

** Hum," said the Major, *' even were he still tjiere* 
I should scruple at making the poor fellow losiie so 
much time in putting me ashore. These fishermen are 
not rich, and every minute you take from them makes 
them lose a part of the trifling profit of a long and 
hard night's work." 

The officer bowed, apparently sharing his chief's 
philanthropic ideas, although his face evidenced the 
surprize which the expression of such sentiments 
by a man like the Major caused him. 

" Are there no other boats here ?" the Major asked, 
afiecting an air of indifference. 

" I beg your pardon, sir, a smuggling lugger is juat 
about putting out to sea." 

" Very good ; warn the master that I wish him to 
take me on board. Be good enough to mate haate, 
sir, for I am in a hurry." 

The officer withdrew to carry out the order given 
him; the Major took some papers, doubtless import 
taut, from an iron casket, hid them under his coat^ 
wrapped himself in his cloak, and left the cj^tl^ 
under the salute of the sentries who presented oxw^ 
as he passed. 

" Well ?" he asked the officer who came to meet 

^^Ihare spoken to the master, Bir,\ie ^.^^\\» 1^^^ 
/Aa oiher replied. 
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" I thank you, sir ; now, return to the castle, ancL 
watch carefully over its safety till my return." 

The officer took leave, and the Major proceeded to- 
ward a sort of small quay, where the lugger's yawl 
was waiting for him. 

So soon as the governor was aboard, the smuggler 
let go the hawser, and set sail. 

"When the light vessel was well under weigh, the 
master respectfully walked up to the Major. 

" "Where are we to steer ?" he asked, as he doffed 
his wooUen nightcap. 

'* Ah, ah ! is it you, Master Nicaud ?" the governor 
said; for, accustomed to have doalings with the 
smugglers, he knew most of them by their names. 

" Myself, at your service, if I can do anything, M r. 
Governor," the master answered politely. 

" Tell me," said the Major, " would you like to earn 
ten louis ?" 

The sailor burst into a hearty laugh. 

" Tou are joking with me, of course, Mr. Q-ovemor,'* 
he said. 

" Not at all," the Major went on, " and the proof is, 
here they are," he added, as he drew from his pocket 
a handful of gold, which he carelessly tossed in his 
hand ; " I am therefore awaiting your answer." 

'* Hang it, Mr. G-ovemor, you are well aware that 
ten louis forms a very fine lump of money for a poor 
fellow like me ; I am most willing to earn the canaries, 
what must I do for them P" 

" Well, a very simple thing ! take me to St. Hono^ 
rat, where I feel inclined for a stroll." 

" At this time of night ?" the master remarkei ix^ 
surprize. 

The Major bit his lips ou pet^Vqm^ ^^ \Na\ia^ 
made a ibolish remark. 
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" I am very fond of the picturesque, and wisli to 
enjoy the effect of the convent ruins in the moonlight." 

*' That is an idea like any other," the skipper an- 
swered ; " and as you pay me, Mr. Q-ovemor, I can have 
no ohjection." 

" That is true. Then you will take me to Saint Ho- 
norat, land me in your boat, and stand off and on 
while waiting for me. Is that agreed ?" 

« Perfectly." 

" Ah ! I have a decided taste for solitude, and hence 
I must insist on none of your men landing on the 
island while I am there." 

" The whole crew shall remain on board, I promise 
you." 

"All right, I trust to you, here is the money." 

" JDhanks," said the skipper, pocketing it ; then he 
said to the ^teerer, "down with the helm," and added, 
" Hilloh, my lads, brace the sheets to larboard." 

The vessel quickly came up to the wind, and leaped 
over the waves in the direction of Saint Honorat, 
whose black outlines stood out on the horizon. 

It is but a short passage between Saint Marguerite 
and Saint Honorat, especially for such a clipper as the 
smuggling lugger. 

The vessel was soon off the island. 

The master lay to, and ordered a boat to be let down. 

" Mr. Governor," he said respectfully, doffing his 
cap, and stopping the governor, who was walking up 
and down in the stem j " we are all ready, and the 
boat waits for you." 

" Already ! all the better," the latter answered. 

At the moment when he was going to get into the 
^oa^, the skipper arrested him. 

^^Sare yon pistols ?'* ho aakedYam. 
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*' Pistols ?" he said as he turned round, " what for ? 
is not this island deserted ?" 

" Entirely." 

" Hence I can run no risk." 

" Not the slightest ; hence that is not the reason 
why I asked you the question." 

'* What is it then ?" 
' " Hang it, it is as hlack as in the fiend's oven ; there 
is no moon, you cannot distinguish an ohject ten yards 
from you. How shall I know when you want to come 
on board again, unless you warn me by a signal ?" 

** That is (rue ; what had I better do ?" 

" Here is a pistol, it is not loaded, but there is 
powder in the pan, and you can squib it." 

" Thanks," said the Major, taking the pistol, and 
thrusting it through his girdle. 

He got into the boat, which was dancing on the 
waves, and sat down in the stem sheets ; four vigo- 
rous sailors bending over the oars made her fly through 
the water. 

" A pleasant trip," the skipper shouted. 

It appeared to the Major as if this wish had been 
uttered with a very marked ironical tone by Master 
Nicaud, but he attached no further importance to it, 
and turned his eyes toward land, which was gradually 
looming larger. 

Ere long the boat's bows grated on the sand ; they 
had arrived. 

The Major went ashore, and after ordering the 
sailors to return aboard, he drew his cloak over his 
face, went off with long steps, and soon disappeared 
in the darkness. 

However, instead of olDeymg tV^ Ss^ysL^iOCv^fc^ '^^^^ 
them, three of the sailors lauie^L Vql \)aev^ Vsx^x^.^'^is^ 
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followed the Major at a distance, while careful to keep 
themselves out of sight. The fourth, who remained 
to keep the boat, hid the latter behind a point, secured 
it to a projecting rock, and leaping ashore, fusil in 
hand, he remained on the watch with his eyes ^ed on 
the interior of the island. 

GDhe Major, in the meanwhile, continued to advance 
hurriedly in the direction of the ruins, whose imposing 
outline was already beginning to present itself to his 
eyes, borrowing from the surrounding gloom a still 
more imposing aspect. 

The Major, convinced that his orders had been 
punctually carried out, for he had no motive to distrust 
Master Nicaud, whom he had ever and under all cir- 
cumstances found willing and faithful, walked on with- 
out turning his head, or even taking precautions, which 
he considered unnecessary, as he was far from suspect- 
ing that several men were following his footsteps, and 
watching his movements. 

It was easy to see from the deliberate manner in 
which he walked, and the facility with which he evaded 
obstacles and found his way in the darkness, that this 
was not the first time the Major had come to this spot, 
though it appeared so solitary and deserted. 

After entering the ruins, M. de TOursiere passed 
through a cloister, encumbered vsdth shapeless frag- 
ments, and forcing his way between stones and bram- 
bles, he entered the chapel, a magnificent specimen of 
the purest Boman style, whose crumbling roof had 
fallen in under the incessant efforts of time, and only 
the choir and apse still remained intact amid broken 
columns and desecrated allars. 
The Major passed througTa ttie cIcioit, ajvfli t^^j^laa^ 
^Ae apae, wLere lie halted. 
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After carefully examining for a moment the sur- 
rounding objects, as if he expected to find some one 
or something he did not perceive, he at length resolved 
to clap his hands thrice. 

'."^ At the same moment a man rose scarce two paces 
from him. 

This sudden apparition, though he fully expected it, 
made the Major start, and he fell back a step, laying 
his hand qp. his sword. 

" Ah, ah, my master," the stranger said, in a mock- 
ing voice, " pray do you take me for a spectre, that I 
cause you such terror P" 

The man was wrapped up in a thick cloak, whose 
folds concealed his shape, while a broad leafed plumed 
hat entirely covered his face and rendered him com- 
pletely unrecognizable. Only the end of his cloak 
raised by the scabbard of a long rapier, proved that 
whoever the man might be, he had not come unarmed 
to this gloomy rendezvous. 

" I am at your orders, sir," the Major said, raising 
his hand to his hat, but without removing it. 

"And ready to serve me, no doubt," the stranger 
resumed. 

"That depends," the Major remarked roughly, 
** times are no longer the same." 

** Ah, ah," the stranger continued still sarcastically, 
" what news is there ? I shall be delighted to learn it 
of you." 

" You know it as well as I do, sir." 

" No matter, tell me all the same what the great 
news is, that thus produces modifications in our rela- 
tions which have hitherto been so amicable ?" 

" It is useless to jeer tlma, bve •, \ V«^^ ^ajst^^^^^^^ 
jou have paid me, and we are T^t^.^^ 
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** Perhaps so, but go on. I presume you wish to 
propose a new bargain to me ?" 

*' I have nothing to propose ; I have merely come 
because you expressed a desire to see me, that is all.'' 

"And your prisoner, are you still satisfied with 
him ?" 

" More than ever. He is a charhiing gentleman, 
who does not at aU deserve the melancholy fate thrust 
on him ; I really feel an interest in him." 

" Confound it, that comes expensive, I did not take 
that interest into account, and I was wrong, I see.*' 

"What do you mean, sir?" the Major protested 
with tan indignant air. 

" Nothing but what I say to you, my dear sir. 
Hang it, you amuse me with your scruples, after tak- 
ing money from all parties during the last eighteen 
months ; the Cardinal is dead and the King is on the 
point of following him, that is what you wished to 
tell me, is it not ? a new reign is preparing, and it is 
probable that, if only through a spirit of contradic- 
tion, the new government will upset everything done 
by the one that preceded it, and that its first care 
will be to open the prison doors ; you also wished to 
tell me that Count de Barmont,^who possesses warm 
friends at court, who will not fail to employ their in- 
fluence on his behalf, cannot fail to be set at liberty 
ere long. Confusion, I knew all that as well and 
even better than you, but what matter ?" 

" How, what matter ?" 

"Certainly, if Count de Barmont has devoted 
friends, he has implacable enemies ; bear that in mind.'* 
, " And the result will be ?" 

^'Tbatia four days at the latest, yo\i mil receive 
nn order signed hy Louis XIll. \iimse\£?' 
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*' To what effect ?" 

" Oh ! good heaven, no great thing, except that 
Count de Barmont will be immediately transiferred 
from St. Marguerite to the Bastille ; and once there," 
he added in a hollow voice, which made the Major 
shudder involuntarily, " a man is eternally erased &om 
the number of the living or only leaves it a corpse or 
a maniac. Do you comprehend me now ?" 

" Yes, I understand you, sir ; but who guarantees 
that the Count will not have escaped before the four 
days to which you refer ?" 

" Oh ! with a governor like yourself, Major, such 
an eventuality seems to me highly improbable." 

" "Well, well," the Major observed, " very extraordi- 
nary tales are told about the escape of prisoners." 

"That is true; but another thing reassures me 
against this escape." 

" And what is that, sir ?" 

" Merely that the Count himself declared that he 
would never consent to escape, and was not at all 
anxious about liberty." 

"Well, sir, that is the very thing that deceives you; it 
seems that he has now changed his opinion, and is eager- 
ly soliciting through his friends to obtain his liberty." 

" Ah ! have we come to that point ?** the stranger 
said, fixing on the Major a glance which flashed 
through the gloom. 

The governor bowed. 

There was a silence, during which no other sound 
was audible, save that of the heavy flight of the noc- 
turnal birds in the ruins. 

''A truce to further chattering," the stranger ts^- 
sumed in.a fierce voice •, " \iON^ mxi^ ^o ^'s^o. ^i^^v^ 
prevent the prisoner eacapmg\3ai\Si>iX^fc'^'^'^^-^^^ 
reachea you f " ^ 
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''Two hundred thousand livres/' the Major an- 
swered roughly. 

" Was I not right in telling you that it would be 
expensive ?"- the stranger said with a grin. 

'' Dear or not, that is my price, and I shall not 
bate it." 

" Very good, you shall have it." 

"When?" 

*' To-morrow." 

" That will be too late." 

"What ?" the stranger asked haughtily. 

" I said it would be too late," the Major repeated 
imperturbably. 

" In that case, when must you have it ?" 

" At once." 

" Do you fancy I carry 200,000 livres about me ?" 

"I do not say that, but I can accompany you 
where you are going, and on reaching Antibes, we 
will say, you can pay me the amount." 

" That is a good plan." 

" Is it not ?" 

" Yes, only there is an obstacle to its success." 

** I do not see one." 

" But I do." 

" What is it, sir ?" 

" That, if I give you a meeting here, and come dis- 
guised and alone, I have probably an object." 

" Of course ! you wish to remain incog." 

" You are full of penetration, my dear sir ; and yet 
we can come to an understanding." 

" I do not see how, unless you consent to what I 
^sk." 

*'You are a judge of diamonda^ since we bave 
hitherto only bargained in them." 
, ''TLat ia true, I am a tolerable ^ud^e oi^Sti^ni:^ 
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*^ Here is one that is worth 100,000 crowns, take it." 

And he offered a small case of black shagreen. 

The Major eagerly seized it. 

*^ But," he objected, " how can I be certain that 
you are not deceiving me ?" 

"An affecting confession," the stranger observed 
laughingly. 

"Business is business, I risk my soul in serving 

you." 

" As for your soul, my dear sir, reassure yourself; 
in that quarter you have nothing to risk. But I will 
give you the satisfaction you desire.** 

And taking a dark lanthorn from under his cloak, 
he lefc the light play on the diamond. 

The Major only required one glance to assure him- 
self of the value of the rich reward offered him. 

" Are you satisfied ?" the stranger asked, as he 
placed the lanthorn again under his cloak. 

" Here is the proof," the Major answered, as he 
concealed the box, and handed him a bundle of papers. 

" What is this ?" the stranger inquired. 

" Papers of great importance for you, in the sense 
that they will tell you who the Count's friends are, 
and the means they can employ to restore him to 
liberty." 

"Bravo!" the stranger exclaimed, as he eagerly 
took the bundle of papers; "I no longer regret 
having paid so heavy a price for your assistance. 
]^ow we have discussed every point, I think ?*' 

" I think so too." ' 

" In that case, farewell ! when I want you, I will 
let you know." 

"Are you going already ?'' 

'' What the deuce would yo\L \iv?^ xc^^ ^^ Vs^^^'^si. 
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tliis owl's nest P It is time fop each of us to rejoiu tbe 
persons waiting for us," 

And after giving the Major a slight wave of the 
hand, he turned away and disappeared hehind the 
ruins of the high altar. 

At the same moment the stranger was suddenly 
seized by several men, so that not only was he unable 
to offer a useless resistance, but found himself bound 
and gagged before he had recovered from the surprise 
this attack had caused him. 

His silent aggressors then left him rolling on the 
ground with convulsive bounds of impotent rage, 
and disappeared in the darkness without paying 
any further attention to him. 

The Major, after a momentary hesitation, also 
resolved to leave the place, and slowly proceeded in 
the direction of the shore. On arriving within a certain 
distance, in obedience to skipper Nicaud's hint, he 
cocked his pistol and flashed the powder in the pan ; 
then he continued to advance slowly. 

The boat had doubtless made haste to meet him, 
for at the same moment as the Major reached the 
shore, its bows ran into the sand. 

The governor stepped silently into it ; twenty 
minutes after he found himself on board the lugger, 
where master Nicaud received him respectfully cap in 
hand. 

The boat was hauled up to the davits, sail was set 
on the lugger, and she stood out to sea before a fresh 
breeze. 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE SBA^ULL LUGGER. 

A LTJGGEB is a three mast vessel, with narrow lines 
aft and bulging bows ; it has a foremast, mainmast, 
and a driver greatly inclined over the stem; its 
bowsprit is short ; it carries large sails and at times 
topsails. 

!Prom this description it is easy^to see that luggers 
have the same rig, on a larger scale, as chasse 
mar^s. 

Although the draft on water [of these vessels is 
rather great aft, as they are generally quick and good 
sea boats, they are largely employed for smuggling 
purposes, in spite of the inconvenience of the large 
sails which have to be shifted with each tack. 

The Seagull was a vessel of ninety tons, neatly 
fitted up, and carrying four small iron guns of eight 
to the pound, which caused her to bear a greater re- 
semblance with a corsair than a peaceful coaster. 

Still, in spite of a rather numerous crew, and her 
rakish appe^ance, during about a year since this 
vessel began frequenting the coast of Provence and 
the Lerins islands, not a word of harm had been said 
against her. Skipper Nicaud passed £[>r an hoUest 
worthy man, although a little rough and quarrel- 
some, — ^faults, by the way, peculiar to nearly aU sailors, 
and which in no way diminished the excellent repu« 
tation which the master of the Seagull enjoyed. 

So soon as Major de I'Oursi^ had regained the 
lugger's deck, and the vessel had stood off, after 
taking a parting glance at avTi<5tio'w^^^^?«K5»s^ <5pq5&.- 
line was gradually disappearmg m ^'b xssi&^C^^ -^RiSa^ 
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aft, seized the manrope and went down into the 
cabin. 

But on entering the cabin, which he supposed to be 
unoccupied, as the skipper was on deck, the Major 
with difficulty restrained |m exclamation of surprise. 

There was a man in the cabin, seated at a table, 
and contentlj imbibing rum and water, while smoking 
an enormous pipe, and forming an aureole around 
him of blueish smoke. 

In this man the Major recognised Michael the 
Basque, the fisherman. 

After a moment's hesitation, the Major walked in, 
although the presence of this individual aboard the 
lugger was rather singular. Still there was nothing 
in the thing that should terrify the Major, who had no 
reason to suppose that Michael was hostile to him, 
or that he had anything to apprehend from him. 

At the noise made by the Major on entering the 
cabin, the sailor half turned to him, though without 
removing the pipe from his lips. After taking a pull 
at the glass he held in his right hand, he said in a 
bantering tone, — 

" Why, if I am not mistaken, it is our estimable 
governor of St. Marguerite ; delighted to see you, I 
am sure. Major." 

" "Why," the Major replied, in the same key, " it's 
that worthy fellow, Michael. By what chance do I 
find you here, when I had a right to suppose you en- 
gaged fishing, at this moment, Lord knows where ?" 

"Ah!" said Michael, with a laugh; "there's as 

good fishing here as anywhere. Won't you take a 

seat, Major, or are you afraid of compromising your 

dignity by sitting down by the side of a poor fellow 

JjkemeB" 
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**You do not think that," the Major answered, as 
he seated himself. 

" Don't you smoke, eh ?" Michael asked him. 

" No ; that is a sailor's amusement." 

" It is so, Major. But I suppose you drink ?" 

The Major held out a glass, which the sailor libe- 
rally filled. 

" Here's your health. Major. If I expected to meet 
any one, it wasn't you, I assure you." 

« I thought so." 

" Indeed I didn't." 

" "Well, to tell you the truth, I did not expect to 
meet you, either." 

"I am aware of that. Tou have come from St. 
Honorat." 

" Hang it all ! Tou cannot be ignorant of that 
fact, since I find you here." 

" It was on your account, then, that we lost two 
hours inr tacking between the islands, at the risk of 
running on to a reef, instead of attending to our busi- 
ness ?" 

"What do you mean by business? Are you a 
smuggler at present ?" 

"I am everything," Michael replied, laconically, 
emptying his glass. 

" But what the deuce are you doing here ?" asked 
the Major. 

" "What are you ?'* the sailor said, answering one 
question by another. 

" I — I ?" the Major began, in embarrassment. 

"Tou hesitate!" Michael continued, banteringly. 
« Well, I will tell you, if you like." 

" Tou, Michael ?" 
Why not ? Tou went to &t, "SfiMft^ \r» ^>^assssfe 



it 
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the beauties of nature ;" and he burst into a hearty- 
laugh. *asitnot8o?" 

"Yes. I have always passionately admired the 
picturesque. But that reminds me. I have forgotten 
to tell skipper Nicaud where I wish him to land me." 

And he made a movement, as if to rise. 

" It is unnecessary," the sailor said, obliging him 
to sit down again. 

" How ? Unnecessary ! On the contrary, I must 
do it, without further delay." 

** Still you have time, Major," the sailor said, 
peremptorily ; " besides, I must speak with you first." 

"You speak with me?" the Major exclaimed, in 
stupefaction. 

" So it is. Major," the other replied, sarcastically. " I 
have very important matters to tell you. In your devil 
of a castle that is impossible, because you have there a 
number of soldiers and gaolers, who, at your slightest 
frown, inteirupt the person addressing you, and throw 
him without ceremony into some hole, where they 
unscrupulously leave him to rot. That is discourage 
ing, on my honour. But here it is far more agreeable, 
as I am not afraid that you will have me locked up 
— ^at least, not for the present. Hence, as the oppor- 
tunity offers, I wish to take advantage of it to empty 
my budget, and tell you what I have on my heart/* 

The Major felt internally anxious, without yet 
knowing positively what he had to fear, so extraor- 
dinary to him seemed this way of speaking on the 
part of a sailor, who had hitherto always displayed 
a servile politeness toward him. Still, he did not 
allow anything of this to be seen, but leaned carelessly 
over the table. 
^ Verjr good, let us talk, since you fee\ ao gcea^t «q. 
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inclination for it, my good Michael ; for I lunve time, 
as I am in no hurry." 

The sailor made his chair turn half round on its 
bind legs, and finding himself by this movement right 
fisidng M. de L*Oursiere,heexamined him cunningly, for 
on instant, then drained the contents of his glass ; and, 
after banging the empty glass on the table, he said, — 

" Jt is really a charming passion of yours, Major, to 
go thus at night to admire the ruins of the convent of 
St. Honors in the darkness. It is, really, a charming 
passion, and a very profitable one, from what I have 
been able to learn." 

"What do you mean?" the Major asked, turning 
pale. 

" I mean what I say, nothing else ! Do you believe 
in hazard. Major ?" 

" "No more, I fancy, in that which makes me meet 
you here, than in the chance that makes you find on 
a desert island diamonds worth three hundred thou- 
sand livres ; because the one thing is as impossible as 
the other ?" 

This time the Major did not attempt to reply, for 
he felt he was caught •ut. 

Michael continued in the same sneering and bonter- 
ing»tone — 

" It is certainly ingenious to act as you do. A man 
soon grows rich by taking with both hands, but like 
all trades that are ^oo good, this one is rather risky." 

" You insidt me, scoTindrel !" the Major stammered. 
" Take care what you say. If I call " 

** Gome, come," the sailor intermptsd, with a coarse 
Isogb; "Idonotintendtouo^a»^<6\s»Kiii.^^s^^'^^ 
m mf teeth, for I have BoxnfiKbmj A»ft \^ ^^- ^ Vst 
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calling out, just try it, and you will see wbat will 
liappen." 

" That— that is treachery !" 

" Hang it ! are we not all more or less traitors ? 
Tou are one — ^I am one ; that is allowed : hence, be- 
lieve me, it is useless to dwell any longer on this sub- 
ject, and we had better revert to our business." 

"Speak," the Major muttered in. a gloomy voice. 

" But, stay. I wish to give you a proof of frank- 
ness, and show you once for all how wrong you 
would be in keeping up, I will not say the least 
hope, but the slightest illusion as to what is going on 
here." 

Then, tapping the table smartly \rith the heel of 
his glass, he shouted, — 

" Come here, Nicaud, I want you." 

A heavy step resounded on the cabin stairs, and 
almost immediately Skipper Nicaud's cunning face 
was framed by the doorway. 

" What do you want, Michael ?" he asked, without 
seeming even to notice the Major's presence. 

" Only a trifle, my lad," the sailor replied, pointing 
to the officer, who had turned pale, through the emo- 
tion he felt. " Only a simple question for the personal 
satisfaction of this gentleman." 

" Speak." 

" Who is the present commander of the Seagull 
lugger, in whose cabin we are now seated ?" 

" Why, you, of course." 

"Then everyone aboard, yourself included, must 
obey me P" 

" Certainly ; and without the slightest observation." 

" Yery good. Then supposing, Nicaud, I were to 
order yon Ito take the Major bere pxe^ente, i»a\«si ^ 
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couple of round shot to his feet, and throw him over- 
board, what would you do, my lad ?" 

" What would I do ?" 

" Yes." 

"Obey." 

" Without any observation ?" 

Skipper Nicaud shrugged his shoulders. 

" Shall I do it ?" he asked, stretching out his huge 
fist towards the Major, who shuddered. 

" Not yet," Michael answered. " Go back on deck, 
but do not go far, as I shall probably want you soon." 

" Yery good," said the master, and disappeared. 

" Are you now edified. Major ?" Michael asked> 
turning carelessly to the horrified governor ; " and 
are you not beginning to understand that I, poor 
chap as I am, compared with you, have you, tempora- 
rarily, at any rate, completely in my power P" 

" I allow it," the Major stammered, in a faint and 
choking voice. 

" In that case, I believe we shall come to an under- 
standing." 

! " Come to the facts, sir, without further circumlo- 
cution." 

" Good ! " Michael exclaimed, coarsely ; " that's 
how I like to see you. In the first place, hand me 
the diamond which your accomplice gave you in the 



ruins." 



"Then you mean robbery. I had hoped better 
things of you," the Major answered, disdainfully. 

" Call it what you like, Major," the sailor said im- 
perturbably ; the name does not alter the thing — give 
me the diamond." 

" No," the Major answexed eoVSlq,'' "^^ ^^^s>.^^^Va^ 
my fortune, and you Bball oiA7'Via^^\\»"^*^5^'a\'^^^^^' 
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"That condition, illogicJal though it is, will not 
check me, I assure you, for I will kill you, if necea* 
«ary, and then take the diamond," and he cocked a 
pistol. 

There was a silence. 

" Well, then, it is really this diamond you want ?" ^ 

" That and something else,** said Michael. 

" I do not understand you." 

The sailor rose, placed the pistol to his chest, and 
said frowningly— 

" I will make you understand me." 

Gi^e Major felt hei was lost, and that this man would 
kill him. 

" Stop !" he said. 

" Have you decided P" 

*' Yes," he answered, in a voice choked with rage, 
and drawing the box from his bosom, he muttered, 
" Curse vou, take it!" 

Michael returned the pistol to his belt, opened the 
box, and attentively examined the diamond. 

" It is the one," he said, as he closed the box again, 
and stowed it away. 

The unlucky officer followed all these movements 
with a lack-lustre eye. 

Michael resumed his seat, poured himself out a 
glass of rum, swallowed it at a draught, and then 
bending forward as he filled his pipe, said — 
' " Now, let us talk." 

""What, talk?" asked the Major; "Jiave we not 
finished yet ?" 

" Not yet — what a hurry you are in. At present 
we have said nothing." 

** Wh&t more do you waat of me P^* 
, ^Tliat 13 meant for a reproach', "but 1 «SXo^ iot 
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your ill-temper, and owe you no grudge for it. It is 
a sad thing for a man who has been poor all his life 
to see himself robbed in a moment of a fortune which 
he had only just secured. Well, then, listen to me, 
Major," he said, assuming a consolatory air, and put- 
ting his elbows on the table, " it is easy for you to 
regain the fortune you have lost, and it only depends 
on yourself." 

The Major opened his eyes widely, not knowing 
whether to take what the sailor said to him seri- 
ously ; but as he risked nothing by permitting an ex- 
planation, he prepared to give him the most earnest 
attention. 

The other continued — 

" No matter how I learned the fact — I know for 
certain, and the affair of the diamond is an undeniable 
proof of it — that, while on one hand, you feigned to 
feel the greatest interest for Count de Barmont, from 
whom you have drawn large sums, though I don't say 
it in reproach, by means of this feigned pity ; on the 
other, you betray him without shame to his enemies, 
whom you make pay for it hevaily. I merely mention 
this as a fact, and it is unnecessary to discuss it," 
Michael said, checking the Major, who was about to 
speak. " Now, I have made up my mind that, against 
wind and tide, and in spite of all the intrigues of his 
enemies to prevent it, the Count shall be free, and 
free through me. This is my plan : listen attentively 
to this, Mr. Grovernor, for the affair concerns your 
more nearly than you seem to suppose. The Count 
has learnt the death of Cardinal de Eichelieu, and I 
sent him the news in a letter from the Due de "BeUa- 
garde. You see that I kno^ e^et^>i\>^\xi^, cs^ T^a^j;:^ 
80: be at once requested to see ^ou, «xi^ic>^\. sgt^is^iy^i^ 
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his wish. What took place at your interview? 
Speak, and before all, be frank : in my turn, I will 
listen to you." 

" Of what use is it to repeat our conversation ?** 
the Major asked, ironically. 

" For my private satisfaction," Michael answerpd, 
*^ and your special interest : do not be in too great a 
hurry to rejoice, Major, for you are not out of my 
hands yet. Believe me, you had better yield with a 
good grace, for your interest demands it." 

"My interest ?" he repeated, in amazement. 

" &o on, Major ; when the time arrives, be assured, 
I shall give you the explanation you desire." i 

The old officer reflected for a moment : at last he 
decided to speak, resolved, if the opportunity offered 
itself hereafter, to make^the sailor pay dearly for all 
his agony and humiliation. 

" The Count," he said, " engaged me to go to Paris, 
and negotiate with the Due de Bellegarde, in order to 
bring him back his order of release, which the duke 
is certain to obtain from the king." 

" That is good. And when do you intend to start 
for Paris ?" 

" I have started." 

" Ah ! ah !" said Michael, with a laugh. " It ap- 
pears that you have stopped on the road, but that has 
nothing to do with the affair. Is that all ?" 

" Nearly so." 

"Hum ! then there is something else ?" 

" Less than ijothing." 

" No matter — out with it, for I am very curious. 
Did not the Count promise you something ?" 

''JIow much ?'' 
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" Fifty thousand livres," the Major said, with re- 
pugnance. 

" Ah, ah, that is a tidy sum ! And you were set- 
ting about earning it in a strange fashion ; but I do 
not wish to refer to that any more. Do you wish to 
recover your diamond, and at the same time gain the 
fifty thousand livres promised by the Count ? Speak, 
it depends on yourself." 

" You are jesting with me, and not speaking seri- 
ously." 

" Never, on the contrary, have I been more serious. 
On the Count's arrival at the castle you command, 
you were only a poor scrub of an officer of fortune, 
who, during his whole life, had been struggling against 
odds, and perched like an owl on an old wall, you 
were exposed on your isle to die as you had lived ; 
that is to say, without a rap. During the last fifteen 
or eighteen months, things have completely changed 
with you. "With what you have extorted from the 
Count, and what his enemies have given you, you 
have succeeded in getting together a very decent sum. 
Admitting that you were to receive the Count's fifty 
thousand livres, and I were to give you back the dia- 
mond, it would produce you a perfectly independent 
fortune, enabliug you to retire when you pleased, and 
end your days in joy and abundance. Is not that 
your opinion ?" 

" Certainly, but I shall not touch the 60,000 livres, 
and the diamond you have taken from me." 

" That is true, but," he added, "it is only depen- 
dent on yomrself. Major, to have it again in your 
possession." 

" What must I do for ihat?" 



128 THE BVCOAITEBB CHIEF. 

" That is wHat I was waiting for, Msyor ; you con- 
sent then, to enter into an arrangement ." 

" I must ; have I my free will at this moment P" 

*' A man always has it when he likes, Major, you 
know that as well as I do ; the only thing is, that as 
you are a man endowed with a strong dose of intelli- 
gence, and understand, that when a person has 
made a fortune by means more or less honourable, he 
must keep it at all hazards, you are beginning to 
lend a more attentive ear to the propositions which 
you guess I am preparing to make you, for you are 
at length convinced that it is to your interest to come 
to an understanding with me." 

** Suppose what you like, I do not care ; but tell 
me your propositions, so that I may know whether 
my honour allows me to accept them or forces me 
to refuse them.'* 

Michael began laughing unceremoniously at this 
outburst, by which the Major sought to mask his 
capitulation. 

"Instead of going to Paris," he said, **you will 
simply return to Sainte Marguerite. You will go to 
the Count, tell him he is free, and then return with 
him on board the lugger, which will wait for you. 
When the Count and yourself are on board, the lugger 
will stand out to sea. Then I will restore you your 
diamond and pay you the amount agreed on ; and as 
probably you will not care to resume the command of 
your castle after such a frolic, I will convey you 
and your wealth wherever you like, in order to enjoy 
it without fear of being disturbed." 

"But," the Major observed, "what shall I tell the 
Count to persuade him that Tie ia iree> \yj t\xft King's 
orders ?'' 
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^* That does not concern me, it is your affair ; but 
hang it all, my dear Major, you are unjust to yourself 
in raising any doubts as to the power of your imagin- 
ation. Now what do you think of my proposition, 
and do you accept it ?" 

" What security have^E that you are not deceiving 
me, and that when I have fulfilled the conditions of 
the bargain you impose on me, you keep yours as 
strictly ?" 

" The word of a honest man, sir, a word, which 
though that of a plaia sailor, is worth that of a 
gentleman." 

" I believe you, sir," the Major answered, lowering 
his eyes before Michael's flashing glance." 

"Then, that is settled?" 

" Yes, it is." 

" All right. Hallo ! Nicaud !" Michael shouted. 

The skipper arrived with a speed that proved he 
had not been far from the two speakers. 
- " Here I am, Michael, what do you want ?" 
- " "Where are we at this moment ?" the sailor asked. 

*' About five leagues to windward of Sainte Mar- 
guerite." 

"Yerygood! keep on the same course till day- 
break ; at sunrise we will stand for the island, and 
anchor off it." 

** Yery good, I understand." 

"Ah! here is Mr. Governor, who I think, has 
great want of a little rest ; can't you put him up 
somewhere where he will be able to sleep for two or 
three hours ?" 

" Nothing easier, as I shall not turn in to-ni^ht^ 
nor you, I suppose, my ca\)m \!& ^^ ^\<^ ^^^c^^ 
service, if he will do me tlie \iOTio\xx ol \5^^^^^VASi!^*'^^^ 
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The old officer was really worn out, not only by 
the fatigue of a long watch, but also by the emotions 
he had suffered from during the night. Certain that 
he had now no apprehensions about his safety, he 
heartily accepted the skipper's offer, and withdrew 
into the cabin, the door of which the other politely 
opened for him. 

The two sailors went up on deck again. 

" This time," said Michael, " I believe that we have 
manoBuvred cleverly, and that our plan will succeed," 

** I am beginning to be of your opinion ; but I say, 
wasn't that old cormorant of a governor tough ?" 

"Not very," Michael replied with a laugh, "be- 
sides, he had no choice ; he was obliged to give in, 
whether he liked it or not." 

As had been arranged, the lugger stood off and on 
from the island dunng the whole night, at a distance 
of from four to five leagues from the coast. 

At sunrise, they steered directly for St. Marguerite. 

The breeze had lulled nearer shore, so that it occu- 
pied some time ere the light vessel reached the species 
of port serving as a landing place in front of the 
castle. 

The lugger drew too much water for it to be pos- 
sible to run alongside the quay ; hence it lay to a 
short distance off; and Nicaud had a boat lowered, 
while Michael went down into the cabin to warn the 
Major. 

The latter was awake ; refreshed and rested by 
sleep, he was no longer the same man, he now re- 
garded his position in its true light, and understood 
that the means offered him to escape from the dis- 
ngreeable position in which Tie ^^a.a -^la-c^d by his 
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double treachery, was more advantageous than other- 
wise for him. 

It was almost with a smile that he wished Michael 
good day, and he made no difficulty about accepting 
the hand the sailor offered to him. 

""Well," he asked him, "whereabouts are we, 
Michael?" 

" We have arrived, Major." 

" Already ? are you not a&aid it is too early to "go 
ashore ?" , 

'* Not at all ; it is nine o'clock." 

*'So late? hang it, it seems that I have slept 
soundly ; in truth, I feel quite jolly this morning." 

" All the better, Major, that is a good sign ; I sup- 
pose you remember our arrangements ?" 
' "Perfectly.'' 

" And you will play fairly with us ?" 

"In my turn I pledge my honour to it, and I will 
keep it, whatever may happen." 

" Come, I am glad to hear you talk like that ; I am 
beginning to alter my opinion about you." 

" Stuff," the Major remarked laughingly, "you do 
not know me yet." 

" You are aware that the boat is ready, it is only 
waiting for you to go ashore." 

" If that is the case, I will follow you, Michael ; I 
am now as eager as you are to finish the affair." 

The Major went on deck and got into the boat, 
which was at once pushed off, and set out for the 
landing place. 

Michael's heart beat ready to burst, whUe he fol- 
lowed with an anxious eye, the light yawl whick ma& 
rapidly leaving the lugger, ani '^a^ ^^"aA.-^ ^^^^'^aa "vx^ 
shore. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

PBANCE, FAEEWELL! 

The Major had scarce landed at Sainte Marguerite, 
ere everything were in commotion in the fort. 

On leaving the isle on the previous evening, the 
governor had stated that he was going a journey, aad 
would be absent; a week, perhaps two. 

The Lieutenant, intrusted with the command of 
the fort during his absence, eagerly hastened to meet 
him, curious to learn the motive /or such a speedj 
return. 

The Major at first replied evasively, that news he 
had received on landing on the mainland, had neces- 
sitated the immediate interruption of his journey ; 
and, while conversing thus, he entered the fort and 
proceeded to his apartments, [followed by the Lieu- 
tenant whom he had invited to accompany him. 

" Sir," he said to him so soon as they were alone, 
" you will immediately choose from the garrison ten 
resolute men ; and proceed with them on board the 
fishing vessel I noticed at anchor when I entered the 
fort. The missive I entrust to you is most important, 
and if you carry it out thoroughly, may have import- 
ant results for you ; it must be managed with the 
most profound secrecy, however, for it is a secret of 
state.'* 

The Lieutenant bowed gratefully, evidently flat- 
tered at the confidence his chief placed in him. 

The Major continued. 

" You will land on the coast a little below Antibes, 
and keep the boat, which you will use for your return ; 
you will manage so as not to enter t\ie toTni ^L^ 
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nightfall, without attracting any attention, you will 
lodge your men as best you can without arousing 
suspicions, but so as to have them under hand at any 
moment. To-morrow morning at ten o'clock, you 
will present yourself to the town commandant, hand 
him a letter I shall give you, and place yourself at his 
disposal. Have you understood me thoroughly, sir ?" 

" Perfectly, Mr. G-ovemor." 

** Before all, I recommend you the most utter discre- 
tion ; remember that your fortune probably depends 
on the success of the mission." 

" I will obey you, Major, and I hope thq,t you will 
only have compliments to pay me on my return." 

" I trust so too, sir, but make haste, for you must 
be gone in half an hour. During your preparations 
I will write the letter ; it will be ready when you 
come to take leave again." 

The lieutenant, after bowing respectfully, retired 
with a joyous heart, not having the slightest suspi- 
cion of the treachery meditated by his chief, and went 
off at full speed ^tu make all the preparations for his 
departure. 

The Major had under his orders a garrison of fifty 
men, commanded by three officers, a captain and two 
lieutenants. 

This captain, the next in rank to him, would doubt- 
less have greatly impeded the success of the bold 
stroke he meditated, owing ta the pretext he would 
have been obliged to invent, in order to account for the 
want of a release in writing for the Count. 

By sending him away, the Major had only to deal 
with two subalterns, ranking too low in the military 
scale to venture to make obaexNaWoTi'a, ot 'W.'^"^"^^ *^^ 
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accomplish his orders, the more so, because during the 
ten or twelve years M. de L'Oursiere had com- 
manded Fort Sainte Marguerite, nothing in his con- 
duct had led to the slightest painful suspicions about 
hifl honour. 

Forced by circumstances to betray his duty and 
quit his native land for ever, wliich he knew he should 
never see again after this audacious scheme, the Major 
wished to leave nothing to chance, but turn his lost 
position to the greatest possible advantage. Ho 
hoped that the measures he had taken would protect 
him from any danger, when his treachery was eventu- 
ally discovered. 

But, through a very laudable feeling of justice, 
especially on the part of such a man and under such cir- 
cumstances, the Major desired alone to bear the bur- 
den of his infamous conduct and not to attract sus- 
picion of complicity on his poor officers, whom duty 
compelled to obey him, in what they considered a 
portion of their military service. 

Hence he wrote to the governor of Antibes a very 
circumstantial letter, in which he narrated, without 
the slightest omission, the treason he meditated, and 
which would be carried out at the time when the 
governor read the strange missive ; he explained the 
motives that obliged him to act as he was doing, while 
taking on himself all the responsibility of such a 
deed, and acquitting his officers and soldiers, not only 
of all co-operation, but of all cognisance, even indirect, 
of his project. 

These duties scrupulously accomplished — for it wias 
impossible for the governor to be deceived as to the 
^^snAnesg of bia confession, or to doubt t\ie«i i^ox a 
momenta — the Major folded tlie letter, eeaVedVc e,^^ 
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fully, and laid it on the table while awaiting the return 
of his second in commajid. 

'Now, as his vessels were burnt, M. de L'Oursiere 
oould no longer retreat;. he must push on and suc- 
ceed ; the certainty of certain ruin if his scheme were 
foiled, removed his last doubts, and restored him aJl 
the necessary calmness to act with the coolness de- 
manded by the strange circumstances in which he found 
himself placed. 

The Captain entered. 

" Well ?" the Major asked him. 

" I am ready to start, Mr. Governor ; my soldiera 
are already on board the fishing boat, and we shall 
have left the island in ten minutes." . 

" Here is the letter you have to deliver into the 
hands of the Governor of Antibes, sir; remember 
my instructions." 

" I will obey them in every point." 

" In that case. Heaven guard you ! and good-bye," 
the Major said, as he rose. 

The officer saluted, and left the room. 

The Major watched through the open window of 
his room ; he saw him leave the fort, go down to the 
shore, and on board the fishing vessel ; the sail was 
hoisted, and ere long the boat started, slightly heeling 
over under the power of the breeze. 

" Ough !" said the Major, closing the window, with 
a sigh of relief—" that's one, now for the other." 

But, before aught else, the old officer shut himself 
up in his room, burnt certain papers^ pocketed others, 
put some clothes in a smaU vtdis^ as he did not wish 
to take all belonging to him, through fear of arousing 
suspicions, and carefully ^nupi^m^xK^ m \^% ^qj^ ^ 
sm^ and rery heavy irwa. caaket^ TpiVwSii., ^\isi^^»a^'» 
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contained his ready money, he assured himself by a 
glance around that everything was in order, opened 
the door again, and called. 

A soldier appeared. 

"Beg Mess, de Castaix and de Mircey to come 
here," he said, " as I wish to speak to them." 

They speedily arrived, greatly puzzled at this un- 
expected interview, for usually the Governor talked 
but little with his officers. 

"Gentlemen," he said to them, after returning 
their salute, " an order from the King caused me to 
return here in all haste. I have to take our prisoner, 
M. de Barmont, to Antibes, where your Captain has 
preceded me with a sufficient escort to prevent any 
attempt at escape on the 'part of the prisoner. I 
have acted thus because it is the King's good pleasure 
that this transference of the Count from one prison 
to another may have the appearance of a liberation, 
and I shall explain it in that sense to the prisoner, in 
order that he may have no suspicion of the new orders 
I have received. Until my return, which will be in 
two days at the least, you. Monsieur de Castaix, as 
senior officer, will assume the command of the fortress. 
I am pleased to believe, gentlemen, that I shall only 
have to praise the aptitude you will display in per- 
forming your duties during my absence." 

The two officers bowed : accustomed to the Car- 
dinal's tortuous and mysterious policy, the Major's 
remarks did not at all surprise them, for, although 
His Eminence was dead, the event had not occurred 
BO long that the King should have in any way modi- 
fied his sullen mode of governing. 

"Be Mnd enough to give orders for the prisoner to 
be brought into my presence, wlnle 1 m^otm ^ma. oJl 
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his liberation," he added, with a mocking smile, whose 
strange meaning the officers did not comprehend. 
" Tou will have aU the effects belonging to him placed 
in the boat of the smuggling lugger on- board which 
I came back. Go, gentlemen." 

The officers withdrew. 

The Count was greatly surprized when La Grenade 
opened the door of his cell, and begged him to follow 
him, as the Governor wished to speak With the 
prisoner. 

He fancied the Major on the road to Paris, as had 
been arranged between them on the previous evening, 
and did not at aU understand his presence at the fort 
after the solemn promise he had made. 

Another thing also caused him great surprise — ever 
since he had been a prisoner at Saint Marguerite the 
Governor had not once sent for him ; on the contrary, 
he had always put himself out of the way by visiting 
his cell. 

But the thing that completely routed his ideas was 
La Grenade's recommendation to him, to place all his 
belongings in a trunk, and take the key. 

""Why this most unnecessary precaution?" the 
Count asked him. 

" No one ever knows what may happen, sir,'* the 
gaoler replied, cunningly ; " it is as well to take pre- 
cautions ; and stay, if I were you I would put on my 
hat and take my cloak." 

And while speaking thus, the soldier actively helped 
him to pack his trunk. 

" There, that's done," he said, with a grin of satis- 
faction, when the Count had taken out th^ ^^"^n 
" here are jour hat and cloak." 

''Mf bat, if you like " the yo\m^ m-asv toti^k^^^^ 
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laaghingly, " but why my cloak ? I run no risk of 
<5atcliiiig a pleurisy in my sliort walk to the Govewior'a 
presence.*^ 

" WiU you not take it ?" 

" Certainly not." 

" Then I will ; you'll see you will want it." 

The young gentleman shrugged his shoulders^ 
without replying, and they left the room, the door 
of which the gaoler did not take the trouble to lock 
after him. 

The Major was walking up and down his room 
while awaiting the prisoner. La Qrenade showed 
him in, laid the cloak on a chair, and withdrew. 

" Ah, ah !" said the Major, with a laugh — " I flee 
that you suspected something." 

" I, Mr. Q-ovemor ? what was it, if you please ?" 

"Zounds! you appear to be dressed as if for a 
journey." 

" It is that ass of La Grenade, who, I know not 
for what reason, obliged me to put on my hat, and in- 
sisted on bringing my cloak here." 

" He was right." 

« How so ?" 

" My lord, I have the honour to inform you that 
you are a free man." 

" I free !" the Count exclaimed, turning pfde with 
Joy and emotion. 

" The King has deigned to sign your liberation, and 
I received the orders on lauding at Antibes." 

" At last !" the Count burst forth, but then im- 
mediately recovered himself. "*' Can you show me 
the order, sir P" 

''Mxcuae me, my lord, that ia forbidden." 
^^Ah I for wbAt reason ?" 
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" It is a general precaution, sir." ' 

" In that case I will not press it : at least, you are 
permitted to tell me at whose request my liberty was^^ 
granted me ?" 

" I see no objection to that, sir — it was at the re- 
quest of the Due de Bellegarde." 

" The dear Duke ! — ^a real friend !" the Count cried^ 
in great emotion. 

The Major, with the utmost coolness, handed hitn 
a pen, and p orated to a blank space in theTCgister. 

""Will you be kind enough, sir, to sign thi& 
register ?' 

The Count hurriedly perused it, and saw that it 
was a species of certificate of the honourable way he 
had been treated during the period of his detention. . 

He signed. 

** Now, sir, as I am free, for I presume I Am so — *' 

" Eree as a bird, my lord." 

" In that case I can retire. I know not why, but 
during the last instant these thick, gloomy walls, 
seem to stifle me, and I shall not breathe at my ease 
till I feel myself in the open air." 

" I understand that, sir. I have made every pre- 
paration, and we will embark whenever you please." 

" TFe /*" the Count asked, in surprise." 

" Yes, my lord, I shall accompany you." 

" Por what reaspn, may I ask ?" 

" To do you honour, sir — for no other reason." 

" Very good," he said, thoughtfully ; " let us go, 
then ; but I have some traps here." 

" They are already on board : come, sir." 

The Major took up his valise and casket^ and le& 
the room^ followed by the Count. 

'^JDidl not tell you you would. ^^J^ "jova ^SiSJsiK^'^''^ 
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La Grenade said to M. de Barmont, witli a bow, as 
he passed — " pleasant voyage to you, sir, and good 
luck." 

They went down to the water-side. During the 
walk, which was not very long, the Count's brow be- 
came more and more clouded; he fancied he could 
notice a certain sorrow on the faces of the officers and 
soldiers who were watching his departure — they whis- ' 
pered together, and pointed to the Count in anything 
but a reassuring way, and it gave him much cause for 
Anxiety. 

Every now and then he took a side glance at the 
Major, but he appeared calm, and had a smile on his 
face. 

They at length reached the boat, and the Major 
stepped aside to let the Count get into it first. 

As soon as they were both in, the boat was pushed 
off. During the whole passage from the shore to the 
lugger the Count and the Major remained silent. 

At length they came along side the little vessel, a 
pope was thrown to them, and they went up the side. 

The yawl was immediately hauled up, all sail was 
set, and the lugger stood out to sea. 

" Ah !" the Count exclaimed on perceiving Michael, 
" you are here, then I am saved !" 

" I hope so," the latter replied ; " but come, my 
lord, we have matters to discuss." 

They went down into the cabin, followed by the 
Major. 

" There, now we can talk. Captain — the first thing 
is to settle our accounts." 

" Our accounts ?" M. de Barmont repeated, in 
surprise. 
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" Yes, let us proceed regularly. Tou promised this 
gentleman 50,000 livres ?" 

« Yes, I did.'^ 
^ " And you authorize me to give them to him ?" 

"Certainly." 

" Q-ood ; in that case he shall have them." Then, 
turning to the Major — " You have scrupulously kept 
your promises, and we will keep ours as loyally. 
Here, in the first place, is your diamond, which I give 
you back : I will hand you over the money in a mo- 
ment. I suppose you no more wish to remain in 
France than we do — eh ?" 

"I do not wish it the least in the world," the 
Major replied, delighted at having regained possession 
of his diamond. 

" Where would you like to be landed ? will Eng- 
land suit you, or do you prefer Italy ?" 

" Well, I do not exactly know." 

" Do you like Spain better ? 'tis all the same to me.'* 

" Why not Portugal ?" ' 

" Done for Portugal. We will drop you there in 
passing." 

The Count had listened with growing surprise to 
this conversation, which was incomprehensible to him. 

" What is the meaning of all this ?" he at length 
asked. 

" It mestos. Captain,** Michael distinctly answered, 
" that the Eang has not signed the pardon — that you 
are a prisoner, and would probably have remained so 
all your life had not this gentleman, luckily for you, 
consented to open the door.'* 

" Sir !'* the Count exclaimed, making a movexjasxA. 
toward the Major. 

Mich&el stopped him. 
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" Do not be in a hurry to thank him," he said — 
'' wait till he has told you what has occurred^ and in 
what way he found himself obliged to set you at 
liberty, when he would probably have preferred not 
to do so." 

" Come, come !" said the Count, stamping his foot 
passionately — ''Explain yourself! I understand 
nothing of all this. I wish to know everything — 
everything, I tell you !" 

''This man will tell you it, Captain; but he is 
a&aid at present of the consequences of his c(Mifes- 
sion, and that is why he hesitates to make it." 

M. de Barmont smiled disdainj^y. 

"This man is beneath my contempt," he said; 
" whatever he may say I will not take the slightest 
vengeance on him — ^he is pardoned before hand, I 
pledge him my word as a gentleman." 

" Now speak. Major," said Michael ; " during that 
time I will go on deck again with Skipper Nicaud, or, 
if you prefer it. Bowline, who has played his part 
remarkably well throughout the affair." 

Michael left the cabin, and the two men remained 
alone. 

The Major understood that it was better to make a 
clean breast of it : hence he told the Count, without 
any equivocation, the full details of his treachery, and 
in what manner Michael had compelled him to save 
him, when, on the contrary, he was paid to ruin him. 

Although the name of the Due de Fenaflor had not 

once been mentioned during the Major's narration, 

the Count divined that it was he alone who had dealt. 

him aU the blows he had felt so severely during the 

loBt eighteen months ; however great his resolution 

might he, this depth of hatred, thia MAc\i\aNe^^Ti^«a- 
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geance terrified him ; but in this extremely detailed 
narrative one point seemed to hinn obscnre, and that 
was, how Michael had discovered the final machina- 
tions of his enemies, and done so opportunely enough 
to be able to foil them. 

AU the questions the Count asked on this head the 
Major was unable to answer, for he was ignorant. 

""Well," asked the sailor, suddenly entering the 
cabin, ** are you now informed, Captain ?" . 

" Tes," the latter replied, with a certain tinge of 
sadness, " except on one point." 

" What is it. Captain ?" 

" I should like to know in what manner you detected 
this cleverly contrived plot." 

" Very simply. Captain, and I will tell you the whole 
affair in a couple of words. Bowline and I, without 
the Major suspecting it, followed him carefully into 
the ruins, while cautiously avoiding being seen ; in 
this way no part of his conversation with the stranger 
escaped us. When the Major handed him the papers, 
and the stranger retired, I jumped at his throat, and, 
with Bowline's help, took the papers from him — " 

" Where are these papers ?" the Count interrupted 
him eagerly. 

" I will give them to you, Captain." 

" Thanks, Michael ; now go on." 

** Well, my story's finished; I gagged him to pre- 
vent him calling out, and after tying him up like a 
plug of tobacco to stop hiTn running after us, I left 
him there and went away." 

" What, you went away, Michael, leaving the man 
.thus gagged and bound on a desert isle P" 

" What would you have liad mft io V^\siSSi.,^^- 
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" Ob, perhaps it would have been better to kill him. 
than leave him exposed to such a horrible punishment." 

*•' He had been so precious tender to you, hadn't he, 
Captain ? Stuff! pity for such a ferocious brute would 
be madness on your part ; besides, the fiend always 
protects his creatures, you may be sure, and I am cer- 
tain that he has escaped." 

'* How so ?" 

" Hang it, he didn't swim off to Saint Honorat ; 
his people were probably concealed somewhere : tired 
of not seeing him return, they will have set out to 
seek him, and picked him up where I put him to bed ; 
he will probably have got off with gnawing the bit fop 
two or three hours." 

" Well, that is possible, Michael, and even probable. 
Where are you taking us ?" 

" Zounds, you are the commander here. Captain ; we 
will go wherever you please." 

" I will tell you, but first let us land the Major, for 
I fancy he wishes to be free of our company as much 
as we do of his." 

At this moment Bowline's voice was heard. 

"Hilloh, Michael," he shouted, "we have a large 
vessel to windward." 

" Confusion !" said the sailor, has she hoisted hep 
colours ?" 

" Yes ; she is a Norwegian." 

" That will be a good opportunity for you, Majop," 
said the Count. 

" Eh, helmsman," Michael shouted, without await- 
ing the Major's answer, " steer down to the Norwe- 
gian." 

The Major considered it useless to protest. 
TfFo boura latep the vessels vrexe m\i\im ^^^^v^sasi^ 
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distance : the stranger was bound for Helsingfors, and 
tlie captain consented to take the passenger offered 
him. 

Gl?he Major was consequently transported on board, 
with everything belonging to him. 

" Now, Captain/' said Michael, when the boat had 
returned, " where shall we steer ?" 

" Let us go to the islands," the Count answered 
sadly, " henceforth we shall only find a shelter there :" 
and taking a last glance at the coast of Erance, whose 
outline was beginning to fade away in the distant hori- 
zon, he muttered, with a sigh, and concealing his face 
sorrowfully in bis hands, " Farewell, IVance !" 

In these tj^o words was exhaled the last human 
feeling that remained at the bottom of the heart <^ 
this man who had been so tried by adversity, and who, 
vanquished by despair, was going to ask of the new 
world the vengeance which the old world so obsti- 
nately refused him. 

CHAPTEE XU. 

THE BKGINIfING OP THE ADVEKTUEE. 

The seventeenth century was a period of transition 
between the middle ages, that were exhaling their last 
sigh, and the modern era, which the great thinkers of 
the eighteenth century were destined to constitute so 
splendidly. 

Under the repeated blows of the implacable Cardi* 
nal de Bichelieu, that gloomy filler of the imity of 
the despotic power of kings, an immense reaction had 
been effected in ideas. It was a silent reaction, that 
from the outset sapped the imma^i^^ ^^tV^ «s^\^ 
was far from suspecting its cauae^ ot ^Qr^^'t% 
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It was more especially in the latter half of the 
seventeenth century that the world offered a strange 
spectacle. 

At that period, tbe Spaniards, who were posses- 
sors, by the right of force, of the greater part of 
America, where they had multiplied colonies, were 
masters of the sea which the celebrated " broom of 
Holland " had not yet swept.. The English navy was 
only beginning to be formed, and, in spite of the con- 
tinuous efforts of Bichelieu, the French navy wag not 
in existence. 

Suddenly several adventurers sprang up, no one 
knew whence, who, alone, castaways of civilization, 
men of all classes, from the highest to the most 
humble, belonging to all nations, but chiefly to the 
French, perched themselves like vultures on an imper- 
ceptible islet in the Atlantic, and undertook to con- 
tend against the Spanish power, after declaring a mer- 
ciless war on their private authority. Attacking the 
Spanish fleet with unheard-of audacity, and, like a 
gadfly fastened to a lion's flank, holding in check the 
Spanish Colossus, they compelled it to treat with 
them on equal terms, with no other help, but their 
courage and their energetic will. 

In a few years their incredible exploits and audacious 
coups de main inspired the Spaniards with such terror, 
and acquired for themselves such a great and merited 
reputation, that the disinherited of fortune, the 
seekers of adventures, flocked from all parts of the 
world to the island that served them as a refuge, and 
their number was so enormously augmented, that they 
almost succeeded in forming themselves into a nation- 

-aZ/'^T i>7 the sole force of their will, and their bold-. 
ness. 
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• 

Let tA say in a few words, who these men were, 
and what was the origin of their strange fortune. 

For this purpose we must return to the Spaniards. ' 

The latter, after their immense discoveries in the 
New World, had obtained from Pope Alexander YI. a 
hull which conceded to them the exclusive possession 
of the two Americas. 

Supported by this bull, and considering themselves 
the Sole owners of the New World, the Spaniards tried 
to keep all other nations away from it, and began to 
treat as corsairs all the vessels they came across be- 
tween the two tropics. 

Their maritime power, and the important part they 
played at that time on the American continent did not 
leave the governments the power of protesting, as they 
would have desired, against this odious tyranny. 

Then it happened that English and Erench outfitters, 
excited by the thirst of gain, and paying no heed to 
the Spanish pretensions, equipped vessels which they 
dispatched to the so-coveted rich regions, to cut off 
the Spanish transports, plunder the American coast, 
and fire the town. 

Treated as pirates, these bold sailors frankly ac- 
cepted the position offered them, committed awful 
excesses wherever they landed, carried off rich spoil, 
and despising the law of nations, and not caring 
whether the Spaniards were at war or not with the 
countries to which they belonged, they attacked them 
wherever they met them. 

The Spaniards, entirely engaged with rich posses- 
sions in Mexico, Peru, and generally on the Continent, 
which were mines of inexhaustible wealth foi: t\sft,xs\^ 
had committed the fault of ne^ectm^ ^^ ^^xiiC^^'^-* 
which stretch from the Gulf o£ ^e^\Q.o V^ **^^ ^^^ 
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« 

of Maracaibo, and oi\lj established colonies in the 
four large islands of that archipelago. 

Hidden in bays behind the windings of the coast, 
the adventurers dashed suddenly at the Spanish ves- 
sels, carried them by boarding, and then returned 
ashore to share the plunder. 

The Spaniards, in spite of the great number of their 
vessels, and the active watch they kept up, could no 
longer traverse the Carribbean Sea, which the adven- 
turers had selected as the scene of their exploits, with- 
out running the risk of obstinate engagements with 
men, whom the smaUness and lightness of their ves- 
sels rendered almost intangible. 

This wandering life possessed such charms for the 
adventurers, who had assumed the characteristic name 
of filibusters or freebooters, that for a long time the 
idea did not occur to them of forming a permanent 
settlement among the islands, which they employed ag 
a temporary retreat. 

[^Things were in this state when, in 1625, a cadet of 
Normandy, of the name of d'Esnambuc, to whom the 
law^of entail left no hope of fortune, except what he 
could acquire by his industry or courage, fitted out at 
Dieppe a brigantine of about seventy tons, on board 
which he placed four guns and forty resolute men, and 
set out to chase the Spaniards and try to enrich him- 
self by some good prize. 

On arriving at the Caimans, small islands situated 
between Cuba and Jamaica, he suddenly came across 
the track of a Spanish vessel bearing thirty-five guns 
and a crew of three hundred and fifty men ; it was a 
critical situation for the corsair. 
J^'^snambnc, without giviijigt\ie ^^SLmax^ ^eaaa \»^ 
JooA about them, steered down, and attacikad^^oi. ^I^i^ 
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action lasted for three hours with extraordinary obsti- 
nacy ; the Dieppese defended themselves so well, that 
the Spaniards despairing of conquest and having lost 
one half their crew, were the first to decline fighting, 
and shamefully fled from the small vessel. 

Still, the latter had suffered severely, and could be 
hardly kept above water, ten men had been killed, and 
the rest of the crew, being covered with wounds, were 
not worth much more. 

As the isle of Saint Kitts was no great distance off, 
d'Esnambuc reached it with much dif&culty, and took 
refuge there to careen his vessel, and cure his wounded. 
Then calculating, that, for the success of his future 
expeditions, he required a sure retreat, he resolved to 
establish himself on this island. 

St. Kitts, which the Caraibs called Liamniga, is 
situated in 17 to 18 degrees N. latitude and 65 W. 
longitude. It is 23 leagues "W. N". W. of Antigua, 
and about 3 leagues to the N. "W. of Gruadaloupe, 
and is one of the Caribbean Islands. 

The general aspect of this island is remarkably 
beautiful, it is commanded by Mount Misery, an 
extinct volcano, three thousand five hundredieet high, 
which occupies the whole north west part, and gra- 
dually descends in lower ranges, tiU it dies away on 
the South in the plains of the Basse terre. 

The barrenness of the mountains forms a striking 
contrast with the fertility of the plains. 

The valleys display a really extraordinary wealth 
of vegetation, while the mountaias only offer to the 
eye a confused chaos of broken rocks, whose inteiv 
Btices are fiUed up with a clayey matter that checks aU 
vegetation. 

Water is rare, and of a "ba^i c^^Xrj^l^'t^^^^s^ 
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streams that descend from Mount Misery are strongly 
impregnated with saline particles, to which strangers 
find a difficulty in growing accustomed. 
« But a precious thing for the filibusters, Saint Kitts 
possesses two magnificent ports, well sheltered and 
easy of defence, and its coasts are serrated with deep 
bays, where, in case of danger, their light vessels 
would easily find a shelter. 

D'Esnambuc, on landing, found several refugee 
Frenchmen who lived on good terms with the Caralbs^ 
and who not only received him with open arms, but 
joined him and selected him as their leader. 

By a singular chance, on the same day that the 
Dieppers landed at St. Kitts, English jfreebooters 
commanded by Captain Warner, who had also suffered 
in an engagement with the Spaniards, took refuge at 
another point in it. 

The corsairs of the two nations who c"Quld not be 
separated by any idea of conquest, agriculture, or 
commerce, and who pursued the same object, fighting 
the Spaniards, and establishing a refuge against the 
common enemy, easily came to an understanding; 
then, after dividing the island, they settled down side 
by side, and lived for a long time on excellent terms, 
which nothing disturbed. 

On one occasi6n they even combined their arms 
against the Caraibs, who, alarmed by the progress of 
their new settlement, attempted to expel them. 

The filibusters made a horrible carnage among the 
Indians, and forced them to implore for mercy. 

A few months after, "Warner and d*Esnambuc put 
out to sea again ; the latter proceeded to Paris, the 
former to London, each for the purpose of solicit- 
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ing the protection of his government for the rising 
colony. 

As usual, these men, who at the beginning had' only- 
sought a temporary refiige, now felt a desire to see 
the development of a settlement founded by them- 
selves, and which in a short time had assumed a real 
importance. 

Cardinal de Richelieu, ever disposed to favour pro* 
jects tending to augment the foreign power of France, 
received the filibuster with the greatest distinction, 
entered into his^views, and formed a company, called 
" The Company of the Islands," in order to promote 
the interests of the colony. 

The capital was 45,000 livres, of which iftichelieu 
subscribed for his part 10,000. 

D'Esnambuc was ; invested with the supreme 
command. 

Among the claims stipulated in his commission there 
is ODe which we must quote, owing to its strange- 
ness, for it imposed on white men in America a tem- 
porary slavery harsher even than that of the negro. 

This is the clause, whose sinister consequences we 
shall see developed during the course of this story. 

"No labourer intended for the colony will be 
allowed to embark, unless he engages to remain for 
three years in the service of the company, which will 
have the right to employ him on any task it thinks 
proper, without granting him the right to complain 
or break the contract entered into by him." 

These labourers were called Engages or " thirty-six • 
mouthers,'* a polite way of getting rid of the word 
slave. 

Captain "Warner, who had\)eeDLmote\a^c^^'l^:^^'^^^^ 
returned with a large "body o£ coVom^^*"^* '^^^ *^ 
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good understanding was kept up for some time 
between the two nations ; but the English took 
advantage of the weakness of the French, who could 
not oppose their usurpations, to encroach ontheirrightBy 
and formed a fresh settlement at Nevis, the next 
iidand to St. Kitts. 

Still d'Esnambuc did not despair of the fate of the 
colon J. He proceeded again to France, and solicited 
of the Cardinal help in men and money, to repulse 
the undertakings of his troublesome neighbours. 

Bichelieu granted his request. 

By his orders. Bear- Admiral de Cussac arrived at 
St. Eatts, with six heavily armed ships ; he surprised 
ten English vessels in the roads, captured three, sank 
three others, and put the rest to flight. 

The English made no further attempts to leave their 
boundaries, and peace was re-established. 

M. de Cussac, after suppljdng the colony with rum 
and provisions, set sail, and went to found a settle- 
ment on St. Eustache, an island four leagues N.W. of 
St. Edtts. 

The Spaniards, however, who, since the appearance 
of the filibusters in American waters, had suffered so 
greatly from their depredations, saw them with great 
alarm settling permanently on the West India islands. 

They understood of what importance it was to them 
not to allow fixed settlements in these regions, unless 
tiiey wished to see their colonies destroyed and their 
commerce ruined. 

They consequently resolved to act vigorously 
against those fellows whom they regarded as pirates, 
and to utterly destroy their lurking places, which had 
sireadj acquired formidable proportions. 
Jh conBequenoe Admiral don Yem»3v^o ^ ^^^^o^ 
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whom the court of Madrid had placed at the head of 
a powerful fleet, sent in 1630 to Brazil to fight the 
Dutch, received orders to destroy in passing, the 
viper's nest formed hy the filibusters at St. Eatts. 

The sudden apparition of this immense force ofF the 
island filled the inhabitants with stupor. The united 
resources of the English and French adventurers and 
their desperate courage were not sufficient to avert 
the danger that menaced them, and repulse so formi- 
dable an attack. 

After a desperate fight, in which a great number of 
filibusters, especially Frenchmen, were killed, the 
others got into their light 'canoes and fied to the 
adjacent isles of St. Bartholomew, Antigua, St. Mar- 
tin, and Montserrat, or to any place in short where 
they hoped to find a temporary refuge. 

The English, we are unfortunately compelled to 
state, shamefully fied at the beginning of the action, 
and eventually asked leave to capitulate. 

One half of them were sent to England on board 
Spanish ships, while the rest engaged to evacuate the 
island as soon as possible, — a promise which was 
forgotten immediately after the departure of the 
Spanish fieet. 

This expedition was the only one that Spain 
seriously attempted against the filibusters. 

The French soon left the islands where they had 
sought refuge, and returned to St. Kitts, where they 
re-established themselves, though not without a 
quarrel with the English, who had taken advantage 
of the opportunity to seize their land, but whom they 
forced again beyond their old borders. 

It 18 a, fiingnlar fact, wliic\i ^ton^^ >^^ *^^ 'S^-'os^- 
ters were not bandits and Txa.ixie\e^^ xciea., ^'a* ii^^sc;^^ 
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have been made to brand them, that the inhabitants 
of St. Kitts were remarkable beyond all the other 
colonists for the gentleness and urbanity of their 
manners ; the traditions of politeness left by the first 
Prenchmen who settled there, have been maintained 
even to the present day ; in the eighteenth century 
it was called the Gentle Island, and there is a proverb 
in the Antilles to the effect, that " the nobility were 
at St. Kitts, the citizens at Guadaloupe, the soldiers 
at Martinique, and the peasants at G-renada." 

Things remained for a long time in the state we 
have just described ; the filibusters, growing bolder and 
bolder through the Spanish cowardice, enlarged the 
scene of their exploits, and retaining a bitter memory 
of the sack of their island, felfc a double hatred for the 
Spaniards, who had branded tliem with the name of 
liadrones (robbers). They no longer displayed any 
moderation, and seated in the light canoes that com- 
posed their entire fleet, they watched for the rich 
transports from Mexico, dashed boldly aboard them, 
carried them, and returned to St. Kitts loaded with 
plunder. 

The colony prospered, the land was well cultivated, 
and the plantations were carefully made. 

Por these men, the majority of whom had no hope 
left of ever returning to their native land, had per- 
formed their work with the feverish ardor of people 
who are creating for themselves a new nationality 
and preparing a last asylum, so that only a few years 
after the destruction of the colony by the Spaniards, 
St. Kitts had again become a flourishing colony, 
thanks in the first instance to its fertility and the 
energy and intelligence of its inhabitants, but above 
^to the inceaaant toil of theengagea o£t\ifecom^^\x:^, 
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We have now to explain what these poor fellows 
were and the fete they met with at the hands of the 
colonists. 

We have already stated that the company sent to the 
islands, men whom they had engaged for three years* 

They accepted anybody, workmen belonging to all 
trades, even surgeons who, persuading themselves that 
they were destined to carry on their own profession 
in the colonies, allowed themselves to be seduced by 
the fair promises which the company did not hesitate 
to lavish. 

But once their consent was given, that is to say, 
signed, the company regarded them as men belouging to 
it body and soul ; and when they reached the colonies, 
agents sold then for three years to the planters^ at the 
rate of thirty or forty crowns a-head, and did so in 
the broad daylight and in the governor's presence. 

They thus became real slaves, subject to the adven- 
turers of the colony, and condemned to the rudest tasks. 

Hence, the poor wretches, so unworthily abused, 
beaten terribly and worn out by a fatigue under a 
deadly climate, generally succumbed ere they had at- 
tained the third year, which 'yas to set them at liberty. 

This was carried so far that the masters at last at- 
tempted to prolong the stipulated slavery beyond 
three years. Toward the end of 1632, the colony of 
St. Kitts incurred great dangers, for the engages 
whose , time was up and whom their masters refused 
liberty, took up arms, organized a resistance, and 
prepared to attack the colonists with that energy of 
desperation which no force can resist. M. d'Esnambue 
only succeeded in making them lay down their arma 
and arrest bloodshed by conce4m^^\^^vc '^\3J&>c ^^\s^'«SiSis^» 

At a later 'date, when tUe aa^i coTi^VdOT^^^a. ^i^^^aio. 
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the company's agents placed the engages, became 
known in France^ it became almost impossible for the 
latter to find volunteers ; hence they were obliged to 
go about the roads and highwayp to enlist vagabonds 
whom they intoxicated and induced to sign, while in 
that condition, on engagement which it was impos- 
sible to break. 

We wiU dwell the more earnestly on this point, 
because during the course of our narrative, we shall 
have fi?equently to revert to the engages. We will 
only add one word about the wretches whom England 
sent to the colojixies under the same conditions. 

If the fete of the French engages was frightful, 
that of the English, history proves to us, was horrible. 

They were treated with the most atrocious bar- 
barity. They formed an engagement for sev6n 
years, and then, at the end of that time, when the 
moment to regain their liberty had at length arrived, 
they were intoxicated, and advantage was taken of 
their condition to make them sign a second engage- 
ment for the same period. 

Cromwell, after the sack of Drogheda, sold more 
than 30,000 Irish for Jamaica and Barbadoes. 

JS'early two thousand of these wretches succeeded 
in escaping on board a vessel, which, in their ignor- 
ance <ii navigation, they allowed to drift and the cur- 
rent cast it ashore at Saint Domingo. The poor fel- 
lows, not knowing where they were, and being without 
food or resources, all died of hunger. Their piled-up 
bones, bleached by time, remained for several years 
on Cape Tiburon, at a spot which w^ called Irish 
Bay on account of the terrible catastrophe, and stiLl 
jbeansf Hbe name. 
The reader will {Pardon ub for baVm^ ftTAei^^ yc&o 
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gucH lengthened details about the establishment of 
the filibusters of St. Kitts ; but as it was on this little 
island that the terrible association of adventurers, 
whose history we have undertaken to tell, had its 
birth, it is necessary to make the reader fuUy ac- 
quainted with these facts, so that we might not be 
obliged to return to them hereafter. Now, we wiU 
resume oijr narrative to which the preceding chap- 
ters serve, so to speak, as a prologue, and leaping at 
one bound across the space that separates Sainte 
Marguerite from the Carribbean islands, we will pro- 
ceed to St. Kitts a few months after the escape, for 
we dare not say the liberation, of Count Ludovic de 
Earmont Senectadre. 

CHAPTEE XIIL 

THE COTTNCrL OP THE FILIBUSTEES. 

Seveeaij years elapsed without producing any notable 
changes in the colony. ^ 

The adventurers still continued, with the same 
obstinacy, their expeditions against the Spaniards ; 
but as their expeditions were isolated, and had no 
sort of organization, the losses experienced by the 
Spaniards, though very great, were much less con- 
siderable than might be anticipated. 

About this time, a lugger manned by forty resolute 
men, and armed with four iron guns, anchored off St. 
Kitts, proudly displaying the Prench flag at its stem. 

This vessel brought to the colony a fr^sh contingent 
of brave adventurers. 

Immediately after their arrival, they landed, formed 
the acquaintance of the iohabitsji^t^^ «sA Xfts^^C^&s^^ ^ 
desire to settle on the ialand. 
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The chief, to whom his comrades gave the name of 
Montbarts, and for whom they appeared to have an 
unbounded devotion, informed the colonists, that like 
them, he professed a profound hatred for the Spaniards, 
and that he was followed by two ships of that nation, 
which he had captured, and had given the prize mas- 
ters orders to steer for St. Kitts. 

These good men were received with shouts of joy 
by the inhabitants, and Montbarts had a narrow es- 
cape from being carried in triumph. 

As he had announced, three or four days later two 
Spanish vessels anchored at St. Kitts. They bore at their 
stern the Castilian flag reversed, in sign of humiliation, 
while above it proudly fluttered the French ensign. 

There was one horrible circumstance, however, which 
chilled even the bravest with horror. These vessels 
bore at their bowsprit, and at their cross-jack, as 
well as at the main and fore-yard, groups of corpses. 
By Montbarts' order, the crews of the two vessels had 
been hung, without showing mercy even to a boy. 

The chief of the adventurers generously gave the 
cargo of the two ships to the colonists, only asking 
for sufficient land in return, on which to build a house. 

This request was at once granted ; the new comers 
then disarmed their lugger, came ashore, and began 
their installation. 

Montbarts was a young man of about seven or eight- 
and-twenty, with manly and marked features, and a 
fixed and piercing eye. The expression of his face 
was essentially sad, mocking, and cruel: a deadpaUor; 
spread over his face, added, were it possible, a strange- 
ness to his whole person. Tall and powerfully built, 
though supple and graceful, his gestures were elegant 
and noble, while bis speech was soit, an^ t\ifet«tm^\i^ 
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employed were carefully chosen. He exercised a sin- 
gular fascination over those who approached him, or 
whom accident brought into relation with him. They 
felt at once repulsed and attracted by this singular 
man, who seemed the only one of his species on the 
earth, and who, without appearing to be anxious for 
it, imposed his will upon all, gained obedience by a 
sign or a frown, and who only seemed to live when 
he was in the thick of a fight, when fires crossed 
above his head, forming him an aureole of flame, when 
corpses were piled up around him, when blood flowed 
beneath his feet, and when bullets whistled in his 
ears, and when he rushed drunk with powder and 
carnage upon the deck of a Spanish ship. 

Such was what was said of him by his comrades, 
and by those who Jiad be^n struck by his singular 
countenance, and wished to know him : but beyond 
this moral and physical portrait of the man, it was 
impossible to obtain the slightest information as to 
his past life. Not one of the sailors wbo came with 
him knew the slightest episode of it, or, as was proba- 
ble, refused to cUscover anything. 

Hence, when the colonists perceived that all their 
questions would remain unanswered, they gave up the 
useless task of asking them. They accepted Mont- 
barts for what it pleased him to be, the more so, as his 
former life not only did not toncem them, but also 
interested them very slightly. 

The adventurer only remained ashore for the pe- 
riod strictly necessary to establish his household com- 
fortably ; then, one day, without warning anybody, 
he went on board his lugger with the crew he ka^d 
brought with him, only leaving ^\e> ot ixs.xx:^^'^ ^ "^^ 
Kitta to manage his plantatioii, tx-ti^ «.^^ ^'oLA. 



160 THE BUCCAIOBBB CHIEP. 

A month after, he returned, having in tow a richly 
laden Spanish vessel, with the crew hanging to the 
yards as before. 

Montbarts went on thus for a whole year, never 
remaining more than two or three days ashore, then 
going off, and returning with a prize with its entire 
crew suspended firom the yards. 

Matters attained such a pitch, the audacity of the 
daring corsair was crowned with such success, that 
the rumour of it reached iVance. Then, the Dieppe 
adventurers, comprehending all the profit they might 
derive from this interloping war, fitted out vessels, 
and went to join the colonists of St. Kitts, for the 
purpose of organising a hunt of the Spaniards, and 
carrying it out on a grand scale. 

Pilibusterism was about to enter on its second 
phase, and become a regular association. 

Montbarts had built his hatto, or principal resi- 
dence, at the spot where the English afterwards 
formed Sandy-point battery. 

It was an excellently chosen position, militarily 
speaking, where, in case of attack; it was easy not 
only to act on the defensive, but also to repulse the 
enemy with serious loss. 

This hatto, built of trunks of trees, and covered 
with palm-leaves, stood nearly at the extremity of a 
cape, whence the greater part of the island and the 
sea for a considerable distance on the right and left 
could be commanded. This cape, which was nearly 
precipitous, and one hundred and fifty feet high sea- 
wards, could only be reached by a narrow, rough path, 
intersected at regular distances by strong palisades, 
and wide, deep ditches, whick \iad to be etoased on 
planks, that were easy to remove. T>wo iova-^o\flA«t 
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guns, placed in position at the head of the path 
guarded the approaches. 

This hatto was divided into four rather large rooms, 
furnished with a luxury and comfort rather singular 
in an out-of-the-way island like St« Kitts, but which 
was fully justified by the usual occupation of the 
owner, who merely required to take any furniture 
that suited him out of his prizes. 

A long pole, serving as a flag-staff, planted in front 
of the door of the hatto, displayed in the breeze a 
white ensign with a red jack in the right hand top 
comer. This flag was that of the corsairs, which 
Montbarts sometimes changed for one all black, hav- 
ing in its centre a death's head and cross-bones, all 
white. This was an ill-omened flag, which, when 
hoisted at the peak, signified that the conquered had 
no hope of mercy to expect. 

It was a warm day towards the end of lijtay', about 
eighteen months after Montbarts' arrival at 8f.. Kitts. 
Several persons, stern-looking and rough-maimered, 
almost armed to the teeth, were conversing together as 
they followed the path that led from the plain to the 
platform on which Montbarts' hatto stood. * 

It was nearly ten o'clock at night, and the sky was 
transparent and clear. Thousands of stars sparkled 
in the heavens, the moon profusely shed her white 
light, and the atmosphere was so pellucid, that the 
smallest objects were visible at a long distance* There 
was not a breath in the air, or a rustle among the 
leaves ; the sea, calm -as a mirror, died away with a 
soft and mysterious murmur on the sandy beach ; the 
fireflies buzzed noisily, and at times dashed against 
the pedestrians, who contented t\iem^e\N^^^\^^^>-^- 
ing them away with tbeir AiaxidiB, V\^uVo\x\., o^ "^^ 
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account, interrupting a conversation whicli eeemed 
greatly to interest them. 

These men were five in number, and all in the prime 
of life. Their features were energetically marked, and 
their faces revealed audacity and resolution carried to 
the highest pitch. Their slightly curved shoiflders, 
and the way in which they straddled their legs in 
walking, while swaying their arms, would have caused 
them to be recognised as sailors at the first glance, 
had not their dress sufficiently proved the fact. 

They were talking in English. 

" Stuff!" one of them was saying at the moment 
when we join in their conversation; "we must see. 
All that glistens is not gold, jas they say down there. 
Besides, I wish for nothing better than to be mistaken, 
after all." 

" Iso matter," another replied ; " in accordance with, 
your laudable custom, you begin by expressing a 
doubt." 

" 'Not at all," the first speaker sharply interposed ; 
" a fear, at the most." 

" Well," a third said ; *' we shall soon know what 
we have to expect, for here we are half way up the 
path, thank Heaven !" 

" That demon of a Montbarts," the first went on, 
**^has famously chosen his position. His hatto is im- 
pregnable, on my word as a man." 

" Yes. I do not think that the gavachos^ will ever 
Tenture to attempt an escalade. But, by-the-way," 
he added suddenly, and halted ; " suppose we are tak- 
ing a useless walk, and Montbarts is not at home ?" 

**I will answer for your finding him at home, Bed 
Btocking, so set your mind at xeat " 

* Term of contempt for t\ie B^am«t^. 
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" How do you know ?" asked the man addressed 
by this singular name, 

" My God ! don't you see his flag hoisted at the 
mast-head P" 

" That is true. I had not noticed it." 

" But now you see it, I suppose f " 

" I should be bUnd if I didn't." 

" Well," one of the fiHbuflters said, who had hither- 
to maintained silence ; ^' all this does not tell us why 
the meeting is to be held. Do you know anything 
about it, brother?" 

" No more than you," Eed Stocking replied. " It 
is probably some daring prefect which Montbarts is 
meditating, and wishes us to take a part in." 

" But you know that he has not only summoned us, 
but also the principal French filibusters ?" 

" In that case I am quite at sea," Bed Stocking re- 
marked. '^ However, it is of little consequent at present, 
as I presume we shall soon know what is wanted of us." 

*rThat is true, because we have arrived." 

In fact, they reached at this moment ;&e* head of 
the path, and found th^tnselves on the .pl^^rm ex- 
actly facing the hatto, whose door was 0|ten as if in- 
viting them to ^it^. 

A very bright light poured through the door-way, 
and the sound of loud talking testified that there was 
it rather large gathering inside the hatto. 

The Englishmeneontinued to advance, and soonfound 
themselves on the threshold. 

" Gome ^in, brothers," Montbarts' harmonious voice 
was heard saying from the interior.; "come in, we are 
waiting for you." 

They jfintered. 

J3jx or seven 'persons were aBi^m)ci^^ m ^^ ^^^^sss 
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whicli they entered: they were the most renowned 
chiefs of the filibusters. Among them were Belle 
T^te (handsome head), the ferocious native of Dieppe, 
who had murdered more than three hundred of Lis 
engages, whom he accused of dying of indolence; 
Pierre le Grand, the Breton, who always boarded the 
Spanish galleons in the disguise of a female ; Alex- 
andre Bras de fer (iron arm), a young and apparently 
frail and delicate man, with effeminate features, but 
in reality endowed with a prodigious and herculean 
vigour, and destined hereafter to become one of the 
heroes of the buccaneering trade; Eoc, surnamed 
the Brazilian, although born at Groninguen, a town in 
East Friesland ; and lastly, two old acquaintances of 
ours, Bowline and Michael the Basque, who both 
arrived at St. Kitts at the same time as Montbartg, 
and whose reputation as filibusters was already great. 

As for the English, who had just entered the hatto, 
five in number ; they were Eed Stocking, whose name 
was mentioned in the preceding conversation ; Morgan, 
a young man hardly eighteen years of age, with a 
haughty face and aristocratic manners ; Jean David, 
a Dutch sailor, settled in the eastern part of 'the 
island ; Bartholomew, a^ Portuguese, also settled in 
the English colony ; and lastly, "William Drake, who 
had taken an oath never to attack the Spaniards, un- 
less they were in the proportion of fifteen to one, so 
great was the contempt he professed for the proud 
nation. 

It was, as we see, a select gathering of all the great 
filibusters of the day. 

" Yon are welcome, brothers," said Montbarts ; *' I 
^m glad to 860 you, for 1 was awaitm^ ^om impa- 
^etJjr. Here are pipes, tol^acco, au^ «^m\,^ \ «,\£ksJ&.^ 
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and drink," he added, pointing to a table placed in 
the centre of the room. 

The filibusters sat down, lighted pipes, and fOled 
glasses. 

" Brothers," Montbarts resumed a moment later, 
" I have requested you to come to my hq,tto for two 
reasons of great importance, and of which the second 
necessarily depends on the first : are you prepared to 
listen to me ?" 

" Speak, Montbarts," William Drake answered in 
the name of all ; " you, whom^ the gavachos haye sur- 
named the Exterminator, a name I envy you, brother, 
for you can only wish the good of filibustering." 

" That is the very subject," Montbarts answered. 

" I was sure of it, brother. Speak, we will listen 
to you religiously." 

They prepared to listen attentively. All these 
energetic men, who recognised no laws but those 
themselves had made, knew not what envy was, and 
were ready to discuss with the most entire good faith 
the proposals whi(9i they foresaw Montbarts desired 
to make to them. 

The latter refiected for a moment, and then spoke 
in a gentle voice, whose sympathetic accent soon cap- 
tivated his audience. 

" Brothers," he said, ** I will be brief, for you are 
picked men, with warm hearts and firm hands, with 
whom a lone speech is not only useless, but also ridi- 
culous Since my arrival at St. Kitts, I have been 
studying filibustering, its life, manners, and aspira- 
tions, and I have recognised with sorrow that the 
results do not justify its efforts. What are we doing ? 
Nothing, or almost nothing. In «^\\«> oi w« ydl^^^'osv- 
table courage, the Spaniarda \a\x^ «iV. m^s \,q^^^s^k-> 
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owmg to onr iBolation, lao inflidr serious Iobmb aa 
them, we expend our energy in vain ; we shed our 
blood, to take from l^em a fbw wretched veBselA*. It 
is not thus that matters ought to go on; thisisnotr 
the vengeanoe which each of ns^ dreamed at What m 
the caase' of onrrdatire weakness towtnd onr for- 
midable- en^ny P The isolation, to which L allad^ 
jost now, and which will for oyer paralyze our efforts;" 

" That is true," Eed Stocking muttered. 

"But how can we alter it?" David ai^ed. 

" Alas !'* William Drake added, " the remedy is un- 
ftitnnately impossible." 

" We are adventurers merely, and not a power, "^ 
said Belle Tete. 

Montbarts smiled — ^that pale, peculiar smile of his^ 
which turned the heart cold. ^ 

" Ton are mistaken, brothers," he said, " the remedy 
is found ; if we like, we shall soon be a power." 

"Speak, speak, brother," all the adventurere ex- 
claimed, sprmging up. 

"This is myplani brothers^" he contimied; "we 
are here twelve, of all nations, but with one hearty the 
flower of filibusterism, I declare loudly, withoutifSar 
of contradiction; for each of uff has fdrmshed proofl^ 
of it, and what proofs ! Well, let' us join and fomr a 
ffemily ; fi^mi omrshare of the prizes let usset^asid^ a 
sum intended'tb form the common treasury, amd while 
rMnaining' at liberty to organize privatfe expeditioA^, 
let us swear never to injure or thwart one anefcher, 
to offer mutual hd^ when needed, to labour with all 
our power to the ruin of Spain, and while keeping' 
^zzr Association secret from our comrades and brothers, 
t& combme onr ibrces wheal the moToent actrros^ to 
craab onr implacable enemy at one "b\ovf . ^>0L<3tt,>attv 
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thers, is tte first proposal I tave to make to you. I 
await your answer." 

There was a momentary silence ; the filibusters un- 
derstood the importance of their broth er^s proposal^ 
and the strength it would give them in the futumi 
They exchanged glances, whispered together, and at 
length "WilHam Drake replied in the name of all — 

" Brother," he said, " you have just elucidated iiiia 
few words a question which has hil^erto remaiiied in 
obscurity. You haive perfectly defined the cause of * 
our weakness, by finding at the same time, as you 
promised us, not the remedy, but the means to render 
an association hitherto due to accident and almost 
useless, really formidable and useful : but this is not 
all. This association, to which you allude, requires a 
head to direct it, and ensure the success of its efforts 
at the right moment. ' It is therefore necessary that 
while our association remains secret, and, as it were, 
not in existence at all, in every point that does not 
affect its object, one of us should be appointed 
chief ; a chief, the more powerful, because we shall be 
devoted to him, and aid him in working for the gene- 
ral good." 

" Is this really your opinion, brothers ?" Montbarts 
asked. " Do you accept my proposal such as I made 
it, and as "William Drake has modified it ?" 

""We accept it so," the filibusters replied with one 
voice. 

" Yery good. Still I think that this chief, to whom 
you refer, should be unanimously elected by us ; that 
his authority may, be taken from him at a meeting of 
the assembly by a majority of voices, if he do not 
strictly fulfil the conditioixs lift V^aa ^q.^^'^^^\ *^^> 
asgaardiaji of the treasury, \ie mv^sJt ^^K^^^i^^^''^ 
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to furnisli his accounts, and that his appointment 
should not exceed five years, unless renewed." 

" All that is fair," said Bed Stocking ; " no one 
can understand the general good better than you, 
brother." 

" Hence,"' David remarked, " we shall be partners ; 
no quarrel, no dissension can well be possible among 



us." 



" "While ostensibly retaining our free will and most 
complete independence," Belle TOte reminded. 

" Yes," Montbarts replied. 

" Now, brothers," said Drake, rising, and doffing 
his cap, " listen to me : I, William Drake, swear on 
my faith and honour, the most complete devotion to 
the association of the Twelve, submitting myself be- 
forehand to undergo the punishment my brothers may 
please to inflict on me, even death, if I were to betray 
the secret of the Association, and break my oath. 
Heaven help me !" ^ 

After Drake each filibuster uttered the same oath 
in a firm voice, and with a solemn accent. 

They resumed their seats. 

"Brothers," said Montbarts, "what we have 
hitherto done is nothing ; it is only the dawn of the 
new era which is about to open, for the glorious 
days of filibustering are beginning — twelve men like 
us, united by the same thought, must perform mira- 
cles." 

" We will do so, be assured, brother," Morgan said, 
as he carelessly picked his teeth with a gold pi». 

" Now, brothers, before I submit my second pro- 
posal to you, I believe we had better elect a presi- 
dent " 
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" That is true," said David ; " as the company is 
formed, let us elect the president." 

" One word first," said Michael the Basque, step- 
ping into the centre of the circle. 

" Speak, brother." 

" I wish to add this : every member of the Asso- 
ciation who falls into the hands of the gavachos shall 
be delivered by the other members, whatever perils 
they may have to incur in doing so." 

" We swear it !" the filibusters shouted enthusias- 
tically. 

" Unless it is impossible," Morgan said. 

" Nothing is impossible for us," "William Drake re- 
marked, rudely. 

" That is true, brother. Tou are right, I was mis- 
taken," Morgan replied, with a smile. 

" The society will be called that of The Twelve ; 
only the death of a member will allow another to be 
admitted, and he must be chosen unanimously," Mi- 
chael continued. 

"We swear it!" the filibusters exclaimed once 
more. 

" Now, brothers," said Bartholomew, "let us pro- 
ceed to the election, by ballot, in order to protect the 
liberty of the vote." 

" There are pens, ink, and paper on that table, 
brothers," Montbarts remarked. 

"And here is my cap," Eed Stocking said, with a 
laugh ; "throw your votes into it." 

And, removing his beaver-skin cap, the filibuster 
laid it on the ground in the middle of the room. 

Then the adventurers, with perfect order, rose one 
after the other, and in turn went to ^Y^^^ ^^^^:Kfe> 



170 THE BUCOAITEEB GHTEr. 

which they deposdted, after rolling up the paper, in 
Bed Stocking's cap. 

Then all the adyenturers returned to their seats. 

" Have we all voted ?" David adiied. 

" All !" the filibusters replied, in choruB. 

" Now, brother," Drake said to David, " amee: you 
hold the cap, proclaim the result.!' 

David questioned his comradeB with a ghmce^.and 
they bowed their heads- in. affirmation.; then ho. took 
up the first roll that came to hand, opened* it, and 
read — 

" Montbarts, the Exterminator." 

And passed on to a second. 

"Montbarts, the Exterminator," he read. again. 

It was the same with the third, fourth, and so on 
up to the twelfth and last — all bore the words — 

" Montbarts, the Exterminator." 

It was a sinister challenge given to Uie Spanish 
nation, of whom this man was the most obstinate 
enemy. 

Montbarts rose, took off his hat, and bowed grace- 
fully to his comrades. 

" Brothers," he said, " I thank you — the confidence 
you place in me shall not be disappointed." 

'* Long live Montbarts, the Exterminator !!* alL ikiB 
filibusters shouted, impulsively. 

The terrible company of The Twelve was created. 
Eilibufiterism then really became a formidable. power. 

CffAPTEE XIV. 

THE SECOKD PBOPOSAL. 

MoiTTJBABTa aJJowed the entkuaiaBm ot his comradafli 
^ime to calm, and then spoke again. 
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There wa» no change in his appearance; nothing 
in his face denoted the joy of triumph or of satisfied 
ambition ; still the vote of his companions, by nomi- 
nating him Chief of the filibusters, bad rendered him 
in a momenir a man more powerful thaai many a 
prince. His face was just as impassire, his voice 
equally firm. 

" Brothers," he said, " do you remember that 1 had 
a second proposal to make to you ?" 

" That is true," William Drake repUed— " Speak, 
brother, we are listening to you.'* 

" The second proposal is as follows: still, I must^ 
request you before answering me to reflect fully on it. 
Tour opinion must not be lightly expressed, for, I 
repeat to you, and dwell on it in order that you may 
thoroughly understand me, this proposition is most 
serious and grave. In a word, it is this : — I propose 
to you to abandon the island of St. Kitts, and 
choose another place of refuge, more convenient, and, 
above all, safer for you." 

The filibusters gazed at him in amazement. 

" I will explain," he said, stretching out his arms 
as if to request silence ; " listen to me careftdly, 
brothers, for what you are going to hear interests you* 
all. Our refiige is badly chosen, and too remote fr^n 
the centre of our expeditions ; the difficulties we have* 
to surmount in returning to it, in consequence of the 
currents that inske our ships' drift, and the contrary 
winds that oppose their sj^eed, make us lose precious * 
time. Now, the Caribbean archipel^o is composed: 
of more than thirty islands, among which it is: easy 
for us, it seems to me, to choose the one that aoits^usr 
best, lliis idea which I bring "befeT^ ^wsl \,ciA^ 
have been revolving in my mind fox «k» Vsvi^ \2ssss&- 



^^w. 
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have not limited my expeditions to the pursuit of the 
gavacbos. I have also made a voyage of discovery, 
and believe that I have found the spot suited for us." 

"Whereabouts is it, brother?" David asked, 
making himself spokesman for his companions. 

" I mean the island which the Spaniards call His- 
paniola, and you know as St. Domingo." 

"But, brother," Bartholomew here interposed, 
" that island, which, I allow, is immense, and covered 
with magnificent forests, is inhabited by the Spaniards ; 
if we went there it would be really placing ourselves 
in the wolfs throat.** 

" I thought as you do before I had assured myself 
of the reality of the fact, but now I am certain of 
the contrary ; not alone is the island only partially- 
occupied by the gavacbos, but we shall also find allies 
in the parties they have despised." 

" Allies !" the filibusters exclaimed, in surprise. 

" T^, brothers, aijd in this wise. — When Don 
^Fernando de Toledo attacked St. Kltts, the French 
who succeeded in escaping from the massacre topk 
refuge on the adjacent islands, as you are aware; 
many of them went further, and reached St. Domingo, 
where they found a refuge. That was bold, was it 
not ? but, I repeat to you, the Spaniards occupy 
6carce one half of it. At the period of the discovery 
they left some homed cattle on the island; these 
beasts have propagated, and now exist in herds. The 
immense savannahs of St. Domingo are covered with 
innumerable herds of wild oxen which graze on all the 
uninhabited part ; these herds, as you are aware, are 
a certain resource for revictualling our ships, and, 
moreover, • the vicinity of the Spam^li eoloniets offers 
OS the means to satiate our "hatred, u^ou >;)cieva.\\i^ 
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sides, our companions who have been established on 
the island for some years past wage an incessant and 
obstinate war upon them." 

" Yes, yes," said Belle T^te, pensively ; " I imder- 
stand what you are saying to us, brother. Tou are 
right up to a certain point ; but let us discuss the 
matter quietly and coolly, like serious men." 

" Speak," Montbarts replied ; " each of us has the 
right to express his opinion when the common inte- 
rest is concerned." 

" Brave though we are, and we may boast of it 
frankly, for, thank heaven, our courage is well known, 
we are not strong enough for all that— at present at 
least — to measure ourselves against the Spanish 
power on land; there is a difference' between cap- 
turing a ship and facing an entire population. Tou 
allow that, I suppose, brother ?" 

" Certainly I do." 

" Very good, I will go on. It is evident that the 
Spaniards, who up to the present have probably not 
noticed them, or, at any rate, owing to their small 
number and slight importance, have disdained the ad- 
venturers established on the desert part of the island : 
when they see that thip establishment, which they 
supposed to be temporary, and due to the caprice of 
our brothers, is becoming permanent, and assuming 
the menacing proportions of a colony, they will refuse 
to permit it — what will happen then ? This : they will 
collect all their forces, assaD. us suddenly, destroy us 
after a desperate resistance, and ruin at one blow, not 
only our new colony, bat also our hopes of ven- 
geance.*' 

These remarks of Belle Tete, Vflcdcila. d\^^\^^^$j. Ossif^^ 
logic, produced a certain effect ow tVe ^^!ci^xa^L^^"^^"^^^ 
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began exdianging meaning looks ; but Montbarts did 
not allow the spirit of opposition time to spread^ and 
at once went on to say — 

" You would be right, brother, if, as you^ suppose, 
we were to place our principal establishment on St. 
Domingo ; it is evident that we should be crushed by 
numbers, and forced to retire disgracefully; but a 
man would know me badly if he supposed that I, who 
have an implacable hatred of these infamous gavachos, 
could possibly conceive such a plan for a moment, if 
I had not previously assured myself about its success, 
and the profit we shall derive from it." 

" Oome, brother," Drake said, " exphun yourself 
clearly ; we are listening to you vrith the most earnest 
attention." 

"To the north-west of St. Domingo, and only 
separated from it by a narrow channel, there is an is- 
land about eight leagues long, surrounded by rocks 
called the iron coast, which render any la-ndiT^ im- 
possible, except at the south, where there is a fijSB 
port, whose bottom is composed of sand, and where 
vessels are sheltered from all winds, which, besides, Bxe 
not violent in those parts ; there are also a few sandy 
bays scattered along the coast, but they are only a^ 
proachable by canoes. This island is called Tortuga or 
Tortoise Island, owing to its shape, which slig^y re- 
sembles that animal. Here it is, brothers, I propose ^bs,t 
we should form our principal establishment, or, if yoq. 
prefer it, our head-quarters. The Port of Peaee, and 
Port Margot, situated facing Tortoise Isle, willjenable 
us to keep up an easy communication with fit. Do- 
mingo : sheltered in our island, as in an impregnable - 
fortreBB, we shall brave \\ie eSov^ oC the wholo 
Sp&niah power. But I do "not m%\v \»o ^<&ws^^ l^iQ^ 
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and must tell you everything ; the Spaniards are on 
their guard ; they have foreseen that, if buccaneering 
goes on, that is to say, if they do not succeed in de- 
stroying us, the excellent position of that island 
would not escape our notice, and that we should pro- 
bably attempt to «eize on it : hence tjiey have had it 
occupied by twenty-five soldiers, commanded by an 
alferez. Do not smile, brothers ; although the gar- 
rison is small, it is sufficient, owing to the manner in 
which it is entrenched, and the difficulties a landing 
ofiers ; and then, too, it can easily obtain reinforce- 
ments from the Gfrande terre in a very short time. 
I have often landed in disguise on Tortoise Isle. I 
have inspected it with the greatest care, and hence 
you can attach the most entire confidence to the in- 
formation I am giving you." 

" Montbarts is right," Yoc, the Brazilian, said at 
this moment ; " I know Tortoise Isle, and, like him, I 
am persuaded that island will offer us a far surer and 
more advantageous shelter than St. Kitts." 

" Now, brothers," Montbarts resumed, " reflect, and 
answer yes or no. If you accept my offer I will pre- 
pare to realize my plan by seizing the island ; if you 
refuse, I will never mention it again." 

And, in order by his absence to give more liberty 
for discussion, the adventurer left the room, and pro- 
ceeded to the terrace in front of the hatto, where he 
began^ walking up and down, apparently indifferent 
to what was going on, but in his heart very anxious 
as to the result of the deliberation. 

He had only been walking up and down for a few 
minutes, when a slight whistle was audible a short dis- 
tance off, so gently modulated, t\ia\. \\. laa^^'^^ ^ ^^ 
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sharpness of hearing with which the filibuster was 
endowed, to catch it. 

He walked rapidly in the direction where this spe- 
cies of signal had been heard. At the same moment, 
a man lying on the ground, and so thoroughly con- 
cealed by the gloom that it was impossible to perceiye 
him unless he was known to be there, raised his head, 
and displayed in the white moonbeams the copper 
face, and delicate and intelligent features of a Caraib. 

" Omopoua ?" the filibuster said. 

'' I am waiting !*' the Indian laconically answered, as 
lie sprang up at one bound, and stood erect before him. 

Omopoua, that is to say, the leaper, was a young 
man of twenty-five years of age at the most, of a tall 
and admirably proportioned stature, whose akin had 
the gilded shade of Florentine bronze. He was naked, 
with the exception of thin canvas dntweni, fastening 
round his hips, and falling nearly to his knees. His 
long, black hair, parted in the centre of his head, feU 
on his shoulders on either side. He had no other 
weapons but a long knife, and a bayonet passed 
through a cowhide belt. 

" Has the man arrived ?" Montbarts asked. 

" He has." 

" Has Omopoua seen him ?" 
. "Yes." 

" Does he fancy himself recognised ?'* 

" Only the eye of a determined foe could guess him 
beneath his disguise." 

** That is well ! my brother will conduct me to himl?" 
. " I will lead the pale chief." 

" Good ! Where shall I find Omopoua an hour 
after sunrise ?" 
" Omopoua, will be in \m "hut." 
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" I will come there ;" and, hearing several voices 
calling him from the interior of the hatto, he said, 
" I reckon on the Indian's promise.*' 

" Yes, if the chief keeps his." 

" I shall keep it." , 

After exchanging a last meaning look with the fili- 
buster, the Caraib glided down the face of the cliff, 
and disappeared almost instantaneously. 

Montbarts remained for a moment motionless, 
plunged in deep thought ; tTaen, giving a «udden start, 
and passing his hand over his forehead, as if to efface 
any sign of emotion, he hastily re-entered the hatto. 

The deliberation was ended. The filibusters had 
returned to their seats, and Montbarts went back to 
his, and waited with affected indifference, tiU one of 
his comrades thought proper to speak. 

" Brother," David then said, " we have thoroughly 
discussed your proposal. My comrades authorize me 
to tell you that they accept it, but they merely desire 
to know what means you intend to employ in carry- 
ing out your plan, and insuring its success ?" 

" Brothers, I thank you," Montbarts replied, " fop 
giving me your consent. As to "the means I intend 
to employ in seizing Tortoise Isle, permit me, for the 
present, to keep them secret, as the success of the 
expedition depends on it. You need only be told 
that I do not wish to compromise the interests of any 
one, and that I intend to run all the risk alone.'* 

" You do not understand me, brother, or else I have 
explained myself badly," David replied. " If I asked 
you in what way you proposed to act, I was not at all 
impelled by a puerile curiosity, but because, in so 
serious a question, which interests the entvce ^^'5bSi<ssa>r 
Hon, we luive reeolved to accomT^any ^oxx^^xA \.^^vi 
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or couquer with you. We wish to share the honour 
of the triumph, or assume a part of the defeat." 

Montbarts felt involuntarily affected by these ge- 
nerous words, so nobly pronounced ; and by a spon- 
taneous movement he held out his hands to the fili- 
busters, who pressed them energeticaUy, and said, — 

'' You are right, brothers. We must all share in 
the great work which, I hope, will at length place us 
in the position to achieve great things. We will all 
go to Tortoise Island. But I will ask you — and be- 
lieve me that I am not speaking thus through any 
ambitious motive — to let me conduct the expedition." 

" Are you not our chief?" the filibusters exclaimed. 

" We will obey you according to the laws of buc- 
caneering," 'David added. " The man who conceives 
an expedition has alone the right to command. We 
will be your soldiers." 

" That is settled, brothers. To-morrow morning, 
at eleven, after attending the sale of the new engag^, 
who arrived from France the day before yesterday, I 
will go to the governor, and tell him I am preparing 
A fresh expedition, and enlistment can begin at once. 

" Not one of us will be missing at the rendezvous, 
said Belle Tete. " I must buy two engages to fill the 
places of two idlers, who have just died of sheer idle- 
ness." 

" That is settled," said Bartholomew. " At eleven 
o'clock we will all be at Basse terre." 

They then rose and prepared to retire: for the 
whole night had passed away in these discussions, and 
the sun, although still beneath the horizon, was 
Already beginning to tinge it with a purple hue, that 
testified it would soon appear, 
"^/-tjbe-way," Montbarts Bsid, mtV«iXx\xx!^^<et^s5A 
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air to Morgan, whom with the rest he accompanied 
to the head of the path ; " if you are not greatly 
attached to your Caraib — I forget how you call him — " 

" Omopoua ?" 

" Ah ! yes. "\Vell, I was saying that if you were 
not indisposed to part with him, I should feel obliged 
by your letting me have him." 

" Do you want him ?" 

" Yes. I think he will be useful to me." 

" In that case, take him, brother. I yield him to 
you, although he is a good workman, and I Vim satis- 
fied with him." 

"Thanks, brother. What value do"^ you set qp. 
him ?" 

" Well, I will not bargain with you, brother. I 
saw a rather handsome fusil in your house. Grive it 
to me, and take the Indian, and we shall be quits." 

" Wait a minute, then." 

" Why ?" 

" Because I will give you the fusil at once. Tou 
will send me the Indian ; or, if I have time, I will call 
and fetch him during the day." 

The filibuster returned to the hatto, took down the 
fusil, and carried it to Morgan, who threw it on his 
shoulder with a movement of joy. 

" Well, that is settled," he said. " Good bye, fop 
the present." 

" We shall meet again soon," Montbarts answered, 
and they separated. 

Montbarts threw a thick cloak over his shoulders, 
put on a broad brimmed hat, whose brim fell over his 
face, and concealed his features, and then turning to 
Michael^said : 

'^M&tOf an important matter oVAigb^ Tcc^a Vc^ ^Ck \r> 
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BaBse terre ; you will go to our governor, the Cheva- 
lier de Fontenay, aud without entering into any de- 
tails, and being very careful not to betray our secrety 
you will simply warn him that I am preparing a fresh 
expedition." 

" Very good, mate, I will go," Michael answered. 

"Tou will then examine the lugger, and occupy 
yourself with Bowline, in getting her ready to put to 
sea." 

After giving these instructions to the two sailors, 
Montbarts left the house, and descended the cliff. 

The Chevalier de Fontenay, like M. d'Esnambnc, 
whom he had succeeded two years before as governor 
of St. Kitts, was a cadet of Normandy, who had come 
to the isles to try his fortune, and before becoming 
governor had joined in many buccaneering expeditions. 
He was exactly the man they wanted ; he left them 
at liberty to act as they pleased, never asked them for 
any accounts, understood at half a word, and contented 
himself with raising a tithe on the prizes— a voluntary 
tribute which the adventurers paid him in return for 
the protection he was supposed to ^ve them in the 
king's name by legitimating their position. 

The sun had risen, a fresh sea breeze caused the 
leaves to rustle, and the birds were singing on the 
branches. Montbarts walked on hurriedly, looking 
neither to the right nor left, and apparently plunged 
in deep thought. 

On reaching the entrance of the village of Basse 
terre, instead of entering it, he skirted it, and going 
along a narrow path that crossed a tobacco plantation, 
he went toward the interior of the island, proceeding 
in the direction of Mount Misery, whose rise was 
already perceptible beneath \i\B ieet. 
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After a very long walk, the filibuster at leoagth 
Btopped at the entrance of a dry gorge, on one of the 
slopes of which stood a wretched hut of tree trunki^ 
poorly covered with palm leaves. A man waa standing 
in the doorway of this cabin : on perceiving Mont- 
barts he uttered a cry of joy and rushed toward him, ^ 
running over the rocks with the rapidity and lightness 
of a deer. 

This man was Omopoua, the Caraib ; on coming up 
to the filibuster, he fell on his knees. 

" Eise," the adventurer said to him, " what have you 
to thank me for ?" 

" My master told me an hour ago that I no longer 
belonged to him, but to you." 

" Well, did I not promise it to you P' 

" That is true, but the white men always promise, 
and never keep their word." 

" You see a proof of the contrary ; come, get up, 
your master has sold you te me, it is true, but I give 
you your liberty ; you have now but one master, God." 

The Indian rose, laid his hand on hiB chest, tottered, 
his features were contracted, and for a moment he 
seemed suflfering from a violent internal emotion^,, which 
in spite of all the power he had over himselfi^ he could 
not succeed in mastering. 

Montbarts, calm and gloomy, examined him atteaar 
tively, while fixing a scrutinizing glance upon him. 

At length the Indian succeeded in speaking* though 
his voice issued from his throafc like a whistle. 

'' Omopoua was a renowned chief among his people-,!' 
he said ; " a Spaniard had degraded him by making him 
a slave, through treachery, aoid selling him Uke a besGst 
of buxden: you restore. Otno^oxM^*. \ia ^i^ai6T«5^^^scBk. 
which he ought nevei! tOi\uive ^le^G^a^a'^L* ^ Ssst^^^^ 
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you lose a bad slave, but gain a devoted friend ; were 
it not for you I should be dead — my life belongs ta 
you." 

Montbarts offered the Garaib his hand, which he 
kissed respectfully. 

" Do you intend to remain at Saiut Kitts, or would 
you like to return to Haiti ?" 

"The family of Omopoua/* the Indian replied, 
•* and what remains of his people, are wandering about 
the savannahs of Bohis, but where you go, I will go.'* 

" Very good, you shall follow me ; now lead me to 
the man, you know whom." 

" At once." 

" Are you certain he is a Spaniard ?" 

" I am." 

" You do not know for what motives he'has entered 
the island ?" 

" I do not." 

" And at what place has he sought shelter ?" 

" With an Englishman." 

" In the English colony there ?" 

" No ; at Basse terre." 

" All the better. "What is the Englishman's name ?" 

" Captain WilHam Drake." 

" Captain Drake !" Montbarts exclaimed with sur* 
prize, *' it is impossible." 

" It is so." 

" In that case, the Captain does not know him." 

" No ; the man entered his house and asked for hos- 
pitality, and the Captain could not refuse it to him." 

** That is true ; go up to my hatto, take clothes, a 
fusil — in short, what weapons you like, and come to 
jne at Captain Drake's ; if I am no longer there, you 
wiU £nd me on the port ; begone,'* 
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Montbarts then turned back, and proceeded toward 
Basse terre, while the Caraib went towards the hatto 
as the bird flies, according to Indian custom. 

Basse terre was the entrep6t, or to speak more cor- 
rectly, the head quarters of the French colony : at the 
period when our story is laid it was only a miserable 
township, built without order, according to the caprice 
or convenience of each owner, an agglomeration of 
huts, rather than a town, but producing at a distance 
a most picturesque effect through this very chaos of 
houses of all shapes and sizes, thus grouped along the 
sea shore, in front of magnificent roads, filled with 
vessels swinging at their anchors, and constantly fur- 
rowed by an infinite number of canoes. 

A battery of six guns, built on an advanced point, 
defended the entrance of the roads. 

But in this town, apparently so mean, dirty, and 
wretched, it was possible to watch the circulation of 
the life fiill of sap, vigour, and violence belonging to 
the strange inhabitants, unique in the world, who 
formed its heterogeneous population. The narrow 
gloomy streets were crowded with people of every de- 
sc;ription and colour, who came and went with a busy 
air. 

There were pot-houses at the comer of all the streets 
and squares, perambulating dealers shouted their goods 
in a ropy voice, and public criers, followed by a crowd 
which was swelled at every step by all the idlers, an- 
nounced with a mighty noise of trumpets and drums, 
the sale on that very day of the engages, who had just 
arrived in a Company's vessel. 

^Montbarts passed unnoticed through the crowd, and 
reached the door of Captain DraWa koxsa^— ^Tai^^ss: 
handsome looking and cleanly \Le^V.\iO'>oa^^''«^^-^^^'^^ 
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on the sea-shore at no great distance from the gover- 
nor's residence. 

The filibuster pushed the door, which, according to 
the custom of the country, waa not locked, and entered 
the house.. 

CHAPTEE XV. 

THE SPT. 

MoNTBAETS, as WO Said, walked into the house. 

There were two persons in the first room, which was 
contrived a double debt to pay, as half sitting room, 
half kitchen. 

These two persons were an engag6 of Captain 
Drake and a stranger. 

As for the Captain, he was absent at the.moment.. 

The filibuster's eye flashed at the sight of the 
stranger, and an ill-omened smile curled hia pale lips. 

As for the latter, he was seated at a table in the 
middle of the room, and quietly breakfasting on apiece 
of cold bacon, washed down by a bottle of Bordeaux, 
—a wine, let us remark, parenthetically, which, though 
unknown in Paris till the reign of Louis XV., when 
the Due de Richelieu brought it nnto fashion on his 
return from the govern ment of Guyenne — ^had been 
for a long time appreciated in America. 

The stranger was of rather tall stature, with a pale 
face, and ascetic features, thin, bony, and angular ; but 
his noble manners indicated a high rank in society, 
which rank his simple and even more than modest 
costume tried in vain to conceal. 

On the filibuster's entrance, the stranger, without 
raising his head» took a side glance at him from unddr 
hia long velvetj eyelashes, and. again. \ieca.me> tCo^or^^^ 
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or appeared to be so^ in the- contemplation} of the 
capital breakfast set before him. 

Everything was in common among tixe filibusters^ 
every one took frota the other^ whether he waer at home 
or not, anything he wanted^ arms, giinpowder, clothes 
or food, and the person £rom whom it waci taken had 
no right to protest or make the slightesir observation ^ 
this was not merely admitted and tolerated, but was 
regarded as a right which all took advantage of with- 
out the slightest scruple. 

Montbarts, after lookiQg round the room, took a 
chair, seated himself unceremoniously opposite the 
stranger, and turning to the engag^, said — 

" Bring me some breakfast — I am hungry." 

The other, without venturing the slightest remark, 
immediately prepared to obey. 

In a very short time he had served up an excellent 
break&st for the filibuster, and then took his place 
behind his chair to wait on him. 

" My friend," the filibuster said, cai'elessly, " I 
thank you ; but when I take my meals I do not like 
to have anybody behind me. Leave the room^ but 
remain in fi*ont of the house door ;" mai he added, 
with a singularly meaning g^ce, " let no one enter 
here without my orders: no one — you und^stand 
me ?" he said, laying a stress on the words ; '^ not 
even your master, were he to come;. Can I depend 
on you ?" 

'^ Yes, Montbarts," said the engag4„ aind left the 
room. 

At the name of Montbarts, uttered by the servant, 
the stranger gave an almost imperc^^c^jle start, and 
fixed an anxious glance on the filibuBtorv bivs^ \ss^ 
inacZzateijr recovering himftelf, Icioi \i«gKXL «eiG£C^^>s^2^ssL 
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in the most perfect tranquillity, or at least appa- 
rently so. 

For his part, Montbarts went on eating without 
troubling himself, or seeming to trouble himself, about 
the guest seated just opposite to him. 

This performance went on for some minutes ; no 
other sound was heard in the room, where such vio- 
lent passions were smouldering, but that produced 
by the knives and forks scratching on the platters. 

At lengfh Montbarts raised his head and looked at 
the stranger. 

*' Ton are very taciturn, sir," he said to him, with 
the simple air of a man who is wearied at a length- 
ened silence, and wishes to get up a conversation. 

" I, sir ?" the stranger replied, as he looked up in 
his turn with the calmest air ; " not that I am 
aware of." 

"Still, sir," the filibuster resumed, "I would re- 
mark, that during the quarter of an hour I have had 
the honour of passing in your company, you have 
not once addressed a syllable to me, not even in 
greeting." 

" Pray excuse me, sir," the stranger said, with a 
slight bow ; " the fault is entirely involuntary : be- 
sides, as I have not the advantage of knowing you — " 

*'Are you quite sure of that, sir?" the adventurer 
interrupted, ironically. 

" At least, I think so ; hence, having nothing to say 
to you, I suppose that it would be useless to begin 
a conversation which would have no object."- 

" Who knows, sir ?" the filibuster remarked, jeer- 
ingly ; "conversations the most frivolous at the out- 
Bet, frequently become very interesting at the expira- 
tion of a few minutes." 
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" I doubt whether that would be the ease with ours, 
sir. Permit me, therefore, to break it off at once. 
Besides, I have finished mj meal," the stranger said, 
rising ; " and some serious business claims my atten* 
tion. Pray forgive me, therefore, for parting com- 
pany so hurriedly, and believe in the sincerity of my 
regret." 

The adventurer did not leave his seat, but throwing, 
himself back in it with a graceful nonchalance, while 
playing with the knife he held in his hand, he said in 
his gentle insinuating voice — 

" Pardon me, my dear sir; only one word, pray/* 

" In that case make haste, sir," the stranger replied, 
as he stopped, " for I am greatly pressed for time, I 
assure you." 

" Oh ! you will certainly grant me a few minutes," 
the adventurer remarked, with the old sarcasm. 

" As you desire it so eagerly, I will not refuse it 
you, feir. But I really am in a hurry." 

" I have no doubt on that point, sir ; more espe- 
cially hurried to leave this house — is it not so ?" 

"What do you mean, sir?" the stranger asked, 
haughtily. 

" I mean," the adventurer replied, as he rose and 
placed himself between the stranger and the door, 
" that it is useless to feign any longer, and that you 
are recognized." 

" I recognized ? I do not understand you. What 
does this language mean ?" 

" It means," Montbarts said brutally, " that you 
are a spy and a traitor, and that you will be hanged 
within ten minutes." 

" I ?" the stranger replied, with, -^er^ cAft^^d^ ^s&- 
Bumed Borprise ; " why, you TOUfi^X^ \i^ \a».^> ^\:t> ^'t 
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Buffering under a strange mistake. Let me pass, I 
request." 

^' I am not mad or mistaken^ Senor Don Antonio 
de la Eonda." 

The stranger started, a livid pallor covered bis £aee^ 
but be immediately recovered bimaelL. 

" Why, this is madness !" he s^d. 

" Sir," Montbarts remarked* stiUcalm^ bottxemain- 
ing in front of the door, " when I affirm^ yoa deny. 
It is evident that one of us lies, or is mistaken. 
"Now I declare that it is not I, hence it must be yoa ; 
and to remove your last doubts on this point, listen 
to this, but first be good enough to resume your seat. 
"We shall have, however much it may annoy you, to; 
converse for some time ^ and I will remark, tjiat it is. 
a very bad taste to talk standing face to &ce like two 
game-cocks ready to fly at each other's combs, when 
it is possible to act otherwise." 

Mastered, in spite of himself, by the adventurer's 
flashing 'glance obstinately fijted on him, and by his 
sharp, imperative accent, the stranger returned to his 
seat, and &11 into it rather than sat down.. 

" Now, sir," the filibuster continued, in the same 
calm voice, as he reseated himself and placed his 
elbows on the table^ '^ in order at once to dissipate all 
the doubts you may have, aoA to prove to you that: I 
know more about you than you will doubtless like^ 
let me tell you your history in a couple of words J' 
w " Sir !" the stranger interrupted. 

"Oh, fear nothing," he added, with studied sar- 
casm, " I shall be brief: I no more like than you do 
to waste my time in 4dle discourses ; but just notice, 
hy^Hbe-bje, that, as I propheeried^ our conversation, at 
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first firivolons. has suddenlj grown mteresting. Is 
not this singular, I ask you ?" 

**I am awaiting your explanation, sir," the stranger 
replied, coolly ; " for, up to the present, whatever you 
may say, I do not comprehend a word of all that it 
pleases you to say to me." 

" By Heavens ! you are a man after my heart. I 
was not mistaken about you. Brave, cold, and crafty,, 
you are worthy to be a filibuster, and to lead an ad- 
venturous life with us." 

" You do me a great honour, sir ; but aE this doe& 
not tell me — " 

" Zounds ! I am coming to it, sir— a little patience. 
How quick you are ! Take care : in your profession 
a man must be cool before all else, and you are not so 
at this moment." 

*'Tou are very vdtty, sir," the stranger said, bow- 
ing ironically to his opponent. 

The latter was offended by this sudden attack, and 
smote the table with his fist. 

" Here is your history in two words, sir," he said. 
" You are an Andalusian, bom at Malaga, a younger 
son, and consequently destined to take orders. One 
fine day, not feeling any liking for the tonsure, ^you 
fled from the paternal roof and embarked on a Spanish 
vessel bound for Hispaniola. Your name is Don 
Antonio de la Eonda. You see, sir, that up to this 
point I am well informed, am I not ?" 

" Pray go on, sir," the stranger replied, with per- 
fect coolness ; " your remarks are most interesting." 

Montbarts shrugged his shoulders, and went on. 

" On arriving at Hispaniola, you contrived, in a 
short time, thanks to your good looka oaii^^^i^^^ 
msumerB, to secure powerful T^xo>ue>c\.Qt^ \ «xA^S«ssi&^ 
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though you only left Europe three years ago, you 
have made such rapid progress, that you are at pre- 
fient one of the most influential men in the colony. 
Unluckily '' 

" Do yoTi say unluckily ?" the stranger interrupted 
with a jeering smile. 

** Yes, sir," the adventurer replied imperfcurbably ; 
" unluckily your fortune turned your hofwi so 
thoroughly — " 

« So thoroughly ?" 

" That in defiance of your friends, you were arrested 
and threatened with a trial for embezzling a sum of 
nearly two million piastres ; a noble amount, on 
which I compliment you. Any other mah but you, 
sir, I feel a pleasure in allowing the jQu^t, would have 
been ruined, or nearly so, as the case was very 
serious ; and the Council of the Indies does not joke 
on money matters." 

" Permit me to interrupt you, my dear sir," the 
stranger said with the most perfect ease ; ** you are 
telling this story in a very talented manner, but if 
you go on so, it threatens to last indefinitely. If you 
permit it, I will finish it in a few words." 

" Ah ! ah ! then you allow its truth now ?" 

"Of course," the stranger said with admirable 
coolness. 

" You acknowledge yourself to be "Don Antonio de 
laEonda?" 

" Why should I deny it longer, when you are so 
well informed ?" 

" Better still ; so that you confess to fraudulently 
entering the colony for the object of — 

^'I confeaa anything you like," the Spaniard said 
quickly, ^ 
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" "Well, that being well established, you deserve to 
be hung, and you will be so in a few minutes." 

" Well, no," he replied without losing any bf his 
coolness ; " that is where we differ essentially in 
opinion, sir, your conclusion is not in the least logicaL" 

" What ?" the adventurer exclaimed, surprised at 
this sudden change of humour which he did not expect. 

** I said that your conclusion was not logical." 

** I heard you perfectly." 

" And I am going to prove it," he continued ; 
** grant me in your turn a few moments' attention." 

" Very good ; we must be merciful to those who 
are about to die." 

" You are very kind ; but thank Heaven I am not 
there yet. There's many a slip between the cup and 
the lip, as a very sensible proverb says." 

"Go on," the filibuster said with an ominous 
smile. 

But the Spaniard was not affected. 

**It is evident to me, sir, that you have some busi- 
ness or bargain to propose to me." 

«I?" 

" Certainly, and for this reason ; having recog- 
nized me as a spy, for I must allow that I am really one 
(you see that I am frank in my confession), nothing 
was easier for you than to have me strung up to the 
nearest tree, without any form of trial." 

" Yes, but I am going to do so." 

** No, you will not do it now, and for this reason. 
You believe for reasons I am ignorant of, for I will 
not insult you by supposing that you had a feeling 
of pity for me, you who are so justly called by my 
countrymen the Exterminator — ^you believe, I aa^^ 
that I can serve jrou, be uaeivxl to ^oum^<^^\i>siRR»s^ 
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of one of your plans ; consequently instead of having 
me hanged, as you would have done under any other 
circumstances, you came fitraight to find me here, 
where I fancied myself well hidden, in order to con- 
verse with me, like one friend with another. Well, I 
ask for nothing better, come, speak, I am listening ; 
what do you want of mef" 

And after uttering these words with the most easy 
air he could assume, Don Antonio threw himself back in 
his chair deUeatelyrollinga cigarette between his fingers. 

The filibuster gazed for a moment at the Spaniard 
with a surprise which he did not attempt to 'conceal, 
and then burst into a laugh. 

" That will do," he said, ** I prefer that ; at least 
there will be no misunderstanding between us. Yes, 
you have guessed correctly, I have a proposal to make 
to you." 

" That was not dificult to discover, sir ; and pray 
what is the nature of the proposal ?" 

** Well, it is very simple, I only require you to act 
exactly in the opposite way to what you intended, to 
change sides, in short." 

*' Very good, I understand, that is to say, instead 
of betraying you for the advantage of Spain, I am to 
betray Spain for your profit." 

" Yes, you see it is easy." 

" Very easy, in fact, but decidedly shabby ; and 
supposing that I consent to your request, what advan- 
tage shall I derive fipom it ?" 

" In the first place I need hardly say that you will 
not be hung." 

" Pooh ! to die by hangiog, drowning, or a musket 
ball, is always much the same thing. I should desire 
« more distinct benefit, with your leave." 
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** Confound it, you are diflScult to satisfy, then it is 
nothing to save one's neck from a slip knot ?" 

" Mj dear sir, when, as in my case, a man has 
nothing to lose and consequently everything to gain 
by any change in his position, death is rather a com- 
fort than a calamity." 

" Tou are a philosopher, so it seems." 

" ISTo, confound it ! such absurdity never troubled 
me, I am merely a desperate man." 

'* That is often the same thing ; but let us return 
to our matter." 

" Yes, that will be better." 

" Well ! I offer you my whole share of the first ship I 
take; does that suit you ?" 

*' That is something better ; but unluckily the ship 
to which you refer is like the bear in the fable, not 
caught yet ; I should prefer something more substan- 
tial." 

** "Well, I see I must yield to you ; serve me well 
and I will reward you so generously that the King of 
Spain himself could not do more." 

*' Well, that is agreed, I'll run the risk ; now be 
kind enough to tell me the nature of the service you 
expect from me ?" 

"I wish you to help me in taking by surprise 
Tortoise Island, where you lived for a long time, and 
where, if I do not err, you still have friends." 

" I see no inconvenience in trying that, although 
I will begin by making my reservations." 

" What are they ?" 

** That I do not pledge myself to insure the success 
of your hazardous undertaking. 

" That remark is fair, but do not alarm yQ\v3t^^\S.^ ^'t 
the Island is well defended, it ^\i3b\i\ie^ ^^^ ^N.\»^h^^^^ 

o 
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**I am convinced; now for the next matter." 

" I will let you know it when the time arrives, 
senor; for the present, other business engages our 
attention." 

** As you please, sir, you will be the best judge of 
the opportunity." 

" Now, sir, as I had the honour of telling you at the 
outset, since I know you to be a very sharp hand, 
and very capable of slipping through my fingers like 
an eel, without the slightest scruple, and as I wish to 
avoid that eventuality, and save you any notion of 
the sort, you will do me the pleasure of going at 
once aboard my lugger." 

" A prisoner !" the Spaniard said with a gesture of 
ill humour. 

" Not as a prisoner, my dear Don Antonio, but re- 
garded as a hostage, and treated as such, that is to 
say, with all the attention compatible with our common 
security.*' 

" Still, the word of a gentleman — '* 

" Is valued between gentlemen, I allow, but with 
us Ladronea, as you call us, it has no value in my 
opinion ; you hidalgos of old Spain, even make it a 
case of conscience to violate it without the slightest 
scruple, when your interest invites you to do so." 

Don Antonio hung his head ; recognizing in his 
heart, though unwilling to allow it, the exact truth of 
the filibuster's words. 

The latter enjoyed for a moment the Spaniard's dis- 
comfiture, and then rapped the table twice or thrice 
with the handle of his knife. 

The captain's engage at once entered the room. 

" 'What do you want of me, Montbarts ?" he asked. 

"Tell me, mj good fellow," t\ift ^.^NeoWtet ^'^<b^^ 
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^* have you not seen a red Caraib prowling round thie 
liouse ?'' 

" Pardon me, Montbarts, a Caraib asked me only a 
moment ago, whether you were here, and I answered 
in the affirmative, but I did not like to transgress the 
orders I had received from you, and allow him to 
enter as he desired.'* 

"Very good. Did not the man mention his 
name ?" 

" On the contrary, that was the very first thing he 
did; it is Omopoua.*' 

" The very man I was expecting ; tell him to come 
in, pray, for he is sure to be hangiog about the door ; 
and come with him/* 

The engage went out. 

** What do you want with this man ?'* the Spaniard 
asked with a shade^ of anxiety, which did not escape 
the adventurer's sharp eye. 

" This Indian is simply intended to be your guard 
of honour," he said. 

" Hum ! it really seems as if you are anxious to 
keep me.'* 

" Extremely so, senor.** 

At this moment, the engage returned followed by 
the Caraib, who had made no change in his primitive 
costume; but had taken advantage of Montbarts* 
permission to arm himself to the teeth. 

" Omopoua and you, my friend, listen attentively 
to what I am going to say to you ; you see this man ?** 
he said pointing to the Spaniard who was still per- 
fectly impassive. 

" "We see him,** they answered. 

" You will takehim on board the lugger and liandkim. 

over to my mate, Michael t\ie "Ba^o^'fe^ Te.<twix\siecSis^'5?» 

him to watch over Lis guest mo^\. tvXV^xi\A^^^\'^'»^^^^'"^'^ 
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the passage from here to the vessel, this man attempts 
to take to flight, blow out his brains without mercy. 
Have you understood me thoroughly ?" 

" Yes," said the engage, ** trust to us, we answer 
for him with our heads." 

" That is well, I accept y6ur word ; and now, sir," 
he added, addressing Don Antonio, "be good enough 
to follow these two men." 

"I yield to force, sir." 

" Very good, that is how I regard the matter, but 
reassure yourself, your captivity will be neither harsh 
nor long, and I shall keep the promises I have made 
you, if you keep yours. Now, go and farewell for 
the present." 

The Spaniard, without replying, placed himself be- 
tween his two keepers voluntarily and left the room. 

Montbarts remained alone. 

CHAPTEE XVI. 

THE SLAVE SALE. 

A "^MOMENT after Montbarts rose, put on his cloak, 
which he had thrown on a chair when he came in, and 
prepared to quit the house. 

On the threshold he found himself face to face 
with Captain Drake. 

*' Ah," said the latter, " here you are." 

" Yes ! I have been breakfasting at your house." 

" You did well." 

" Will you accompany me to the sale ?" 

" I do not want any hired man." 

" Nor I, but you know the enlistment will com- 
mence immediately afterwards." 

'* JDhat is true ; let me say a word first to my 
engagS, and I wUl follow you." 
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**He has gone out." 

** "Wliy ! I ordered him not to leave the house.*' 

" I have given him a commission." 

" Oh ! that is different." 

" You do not ask me what the commission is I have 
given your engage," Montbarts remarked a moment 
later. 

**Why should I? It does not concern me, I 
suppose." 

" More than you imagine, brother." 

** Nonsense, how so ?" 

" You offered hospitality to a stranger, did you not ?" 

" Yes, but what of that ?" 

" You shall see. This stranger, whom you do not 
know, for of course you do not — " 

" 'No more than Adam ; what do I care who he is ? 
hospitality is one of those things which cannot be 
reftised." 

" That is true, but I recognized the man.*' 

" Ah, ah, and who is he then ?" 

" Nothing less than a Spanish spy, brother." 

** My Q-od 1" the captain said, stopping dead short. 

'* "What is the matter with you now ?" 

" Nothing, nothing, except that I will go and blow 
out his brains, unless you have done so already." 

** Pray, do nothing of the sort ; this man, I feel 
convinced, brother, will prove very useful to us." 

" Nonsense, how so ?" 

" Leave me to act ; if we manage properly, we may 
draw profit even from a Spanish spy ; in the mean- 
while, I have had him taken on boai^d the lugger by 
your engag6, and a 'man of my own, where he will be 
watched so that he cannot part company " 
. "lirns* to you for that, ani ^«jc^ ^Q{N3L^\stft*^^'» 
for having j&eed me from tho a^ouxiSLi A.^"* 
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While talking thus, the two men arrived at the 
spot where the sale of 'the engages to the colomsts 
was to take place. 

On the right of the square was a spacious shed, 
built of clumsily planed planks, and open to the wind 
and rain ; in the centre of the shed was a table for 
the officials and secretaries of the company, who had 
to manage the sale and draw up the contracts ; an 
easy chair had been set apart for the governor, by the 
side of a rather lofty platform, on which each engage, 
male or female, mounted in turn, so that the pur- 
chasers might examine them at their ease. 

These wretches, deceived by the company's agents 
in Europe, had contracted engagements, whose con- 
sequences they did not at all understand, and were 
convinced that, on their arrival in America, with the 
exception of a certain tax they had to pay the company 
for a certain period, they would be completely free to 
earn their livelihood as they thought proper. The ma- 
jority were carpenters, masons and bricklayers, but 
there were also among them ruined gentlemen and 
libertines who detest work and who imagined that in 
America, the country of gold, fortune would visit 
them while they slept. 

A company's ship had arrived a few days previously 
and brought one hundred and fifty engages, among 
them were several young and pretty women, 
thoroughly vitiated, however, and who, like the Manon 
Lescault of the Abb6 Prevost, had been picked up by 
the police in the streets of Paris, and shipped off 
without further formality. 

These women were also sold to the colonists, not 
apparently as slaves, but as wives. 
Theee uniona contracted in t\i© S^^«y i-aaVvsia., 
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were only intended to last a settled time which must 
not exceed seven years, unless with the mutual 
consent of the couple, though the clause was hardly 
ever appealed to by them ; at the end of that time 
they separated, and each was set at liberty to form a 
fresh union. 

The engages had been landed two days before; 
these two days had been granted them, that they 
might slightly recover from the fatigue of a long sea 
voyage, walk about and breathe the reviving land 
breeze, of which they had so long been deprived. 

At the moment when the two adventurers arrived, 
the sale had been going on for half an hour ; the shed 
was crowded with colonists who desired to purchase 
slaves, for we are compelled to use tliat odious term, 
for the poor creatures were nothing else. 

At the sight of Montbarts, however, whose name 
was justly celebrated, a passage was opened, and he 
thus succeeded in reaching the side of the governor. 
Chevalier de Fontenay, round whom the most re- 
nowned adventurers were collected, among them being 
Michael the Basque. 

Monsieur de Pontenay received Montbarts with 
distinction ; he even rose from his chair and walked 
two or three steps to meet him, which the filibusters 
considered in very good taste, and felt grateful to 
him for it ; this honour paid to the most celebrated 
among them cast a reflection on them all. 

After exchanging a few compliments with the 
governor, Montbarts bent down to Michael's ear. 

" Well, mate ?" he said to him. 

** The Spaniard is aboard," Michael replied, **and 
carefully watched by Bowline.*' 

" J/2 that case I can be at ray eaaeT^ 
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" Perfectly." 

During this aside, the sale had been going on. 

All the male engages had been sold, with the ex« 
ception of one who was standing at this moment on 
the platform, by the side of a company's agent, who 
acted as auctioneer, and praised the qualities of the 
human merchandize he offered. 

This engage was a short, stout, powerfully built 
man, from twenty-five to twenty-six years of age, 
with harsh, energetic, but intelligent features, whose 
grey eyes sparkled with audacity and good humour. 

" Pierre Nau, native of the sands of Olonne," said 
the company's ag^ut, "twenty-five years of age, 
powerful and in good health, a sailor. Who'll say 
forty crowns for the Olonnais, forty crowns for three 
years, gentlemen." 

"Come, come," said the engage, *'if the person 
who buys me is a man, he will have a good bargain." 

** Going for forty crowns," the company's agent re- 
peated, " forty crowns, gentlemen." 

Montbarts turned to the engage. 

** What, you scoundrel," he said to him, **youa 
sailor and sell yourself instead of joining us ? you 
have no pluck." 

The Olonnais began laughing. 

" You know nothing about it. I have sold myself, 
because I must do so," he answered, " so that my 
mother may be able to live during my absence." 

" How so ?" 

" How does it concern you ? you are not my master, 
and even if you were, you would have no right to in- 
quire into my private affairs." 

"You seem to me a bold fellow," Montbarts 
remarked. 
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'* Indeed, I believe I am ; besides, I wish to become 
an adventurer like you fellows, and for that purpose 
I must serve my apprenticeship to the trade." 

** Going for forty crowns," cried the agent. 

Montbarts examined with the most serious attention 
the engage, whose firm glance he could hardly 
manage to quell; then, doubtless satisfied with his 
triumph, he turned to the agent. 

"That will do," he said, "hold your row: I buy 
this man." 

*' The Olonnais is adjudged to Montbarts the ex- 
terminator, for forty crowns," the agent said, 

" Here they are," the adventurer answered as he 
threw a handful of silver on the table ; " now come," 
he ordered the Olonnais, " you are now my engage." 

The latter leapt joyously off the platform and ran 
up to him. 

"So you are Montbarts the exterminator?" he 
asked him curiously. 

" I think you are questioning me," the adventurer 
said with a laugh, '* still, as your question appears to 
me very natural, I will answer it this time ; yes, I am 
Montbarts.'* 

" In that case I thank you for buying me, Mont- 
barts ; with you I am certain soon to become a man." 

And at a sign from his new master, he respectftdly 
placed himself behind him. 

The most curious part of the sale for the adven- 
turers then began, that is to say, the sale of the 
women. 

The poor wretches, mostly young and pretty, 
mounted the platform trembliug, and in spite of their 
effcnrts to keep a good countenance, they blushed with 
shame, and burning tears ran do^u ^evt <S^<e^^ ^^ 
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seeing themselves thus exposed before all these meD, 
whose flashing eyes were fixed upon them. 

The company made its greatest profit by the women, 
and it was the more easy to realise, because they 
were got for nothing, and sold at the highest possible 
figure. 

The men were generally knocked down at a price vary- 
ing from thirty to forty dollars, but never went beyond 
that ; with the women it was different, they were put 
up to auction, and the governor alone had the right 
to stop the sale, when the price appeared to him 
sufficiently high. These women were always sold 
amid cries, shouts and coarse jests, generally addressed 
to the adventurers who did not fear running the risk 
of venturing on the shoal-beset ocean of marriage. 

Belle Tete, that furious adventurer to whom we 
have already referred, and whom we saw at the meet- 
ing at the hatto, had, as he had resolved, purchased 
two engages to take the place of the two who had 
died, so he said, of indolence, but, in reality of the 
blows he dealt tbem ; then, instead of returning home 
he had confided the engages to his overseer ; for the 
adventurers, like the slave owners, had overseers, 
whose duty it was to make the white slaves toil ; and 
the adventurer remained in the shed watching the 
sale of the women with the most lively interest. 

His friends did not fail to cut jokes at his expense, 
but he contented himself with shrugging his shoulders 
disdainfully, and stood with bis hands crossed on the 
muzzle of his long fusil, and with his eyes obstinately 
fixed on the platform. 

A young woman had just taken her place there in 

her turn ; she was a frail delicate girl, with light 

curling hair that fell on her wMte xatVieT tVim cheat* 
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Her smooth and pensive forehead, her large blue eyes 
full of tears, her fresh cheeks, her little mouth, made 
her appear much younger than she in reality was; 
she was eighteen years of age, and her delicate waist, 
her well-turned lips, her decent appeapance, in short 
everything about her delicious person had a seductive 
charm, which formed a complete contrast with the 
decided air and vulgar manners of the women who had 
preceded her on the platform, and those who would 
follow her. 

" Louise, bom at Montmartre, aged eighteen years ; 
who will marry her for three years, at the price of 
fifteen crowns ?" the company's agent asked in his 
sarcastic voice. 

The poor girl buried her face in her hands and 
wept bitterly. 

" Twenty crowns for Louise," an adventurer shouted, 
drawing nearer. 

" Twenty-five," another said immediately. 

" Make her hold her head up so that we can have a 
a look at her,'* a third cried brutally. 

" Come, little one," the agent said, as he obliged 
her to 'remove her hands from her face; "be polite 
and let them look at you, it is for your own good, 
hang it all ! Twenty-five crowns." 

" Fifty," said Belle Tete, without moving from the 
spot. 

All eyes were turned to him ; up to this moment 
Belle Tete had professed a profound hatred formarriage. 

" Sixty," shouted an adventure* who did not desire 
to buy the girl, but'^wished to annoy his comrade. 

" Seventy," said another with the same charitable 
intention. 

" One hundred," Belle Tfet© a\io\i\.fc^ tscc^!^^! . 
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** One hundred crowns, gentlemen, one hundred for 
Louise for three years," the stoical agent said. 

" One hundred and fifty." 

*' Two hundred." 

'' Two hundred and fifty." 

"Three hundred," several adventurers shouted 
almost simultaneously, as they drew nearer to the 
platform. 

Belle Tete was pale with rage, for he feared lest she 
might escape him. 

The adventurer had persuaded himself, rightly or 
wrongly, that he wanted a wife to manage his house- 
hold ; now he had seen Louise, Louise pleased him, 
she was for sale, and he resolved to buy her. 

**!Four hundred crowns!" he said with an air of 
defiance. 

" Pour hundred crowns," the company's agent re- 
peated in his monotonous voice. 

There was a silence. 

Four hundred crowns is a large sum ; Belle Tete 
triumphed. 

" Five hundred !" a sharp shrill voice suddenly 
fihouted. 

The contest was beginning again ; the adversaries 
had only stopped to regain their strength. 

"The company's agent rubbed his 'hands with a 
jubilant air, while repeating, — 

" Six hundred, seven, eight, nine hundred crowns !" 

A species of frenzy had seized on the spectators, 
and all bid furiously ; the girl was still weeping. 

Belle Tete was in a state of fury which approached 
to madness ; clutching his fusU frenziedly in his 
clinched hand, he felt a wild temptation to send a 
Jbullet into the most determined o£ lina coQi'^^\>\\iQ>^c^. 
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Only the presence of M. de Fontenay restrained him. 

"A thousand/' he shouted in a hoarse voice. 

" One thousand two hundred !" the most obstinate 
competitor immediately yelled. 

Belle Tete stamped savagely, threw his fusil on his 
shoulder, drew his cap on to his head with a blow of 
his fist, and then with a step as slow and solemn as 
that of a statue would be, if a statue could walk, he 
went to place himself by the side of his unendurable 
rival, and letting the butt of his fusil fall heavily on 
the ground, scarce an inch from the man's foot, he 
looked him in the face for a moment with a defiant 
air, and shouted in a voice choked by emotion, — 

" Fifteen hundred !" 

The adventurer regarded him in his turn fiercely, 
fell back a step, and, after renevdng the powder in the 
pan of his fusil, said, in a calm voice — 

"Two thousand!" 

Before these two obstinate adversaries the other 
bidders had prudently withdrawn"; the competition 
was turning into a quarrel, and threatened to become 
sanguinary. 

A deadly silence brooded over the shed ; the over- 
excited passions of these two men had spoiled aU. the 
pleasures of the spectators, and silenced aU their 
jokes. 

The Governor followed with interest the different 
incidents of this struggle, ready to interfere at any 
moment. 

The adventurers had gradually fallen back, and left 
a large free space between the two men. 

Belle T^te recoiled a few paces in his turn, suddenly 
examined the priming of his fusil, and then, ijoiatm.^ 
the latter at his adversary, sTdout^dL — 

^'I!&ree thousand!" 
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The other raised his fusil at the same moment to 
his shoulder. 

" Three thousand five hundred crowns !" he shouted, 
as he pulled the trigger — the fusil was discharged. 

But the Governor, with a movement rapid as 
thought, threw up the barrel with the end of his cane, 
and the ball lodged in the roof. 

Belle Tete remained motionless, though, on hearing 
the shot, he lowered his fosil. 

" Sir," the Q-ovemor exclaimed, indignantly, ad- 
dressing the adventurer who had fired, " You have 
acted in a dishonourable way, and almost committed 
a murder." 

" Governor," the adventurer coolly replied, " when 
I fired he had his gun pointed at me, and hence it is 
a duel." 

The Q-ovemor hesitated, for the answer was specious. 

" No matter, sir," he continued, a moment later, 
" the laws of duelling were not respected ; to punish 
you I put you out of the bidding. Sir," he said, ad- 
dressing the company's agent, " I order that the 
woman, who was the cause of this deplorable aggres- 
sion, be knocked down to Seiior Belle Tete for three 
thousand crowns." 

The agent bowed with rather an angry look, for the 
worthy man had hoped, from the way things were 
going on, to reach a much higher figure ; but he dared 
not make any observations to Chevalier de Fontenay ; 
he must yield, and so he did. 

" Louise is adjudged for three thousand crowns," 
he said, with a sigh of regret — not for the woman, 
but for the money—" to M. Belle Tete." 

"Yery good, Governor," the baffled adventurer 
said, with an ugly smile, " I muat \)o^ to ^<3Vtt ^xwal 
sentence; but Belle Tete and 1 Vf'Al meet 0.^^:^:' 



THE SLAVE SAXE. 207 

"I hope so, too, Picard," Bell^Tete answered, - 
coldly ; " there must be blood shed between us uow." 

During this time Louise had come down from the 
platform, when another woman took her place, and 
had stationed herself, still weeping, by the side of 
Belle Tete, who was henceforth her lord and master. 

M. de Fontenay - gave a commiserating glance at 
the poor girl, who was about, in all probability, to en- 
dure such a cruel existence with so harsh a man, and 
then gently said to her — 

" Madame, from this day you are for three years 
the legitimate wife of M. Belle Tete, and owe him 
obedience, affection, and fidelity ; such are the laws 
of the colony : in three years you will be your own 
mistress, at liberty to leave him or to continue to live 
with him, if he desire it ; be good enough to sign this 
paper." 

The unhappy woman, blinded by her tears, and 
crushed by despair, signed, without looking at it, the 
paper which the Grovernor offered her ; then she cast 
a heart-broken gljince at this silent and indifferent 
crowd, in which she knew that she could not find a 
friend. 

" Now, sir," she asked, in a gentle and trembling 
voice, " what must I do ?" 

" You must follow this man, who will be your hus- 
band for three years," M. de Fontenay answered, with 
a touch of pity, which he could not overcome. 

At this moment Belle Tete laid his hand on the 
girl's shoulder; she shuddered all over, and looked 
wildly at him. 

" Yes," he said, " my girl, you must follow me ; for, 
as the G-ovemor has told you, I am your husband. Co^ 
three years, and till the expixatioii oi \W^ M\xsi!b^^<s^ 
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will have no other master but me. Now, listen to 
this, my darling, and engrave it carefuUy on yonr 
mind, so as to remember it at the right moment: 
what you have done, what you have been, until now, 
does not concern me, and I care little about it ; but,** 
he added, in a hollow, ferocious voice, which chilled 
the poor girl with horror, " fi^m this day, from this 
moment, you belong to me — to me alone : I intrust 
to you my honour, which becomes yours, and if you 
compromise that honour — if you forget your duties," 
he said, as he dashed the butt end of his musket on 
the ground, so harshly, that the hammer rattled with 
an ill-omened sound, "this will remind you of them; 
now, follow me." 

"Be gentle to her, Belle T^te," M. de Fpntenay 
could not help saying — ^^ she is so young." 

" I shall be just, G-ovemor : now, thanks for your 
impartiality, it is time for me to retire. Picard, my 
old friend, you know where to find me." 

" I shall not fail to come and see you, but I do not 
wish to trouble your honeymoon," Picard replied, 
with a growl. 

Belle Tete withdrew, followed by his wife. 

The sale henceforth offered nothing of interest; 
the few women remaining were sold at prices far in- 
ferior to that which Louise had fetched, to the great 
regret, we are bound to add, of the Company's agent. 

The adventurers were preparing to leave the shed 
where they imagined there was nothing more to see ; 
but at this moment Montbarts mounted the platform, 
and addressed the crowd in a sonorous voice — 

" Brothers," he said, " stay, I have an important 
communication to make to you." 

The adventurers remained mot\on\ft«.^. 
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CHAPTEE XYII. 

THE ENLISTMENT. 

All the adventurers assembled round the platform, 
anxiously awaiting what Montbarts had to tell them. 

" Brothers," he said, a moment after, " I am pre- 
paring a new expedition, for which I require three 
hundred resolute men; who among you will follow 
Montbarts the Exterminator ?" 

" All, all !" the adventurers shouted, enthusiastically. 

The G-overnor prepared to withdraw. 

" Pardon me. Chevalier de Pontenay," Montbarts 
said, " be kind enough to remain a few minutes longer ; 
the expedition I have projected is most serious : I am 
about to dictate a charter party, to which I will ask 
you, as Governor of the colony, to append your sig- 
nature before that of our companions — moreover, I 
have a bargain to propose to you." 

" i will remain, since you desire it, Montbarts," 
the G-overnor replied, as he returned to his seat ;. 
" now be kind enough to inform me of the bargain 
you wish to propose." 

*' You are the owner, sir, I think, of two brigan- 
tines of eighty tons each ?" 

"lam." 

** These brigantines are useless to you at this mo- 
ment, as you appear, at least until fresh orders, to 
have given up cruizing, while they will be very useful 
to me." 

" In that case, sir, they are at your service from 
this moment," the Governor replied, gallantly. 

" I thank you, as I ought, for your politeness, sir^ 
but that is not my meaning •, in aa ex^^^\a\sXJ&a*^^ 
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one I meditate, no one can foresee what may happen, 
hence I propose to buy your two ships fop four 
thousand crowns cash." 

" Very good, sir, since you wish it ; I am delighted 
to be of service to you ; the two ships are yours." 

" I shall have the honour of handing you the four 
thousand crowns within an hour." 

The two men bowed; and then the fiUbuster turned 
to the adventurers, who were waiting, panting with 
impatience, and whose curiosity had been heighteaed 
by the purchase of the two vessels. 

"Brothers," he said, in his sonorous and sym- 
pathetic voice, " for two months past no expedition 
has been attempted, and no ship has put to sea ; are 
you not beginning to grow tired of this idle life 
which you and I are leading ? are you not beginning 
to run short of money, and are not your purses light ? 
Zounds, comrades, come with me, and within a fort- 
night your pockets shall be full of Spanish doubloons, 
and the pretty girls, who to-day are so coy, will then 
lavish their most cliarming smiles on you — down with 
the Spaniards, brothers ! Those of you who are willing 
to foUow me can give their names to MicEael the 
Basque, my mate. Still, as the shares will be large, 
the danger will be great ; to obtain them I only want 
men resolved to conquer or to die bravely, without 
asking quarter of the enemy or granting it ; I am 
Montbarts the Exterminator — I grant no mercy to 
the Spaniards, nor do I ask it of them." 

Enthusiastic shouts greeted these words, uttered 
with that accent which the celebrated filibuster knew 
so well how to assume when he wished to seduce the 
individuals he was addressing. 
» The enlistment; began; Michael the Basque had 
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seated himself at the table previously occupied by thd 
Company's agent, and wrote down the names of the 
adventurers, who pressed round him in a crowd, and 
who all wished to join in an expedition which they 
foresaw would be most lucrative. 

But Michael had received strict instructions from 
his master : convinced that he should not want for 
men, and that more would offer than he needed, he 
carefully selected those whose names he took, and 
pitilessly rejected those adventurers whose reputation 
for, we will not say bravery, for all were brave as 
lions, but for reckless daring, was not thoroughly 
established. 

Still in spite of Michael's intended strictness, the 
number of three hundred was soon complete. We need 
scarce say they were the flower of the filibusters, 
all adventurers, the least renowned of whom had per- 
formed deeds of incredible daring, men with whom 
attempting impossibilities and achieving them had 
become but mere child's play. 

The first inserted were, as had been agreed on the 
preceding night, the members of the society- of the 
Twelve. 

Hence M. de Fontenay, who, an old filibuster him- 
self, knew all these men, not only by reputation, but 
from having seen them at work, could not recover 
from his surprise, and incessantly repeated to Mont- 
barts, who was standing, cahn and smiling at his side, 

" What can you be after ? do you mean to sieze on 
Hispaniola ?" 

" Who knows ?" the filibuster replied sportively. 

" Still, I think I have a right to your confidence," 
the governor said in an offended tone. 

" The most entire, Sir ; still, you ^x^ «w«Sfe^Qosi^*^8«^ 
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first condition of security in an expedition is 
secrecy/' 

** That is true." 

'* I cannot tell you anything, but do not prevent 
you from guessing." 

" Guessing ! but how ?" 

" Well, perhaps the charter party will set you on the 
right track." 

" Well, let me hear it." 

" A little patience still ; but stay, here is Michael 
coming toward me. Well," he asked him, " have you 
completed our number ?" 

** I should think so ; I have three hundred and fifty 
men." 

** Hang it, that is a great number." 

" I could not do otherwise than accept them ; when 
it is a question about going with Montbarts, it is im» 
possible to keep them back." 

** Well, we will take them, if it must be so," Mont- 
barts said with a smile, '* give me your list." 

Michael handed it to him; the filibuster looked 
round him, and perceived an agent of the Company, 
whom curiosity had kept back, and who had remained 
in the shed to witness the enlistment. 

" You are a Company's agent, I think, sir ?" he 
said to him, politely. 

" Yes, sir," the agent replied with a bow, " I have 
that honour." *^ 

" In that case, may I ask you to do me a service ?" 

" Speak, sir, I shall be only too glad to oblige you." 

" My companions and myself are no great clerks, 
and we can use a hatchet better than a pen j would it 
be presuming too much on your kindness to ask you 
to be good enough to serve as niy aecret^t^ iot «». iaw 
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minutes, and write down the charter party I shall die- - 
tate to you, and which my comrades vrill sign, afteir 
having it read to them ?" 

** I am only too happy, sip, that you deign to honour 
me with your confidence," the agent said with a bow. 

Then he seated himself at the table, selected some 
paper, mended a pen and waited. 

" Silence, if you please, gentlemen ;" said the Che- 
valier de Pontenay, who had exchanged a few words 
in a low voice with Montbarts. 

The private conversations were checked, and a pro- 
found silence was established almost instantaneously. 

M. de Pontenay continued. 

** A filibustering expedition, composed of three ships, 
two brigantines and a lugger, is about to leave St. ^ 
Kitts, under the command of Montbarts, whom I ap- 
point, in the name of His most Christian Majesty, 
Louis, fourteenth of that name, admiral of the fleet. 
This expedition, whose object remains secret, has b^en 
joined by 350 men, the flower of the filibusters. The 
three captains chosen to command the ships are, 
Michael the Basque, Williajn Drake, and John David. 
They are ordered to obey in every point the commands 
they will receive from the admiral, and each captain 
will himself appoint his officers." Then, turning to 
Montbarts, he added, " Now admiral, dictate the char- 
ter party." 

The adventurer bowed, and addressing the Com- 
pany's agent, who was watching with head and pen 
erect, he said to him — 

" Are you ready, sir ?" 

" I await your orders." 

" In that case write as I dictate." 

No expedition ever left port m>btk.cyQ5^ Vw^s^"^ "'^^^^ 
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yiously proclaimed the charter party : this docuiQ^it, 
in which the rights of each man were rigorously ati- 
pulatedy served as the supreme law for diese men^ who, 
undisciplined tiiough they were ashore, bowed wil^out 
a murmur to ihe strictest decrees of the naval code: 
80 soon as they had set foot on the vessel for which 
they were engaged, the captain of yesterday became a 
sailor to-day, accepted without grumbling the eventual 
inferiority which the duration of the (»*uise alone main- 
tained, and which ended on the return to port, by 
placing each member of ihe expedition on the same 
level, and on a footing of the most perfect equality. 

We quote literally the chartw- party our readers 
are about to peruse, because from this authentic act 
they will understand more easily the range and power 
of this strange association, and the manner in whicfai 
the filibusters treated each other. 

Montbarts dictated what follows in a calm voice 
amid the religious silence of his auditors, who only in- 
terrupted him ait intervals, by shouts of approbation. 

"Charter party decreed by Admiral Montbarts, 
Captains Michael the Basque, William Drake, John 
David, and the Brethren of the Coast, who have ¥0- 
luntarily placed themselves under their orders, and 
which is fiidly consented to by them." 

^ The admiral will have a right, in addition io bis 
share, to one man per hundred. 

*' Ea^ captain will receive twelve ahares. 

^' Each brother foujr shares. 

" These shares will only be counted after ike king^e 
part has been deducted from ail the shares. 

"The surgeon will receive, in addition to their 
share, two hundred dollars each, as payment for their 
medicamentB* 
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" The carpenters, in addition to their share, will each, 
have a claim for one hundred dollars, in remuneration 
of their labours. 

" Any disobedience will be punished by death, what- 
ever be the name or rank of the culprit. 

"** The brothers who distinguish themselves in the ex- 
pedition will be rewarded in the following manner — 

" The man who pulls down the enemy's flag from a 
fortress, and hoists the French one^ will have a claim, 
in addition to his share, to fifty piastres. 

" The man who takes a prisoner, when out in search 
of news of the en6my, will have, in addition to hi» 
share, one hundred piastres. 

" The grenadiers, for each grenade thrown into a 
fort, five piastres. 

" Any man, who in action captures a high officer of 
the enemy, will be, rewarded by the admiral, if he haa 
risked his life, in a generous way. 

" Eewards offered, in addition to their share, to^the 
wounded and mutilated. 

" For the loss of both legs, fifteen hundred crowns, 
or fifteen slaves, at the choice of the recipient : if there 
are enough slaves. 

**For the loss of both arms, eighteen hundred 
piastres or eighteen slaves, at choice. 

** For a leg, no distinction between right and left, 
five hundred piastres or five Blaves. 

" For an eye, one hundred piastres or a dave ; for 
an arm or a hand, no di«tinctioii between right and 
left, four hundred piastres or four slaveto. 

" For both eyes, two thousand piastres, or twenty- 
slaves. 

" For a finger, one hundred piastres or one elB5C^\"^ 
any man be dangeroufily ^^Ofv^iieA. m^iJc^feXi^^'^s^^^^ 
have Eve hundred piaatrea ot ft^^ ^k^^"^. 
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" It is already understood, that, in the same way, as 
with the king's part, all these rewards will be raised 
on the whole of the booty, before dividing the shares. 

" Any enemy's vessel captured either at sea or at 
anchor, will be divided between all the members of tbe 
expedition, unless it be valued at more than ten thou- 
sand crowns, in which case one thousand crowns will 
be set apart for the £rst ship's crew that boarded : the 
expedition will hoist the royal flag of France^ and the 
admiral bear in addition the redy white^ and blue flag. 

*' No officer or sailor of the expedition will be allowed 
to remain ashore anywhere unless he has previously 
obtained the admiral's permission, under penalty of 
being declared a maroon, and prosecuted as such," 

When this last paragraph which, like' all that pre- 
ceded it, had been listened to in the most profound 
silence, had been recorded by the Company's agent, 
Montbarts took the charter party, and read it through 
in a loud clear voice — 

" Does this charter party suit you, brethren ?" he 
then asked the filibusters. 

" Tes, yes," they shouted, waving their caps, " long 
live Montbarts ! long live Montbarts !" 

" And you swear, as my officers and myself swear, 
to obey without a murmur, and strictly carry out all 
the clauses of this charter party ?" 

** "We swear it," they repeated. 

" Very good," Montbarts continued; "theembarca- 
tion will commence at sunrise to-morrow, and all the 
crews must be on board the fleet before ten o'clock." 

" We will be there." 

*• Now, brethren, let me remind you that each of you 
must be armed with a fusil, and a cutlass, have a bag 
of bullets, and at least three 'ji^oxuida oi ^\xxi^o^^'et\ 
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I repeat that the expedition we are abotit to under- 
take is most serious, so that you mdy not forget to 
choose your chums, that they may aid you in the case 
of illness or wounds, and make your wills, as otherwise 
your shares would lapse to the king. You have un- 
derstood me, brothers ? Employ as you please the few 
hours* liberty left you, but do not forget that I expect 
you on board at day break to-morrow." 

The filibusters replied by shouts, and left the shed» 
where there only remained the governor, Montbarts, 
his captains, and the new engage called the Olonnais, 
whom the adventurer had bought by auction a few 
hours previously, and who, far from being sad, seemed, 
on the contrary, extremely pleased at all that was 
going on in his presence. 

"As for you, gentlemen," Montbarts said, "I have 
no orders to give you, for you know as well as I what 
you have to do. Draw lots for your commands, then 
go on board, inspect the masts and rigging, and get 
ready to sail at the first signal. These are the only 
recommendations, I think, I need make you. Good 
bye." 

The three captains bowed, and at once withdrew. 

" Ah !" Chevalier de Pontenay said, with an accent 
of regret, " my dear Montbarts, I never see an expe- 
dition preparing without having a lively feeling of 
sorrow, and almost of envy." 

"Do you regret your adventurous life, sir? I 
understand that feeling, although each expedition 
brings you an augmentation of wealth." 

" What do I care for that ? Do not believe that I 
make an avaricious calculation. No ! My thoughts 
are of a higher order. But the moment is badly chosen 
to chatter with you. Go, bix\ anSi \l ^oviL^\iL<i.^^<Si^>'«>s^ 
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I do not doubt^and yet, who knows ? onyour retam 
we shall perhaps be able to come to an understanding; 
and then we will attempt an expedition togetiier, 
which I hope will be talked about for a long time.** 

** I shall be glad," the filibuster r^lied^ politely, 
'' to have you as a partner. Your brilliant courage, 
and far from ordinary merit, are to me certain guaran- 
tees of success. I shall therefore have the honoar to 
hold myself at your orders, if it please Heayen that I 
succeed this time, and i^um safe and sound from ihe 
expedition I meditate." 

" Q-ood luck ! sir ; and let us hope to meet again 
soon." 

** Thank you, sir." 

They sheok hands ; and as, while conversing, they 
had left the shed, they went different roads, after a 
parting bow. 

The filibuster, followed by the engag^, proceeded 
slowly towards his house. 

At the moment when he left the town, a man 
placed himself before him, and bowed. 

"What do you want with me?" the adventurer 
asked, giving him a scrutinizing glance. 

" To say a word to you." 

« Say on." 

" Are you Ci^tain Montbarts?'- 

" You must be a stranger, to ask that question." 

" No matter. Answer." 

" I am Captain Montbarts." 

" In that case, this letter is for you." 

" A letter for me !" he exclaimed, in surprise. 

" Here it is," the stranger said, as he presented it. 

" Q-ive it to me." 

And be took it &om him. 
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" Now my commisrion is performed, farewell/' 

" A word, in your turn/' 

« Speak," 

** Erom whom comes this letter P" 

" I do not know ; but you will probably learn by 
reading the contents." 

" That is true." 

" Kken I may retire ?" 

*' Nothing prevents you." 

The stranger bowed, and went away. 

Montbarts opened the letter, hurriedly perused it, 
and turned pale. Then he re-read it ; but this time 
slowly, and as if he wished to dwell on each sentence. 

A moment later he seined to form a resolution,^ 
and turned to his engage, who was standing a few 
paces from him. 

" Come here," he said to him. 

" Here I am," said the other. 

" Tou are a sailor ?" 

" A 1, I fancy." 

" That is well. Follow me." 

The filibuster turned back, hastily re-entered the 
town, and proceeded toward the sea. 

He seemed to be seeking something. A moment 
later, his gloomy face grew brighter. 

He had juet seen a light canoe pulled up on the 
beach. 

" Help me to float this canoe," he said to the en- 
gag^." 

The latter obeyed. 

So soon as the canoe was afloat, Montbarts leaped 
in, closely followed by his engage ; and seizmg the 
paddles, they put off from the shore. 

*^8tep the mast, so that yre moj "Wi^^. ^ ^ts^.^tfi ^woss^- 
as we are free of the sMpa?* 
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The Olonnais, without answering, did as lie was 
ordered. 

"Good!" Montbarts continued. "Now haiil the 
sheets afb, and hand them to me, my lad.'' 

In a second the sail was hoisted, set, and the light 
canoe bounded like a petrel over the crest of the waves. 

Thej ran thus for some time without exchanging a 
word. They had left the ships far behind them, and 
passed out of the roads. 

" Do you speak Spanish ?" Montbarts suddenly 
asked the engage. 

" Like a native of Old Castile," the other answered. 

" Ah ! ah !" said Montbarts. 

" It is easy to understand," the Olonnais continued. 
" I went whaling with the Basques and Bayonnese, 
and for several years smuggled along the Spanish, 
coast." 

" And do you like the Spaniards ?" 

" No !" the other answered, with a frown. 

" You have a motive, of course ?" 

" I have one." 

" Will you teU it me ?" 

" Why not ?" 

" Out with it, then." 

" I had a boat of my own, in which, as I told you, I 
smuggled. I worked six years to save up the money 
to buy this boat. One day, while seeking to land 
prohibited goods in a bay to windward of Portugalete, 
I was surprised by a Spanish revenue lugger. My 
boat was sunk, my brother killed, myself dangerously 
wounded, and I feU into the hands of the Gavacbos. 
The first bandage they placed on my wounds was a 
bastinado, which left me for dead oiji the ground. Be- 
JJeving, doabtleaBf .that they laad ¥\\\^d tq.©, ^i>aa^ 
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abandoned me then, and paid no further attention to 
me. I succeeded by boldness and cunning, after en- 
during indescribable tortures from hunger, cold, far 
tigue, &c., too lengthy to enumerate, in at length 
leaping across the frontier, and finding myself once 
again on Erench soil. I was fi«e, but my brother was 
dead. I was ruined, and my old father ran a risk of 
dying of hunger — thanks to the Spaniards. Such is 
my history. It is not long. — How do you like it ?" 

" It is a sad one, my good fellow ; but it is as much 
hatred as the desire of growing rich which has brought 
you among us ?" 

" It is hatred, before everything.'* 

" Good ! take the helm in my place, while I reflect. 
We are going to Nevis. Steer to windward of that 
point which juts out down there to the south-east." 

The engag^ seized the helm. Montbarts wrapped 
himself in his cloak, pulled his hat over his eyes, let 
his head sink on his chest, and remained motionless 
as a statue. The canoe still advanced, vigorously 
impelled by the breeze. 

CHAPTER XVni. 

NEVIS. 

Nevis is only separated from St. Kitts by a channel 
half a league in width at the most. 

This charming little island, whose fertility is re- 
markable, is, according to all probability, the result of 
a volcanic explosion; and this assertion is nearly 
proved by a crater containing a spring of hot water 
strongly impregnated with sulphur. 

Seen from a distance, it offers the appearance of a 
vast cone ; it is, in fact, only a very lofty mouxLt^vcs.^ 
whose base is watered by tYie aea. •, \\»^ ^v^'b'?^ ^ 'v:^^'5K» 
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offering an easy incline, become, at a certain height, 
excessively abrupt ; all vegetation ceases, and its snow- 
covered peak is lost in the clouds. 

During the attack of the Spaniards on St. Kitts, 
several adventurers had sought shelter on this isle. 
Some of them, seduced by attractive sites, permanently 
settled there, and commenced formiDg plantations; 
few in number, it is true, and too far apart for the in- 
habitants to aid each other in the event of an attack 
from'' an external foe, but which prospered, and pro- 
mised, ere long, to acquire a certain amount of im- 
portance. 

The filibuster, although his little skiff was impelled 
by a good breeze, took some Jbime in reaching the 
island, because he was obliged to go along the entire 
length of the channel ere he reached the spot* where 
he wished to go. 

The sun was already beginning to decline, when 
the canoe at length put into a small sandy creek. 

" Pull up the canoe, hide the paddles among the 
reeds," said Montbarts, "and follow me." 

The Olonnais obeyed with the punctuality and in- 
telligent vivacity which he displayed in everything, 
and then said to his master — 

" Shall I take my fusil ?" 

" There is no harm in doing so," the latter replied ; 
** an adventurer should never go unarmed." 

" Very good ; I will remember that." 

They proceeded inland, following a scarce-traced 
path, which ran with a gentle incline from the beech, 
wound round a rather steep hill, and after passing 
through a leafy mahogany forest, led to a narrow es- 
planade, in the centre of which a light canvas tent 
had been pitched, not fer from a rock. 
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A man, seated before tlie entrance of the tent, was 
reading a Breviary. He was dressed in the strict 
attire of the Franciscans, and seemed to have passed 
middle life. He was pale and thin, his features were 
ascetic and stem, his countenance was intelligent, and 
a marked expression of gentleness was spread over it. 
At the sound of the adventurers' footsteps he raised 
his head quickly, turned towards them, and a melan- ' 
choly smile played round his lips. 

Hurriedly closing his book, he rose and walked ja 
few steps toward the new-comers. ' 

" Heaven be with you, brothers !" he said in Spanish, 
" if you come with pure intentions ; if not, may it in- 
spire you with better thoughts." 

" My father," the filibuster said, returning his salu- 
tation, " I am the man whom the adventurers of St. 
Kitts call Montbarts, and my intentions are pure, 
for in coming here I have only yielded to the desire 
you expressed to see me, if you are really Fray 
Arsenio Mendoza, from whom I received a letter a 
few hours ago." 

" I am the person who wish to see you, brother ; and 
that is really my name." 

" In that case speak, I am ready to heair you." 

" Brother," the monk answered, " the things I have 
to communicate to you are of the highest importance, 
and concern you alone. Perhaps it would be better 
that you alone should hear them." 

" I do not know what important matters you can 
have to tell me, father ; but in any case, learn that 
this man is my engag6, and, as such, it is his duty to 
be deaf and dumb when I order him." 

" Very good, I will speak in his presence, since you 
demand it ; still, I repeat to 'jou, ^^\» Sit ^<3Vi^\si^ 
better for us to be alone." 



224 THE BUCCAKEEE CHIEF. 

. " I will act in accordance with your wish. Itetire 
out of hearing, but keep in sight," ^e said to his engage. 

The latter retired about one hundred yards down 
the path, and leant on his fusil. 

" Do you fear any treachery on the part of a poor 
monk like me?'* the Franciscan asked, with a sad 
smile ; *' that would be very gratuitously imputing to 
me intentions very remote from my thoughts." 

"I suppose nothing, father; still, I am accus- 
tomed," the filibuster coarsely answered, " always to 
be on my guard when I am in the presence of a man 
of your nation, whether he be priest or layman." 

"Yes, yes," he said, in a sorrowful voice, "you 
profess an implacable hatred for my unhappy country, 
and for that reason are called the Exterminator." 

" Whatever be the feelings I profess for your coun- 
trymen and the name it has pleased them to give me, 
it is not, I suppose, to discuss this point with me that 
you have come here at a serious risk, and requested 
me to meet you." 

" Indeed, it was not for that motive, you are right, 
my son, though, personally, I might have a good deal 
to say on that subject." 

"I would observe, father, that the hour is ad- 
vancing — ^I have but little time at your service, and if 
you do not hasten to explain yourself, I shall be, to 
my great regret, constrained to leave you." 

" You would regret it for your whole life, brother, 
were it as long as a patriarch's." 

" That is possible, though I greatly doubt it. I 
can only receive bud n(»WK from Spain." 

" Perhaps so ; in my cmwc, these are the news of 
which I am tho bearer," 

"I am listening to you." 



NETIS. 225 

" I am, as my gown shows you, a monk of the order 
of St. Francisco d'Assissi." 

" At least, you have the look of one," the adventurer 
remarked, with an ironical smile. 

" Do you doubt it ?" 

" Why not ? "Would you be the first Spaniard 
who was not afraid to profane a sacred dress, in order 
to spy our movements the more easily? *' 

" XTnfortunately what you say is true, and it has 
happened only too often ; but I am merely a monk." 

" I believe you, till I have proof of the contrary ; so 
go on." 

" Very good. I am the spiritual director of several 
ladies of quality in the island of Hispaniola: one 
among them, young and beautiful, who only arrived 
in the West Indies a short time ago with her husband, 
appears to be devoured by an incurable grief." 

" Indeed ! and what can I do to prevent it, father ?" 

" I know not : still, this is what took place between 
this lady and myself.' The lady, who, as I told you, 
is young and fair, and whose charity and goodness are 
inexhaustible, spends the greater part of her days in 
her oratory, kneeling before a picture representing 
our Lady of Mercy, imploring her with tears and sobs. 
Interested, in spite of myself, by this so true and so 
profound grief, I have on several occasions employed 
the right which my sacred office gives me, to try and 
penetrate into this ulcerated heart, and obtain from 
my penitent a confession, which "would permit me to 
give her some consolation." 

" And I presume that you have not succeeded, 
father?" 

" Alas ! no, I have not." 

** Allow me to repeat to you, tti!a.\., \x^ \ici >(Xi^^^^'%R3cfis» 
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I do not see in this very sad story, which is to some 
extent, however, that of most women, anything very 
interesting to me." 

" "Wait, brother, I am coming to that." 

" In that case, proceed." 

" One day, when this lady appeared to me to be 
more sad than usual, and I redoubled my efforts to 
induce her to open her heart to me — doubtless over- 
come by my solicitations, she said these words to me, 
which 1 repeat to you exactly : — * My father, I am an 
unhappy, cowardly, and infamous creature, and a 
terrible malediction weighs on me. Only one man 
has the right to know the secret which I try, in vain, to 
stifle in my heart. "Upon this man depends my salva- 
tion. He can condemn or acquit me : but whatever 
be the sentence he may pronounce, I will bow with- 
out a murmur beneath his will, too happy to expiate 
at this price the crime of which I have been guilty.' " 

While the monk was pronouncing these words, the 
usually pale face of the adventurer had turned livid, 
a convulsive trembling agitated his limbs, and, in spite 
of his efforts to appear calm, he was constrained to 
lean against one of the tent picquets, lest he should 
fall oh the ground. 

" Go on !" he said, in a hoarse voice. " Did this 
woman tell you the man's name ?" 

" She did, brother. * Alas !) she said to me, ' lui- 
fortunately the man on whom my destiny depends is 
the most implacable enemy of our nation. He is one 
of the principal chiefs of those ferocious adventurers 
who have vowed a merciless war against Spain. I 
shall never meet him, except in the horrors of a com- 
bat, or during the sack of a town fired by his orders. 
la a word, the man I am speaking to -yoM about is 
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no other than the terrible Montbarts the Extermi- 
nator.' " 

" Ah !" the adventurer muttered, in a choking voice, 
as he pressed his hand forcibly against his chest, " the 
woman said that ?" 

" Yes, brother ; sucb are the words she uttered." 

" And then ?" 

" Then, brother, I, a poor monk, promised her to 
seek you, to find you, no matter where you were, and 
repeat her words to you. I had only death to fear 
in trying to see you, and I long ago offered God tbe 
sacrifice of my life." 

" You have acted like a noble-hearted man, monk ; 
and I thank you for having had confidence in me. 
Have you nothing to add ?" 

"Yes, brother, I have. When the lady saw me 
fully resolved to brave all perils for the sake of finding 
you, she added, * Go, then, my father : it is doubtless 
Heaven that takes pity on me, and inspires you at 
this moment. If you succeed in reaching Montbarts, 
tell him that I have a secret to confide to him, on 
which the happiness of his whole life depends ; but 
that he must make haste, if he wish to learn it, for I 
feel that my days are numbered, and that I shall soon 
die.* I promised her to accomplish her wishes faith- 
fully, and I have come." 

There was a silence for some minutes. Montbarts 
walked up and down with hanging head, and arms 
folded on his chest, stopping every now and then to- 
stamp his foot savagely : then, resuming his hurried 
walk, while muttering unconnected words in a low 
voice. 

All at once he stopped before the monk, and looked 
him straight in the face. 
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" You have not told me all," he said^to him. 

" Pardon me, brother ; every thing, word by word." 

" Still there is an important detail, which you have 
doubtless forgotten, as you have passed it over in' 
silence ?" 

"I do not understand to what you are alluding, 
brother," the monk replied, gravely. 

" You have forgotten to reveal to me the name and 
position of this woman, father." 

" That is true : but it is not forgetfulness on my 
part. In acting thus, I have obeyed the orders I re- 
ceived. The^ lady implored me to tell you nothing 
touching her name or position. She reserves that 
for herself, when you are alone together : and I swore 
to keep her secret.*' 

** Ah ! ah ! Senor monk," the adventurer exclaimed, 
with a wrath the more terrible because it was concen- 
trated ; " you have taken that oath ?" 

" Yes, brother, and will keep it at all risks," he 
answered firmly. 

The adventurer burst into a hoarse laugh. 

" You are doubtless ignorant," he said, in a hissing 
voice, " that we ladrones, as your countrymen call us, 
possess marvellous secrets to untie the most rebel 
tongues, and that you are in my power." 

*' I am in the hands of God, brother — try it. I am 
only a poor defenceless man, incapable of resisting 
you. Torture me, then, if such be your good pleasure ; 
but know that I will die, without revealing my secret." 
Montbarts bent a flashing glance on the monk who 
stood so calm before him ; and then, a moment after, 
struck his forehead angrily. 

"I am mad!" be exclaimed: *'what do I care foi 
this name— do I not know it already ? Listen, father. 
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Forgive me what I said to you, for passion blinded 
me. Tou came to this island freely, and shall leave 
it freely — in my turn I swear it to you ; and I am 
not more accustomed to break any oaths I take — no 
matter their nature — than you are." 

" I know it, brother. I have nothing to forgive 
you. I see that grief led you astray, and I pity you, 
for Heaven has chosen me, I feel a presentiment of it, 
to bring a great misfortune upon you." 

" Yes, you speak truly. I did not seek this woman 
— I tried to forget her, and it is she who voluntarily 
places herself in my path. It is well, Heaven will 
judge between her and me. She demands that I will 
go and see her, and I will do so, but she must only 
blame herself for the terrible consequences of our in- 
terview. Still, I consent to leave her yet one chance 
of escape. "When you return to her, urge her not to 
try to see me again. Tou see, that I have a little 
pity for her in my heart, in spite of all she made me 
suffer ; but if, in spite of your entreaties, she persists 
in meeting me, in that case her will be done. I will 
go to the place of meeting she may select." 

" I know where it is, brother, and am ordered to 
point it out to you to-day." 

"Ah," the filibuster said, suspiciously, "she has 
forgotten nothing. Well, where is it ?" 

*' The lady, you can understand, cannot quit the 
island, even if she wished to do so." 

" That is true. So we are to meet in Hispaniola 
itself?" 

" Yes, brother." 

" And what spot has she selected ?" 

" The great Savannah, that separates Mirebalais from 
San Juan de Goava." 
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" Ah ! the spot is famously chosen for an ambus- 
cade/' the filibuster said, with a sneering laugh, '' for 
if I remember rightly, it is on Spanish territory." 

'* It forms the extreme limit, brother. Still, I will 
try to induce the lady to choose another spot, if ypu 
are afraid about your safety at this one." 

Montbarts shrugged his shoulders with a con- 
temptuous laugh. 

" I afraid !" he said. " Nonsense, monk, you must 
be mad ! What do I care for the Spaniards, if five 
hundred of them were ambushed to surprise me, I 
should be able to get away from them ? It is settled, 
then, that if the lady persist in her intention of haying 
an explanation with me, I will go to the Savannali, 
which extends between Mirebalais and San Juan de 
Goaya, at the confluence of the great riyer and the 
Artibonite." 

" I will do what you desire, brother ; but if the lady 
insist, in spite of my remonstrances and entreaties, 
on the interyiew taking place, how am I to warn you ?" 

*' As it is possible for you to come here, you will be 
the better able; without attracting suspicion, to enter 
the French part of St. Domingo." 

" I will try, at any rate, brother, since it must abso- 
lutely be so." 

" Tou will Hght a large fire on the coast in the 
vicinity of Port Margot, and I shall know what it 
means." 

" I will obey you, brother : but when am I to light 
the fire ?" 

" How long do you propose remaining here ?" 

" I intend to leave immediately after our interview." 

" This evening, then ?" 

*' Yea, brother." 
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^ Ah, ah, then there is a Spaaish vessel in the neigh- 
bourhood ?" 

" Probably so, brother ; but if you discover it and 
capture it, how shall I succeed in returning to His- 
paniola ?" 

" That is true ; this consideration saves the Guv^ 
chos ; but believe, after due reflection, I think it my 
duty to give you some advice/' 

" Whatever it may be, brother, coming from you, I 
shall receive it with pleasure." 

" Well, then, carry out your intention. Start at 
once ; to-morrow it will not be pleasant for you in 
these waters, and I would not answer for your safety 
or that of your vessel. Do you comprehend me ?" 

" Perfectly, brother ; and for the signal ?*' 

" Light it fifteen days from to-day, and I will 
arrange so as to arrive at St. Domingo about that time." 

" Very good, brother." 

" And now, monk, farewell till we meet again, as it 
is probable we shall do." 

"It is probable, indeed, brother. Earewell, and 
may the merciful Lord be with you !" 

" So be it," the filibuster said, with an ironical 
laugh. ' 

He gave a parting wave of his hand to the monk, 
threw his fusil on his shoulder, and went off, but a 
few minutes after stopped and went back. 

The Franciscan had remained motionless at the 
fiame spot. 

" One last word, father," he mid. 

" Speak, brother," he answered, gently. 

" Take my advice, employ all your power over the 
lady to induce her to give up this meeting, whose con* 
^eguences may be terrible/* 
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" I will try impossibilities to succeed, brother," tbe 
monk replied ; " I will pray to Heaven to permit me 
to persuade my penitent.'' 

" Yes," Montbarts added, in a gloomy voice, " it 
would be better for her and for me, perhaps, if we 
never met again." 

And roughly turning his back on the monk, he 
hurried along the track, where he speedily disappeared. 

When Pray Arsenio felt certain that this time the 
adventurer had really gone, he gently raised the cur- 
tain of the tent and stepped inside. 

A woman was kneeling there on the bare ground,, 
with her head buried in her hands, and praying with 
stifled sobs. 

" Have I punctually accomplished your orders, my 
daughter?" the monk said. 

The woman drew herself up and turned her lovely 
pale and tear-swollen face toward the monk. 

" Yes, padre," she murmured, in a low and trem- 
bling voice. " Bless you for not abandoning me in. 
my distress." 

" Is this really the man with whom you desire an 
interview ?" 

" Yes, it is he, father.' ' 

*' And you still insist on seeing him?*' 

She hesitated for a moment, a shudder ran over her 
whole person, and then she murmured in a hardly in- 
telligible voice — 

" I must, father." 

" You will reflect between this and then, I hope," 
he continued. 

" No, no," she said, with a sorrowful shake of the 
head ; " if that man were to plunge his dagger inta 
mjr heart, I must have a final explanation, vritk him." , 



THE EXPEDITION. 23ar 

" Your will be done," he said 
' At this moment, a slight sound was heard outside. 

The monk went out, but returned almost imme- 
diately. 

" Ghet ready, madam," he said ; " our crew have 
come to fetch you. Eemember the parting advice 
that ladrone gave me, and let us be gone as soon as 
possible." 

"Without replying, the lady rose, wrapped herself 
carefully in her mantilla, and went out. 

An hour later, she left Nevis, accompanied by Fray 
Arsenio Mendoza. 

Montbarts had reached St. Kitts long before. 

CHAPTEE XIX. 

THE EXPEDITION. 

During the entire passage from Nevis to St. Kitts 
Montbarts was in a strange state of excitement. 

The interview he had held with the monk had re- 
aroused in his heart a profound sorrow which time 
had deadened but not cauterized, and at the first 
word that fell in this hour's conversation the wound 
burst open again, bleeding and livid as on the day of 
its receipt. 

How had this woman, whom he would not name, of 
^whose presence in America he was ignorant, whom, 
in short, he fancied he had escaped by hiding himself 
among the filibusters, succeeded in so short a time, 
not only in learning his presence in the islands, but 
also in finding him again P for what object did she 
insist on finding him ? what interest could she have 
in seeing him ?" 

All these questions, whichi b© fli&k<^3L\!Cv\si^^\».*^QK^, 
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necessarily remained imanswered, and for that very- 
reason augmented his anxiety. 

For a moment he thought of laying an ambush in 
the straits of Nevis and St. Eustache, the two islands 
between which St. Kitts is situated, capturing the 
Spanish vessel, and obtaining by torture the informa- 
tion the monk had refused to give him. 

But he gave up this plan almost immediately ; he 
had pledged his word of honour, and would not break 
it for anything in the world. 

In the meanwhiLe, night had set in, and the canoe 
was still advancing. 

Montbarts steered for the lugger, which was an- 
chored a short distance from land. 

When the light boat was under the vessel's <*ounter, 
the filibuster made his engage a sign to lay on his 
oars, and shouted in a loud voice — 

" Lugger, ahoy !" 

At once, a man whose black outline was designed 
<m the dark blue horizon, leant over. 

" Boat ahoy !" he shouted. 

" Is that you, Bowline ?" Montbarts continued.^ 

" All right. 

" Is Michael aboard-?" 

" Yes, admiral." 

" Ah, you have recognised me, my lad ?" 

" Of course," said the Breton. 

" I suppose you are watching over my prisoner P' 

** I answer for him." 

'' But do not annoy him unnecessarily." 

" All right, admiral, we will be gentle with him." 

'' Is Omopoua aboard at this moment P" 

" Here I am, master," a second voice immediately 
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'^ Ah, ab," the filibuster said with satisfactioii, ''all 
the better. I want you — come asbore*" 

" Are you in a hurry, master ?" 

" A great hurry." . 

" In that ease, wait a moment." 

And ere the filibuster could guess tbe Garaib's in- 
tention, the noise of a body falling in the water could 
be heard, and two or three minutes later the Indian 
rested his bauds on the gunwale of the canoe. 

" Here I anf," be said. 

Montbarts could not refrain from smiling on seeing 
with what promptitude the savage obeyed his orders. 
He held out bis hand, and belped him to get into the 
boat. 

" Why such a hurry ?" he said to bim in a tone of 
friendly reproach. 

The Indian shook himself like a drowned poodle. 

" Nonsense," he said, *' I am all rigbt." 

" Have you got tbe Indian?" Bowline asked. 

" Yes : now good-night ; you will see me to-morrow." 

" To-morrow ?" 

" Pull," the filibuster said to the engag6. 

Tbe latter dipped his paddles, and the canoe re- 
siuned its course. 

Ten minutes later, it ran aground at ihe very spot 
where Montbarts had seized it for the purpose of 
going to Nevis. Tbe three men landed on tbe beach, 
pulled up the canoe, and went off in the direction of 
the batto. 

They passed through the town and a swarm of 
filibusters, wbo were celebrating by songs, shouts, and 
Hbations their last hours of liberty. 

l^ey went on in silence. When the three men 
leached the hatto, MontbartB lit ti cfla^£^%a^iM^AaL^c^s^ 
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the house with the greatest care, to make sure that 
no stranger was present ; then he returned to his two 
comrades, who were waiting for him in the Esplanade. 

" Come in," he merely said to them. 

They followed him. 

Montbarts sat down in a chair, and then turned to 
the Caraib. 

" I have to talk with you, Omopoua," he said. 

" Good," the Indian remarked, joyously ; " in that 
case you have need of me." 

" If that were true you would be satisfied, then ?" 

"Yes, I should be." 

" Por what reason ?" 

"Because, since I. have found a white man who is 
good and generous, I am anxious to prove to you that 
all the Caraibs are not ferocious and untameable, but 
know how to be grateful." 

" I promised you, I think, to take you back to your 
country ?" 

"Yes, you made me that promise." 

" Unfortunately, as I am appointed chief of an im- 
portant expedition, which will probably last some 
time, it is impossible for me at this moment to take 
you back to Haiti." 

The Indian's face grew dark on hearing this. 

" Do not grieve, but listen to me attentively," the 
filibuster continued, who had noticed the change that 
took place in the Indian's face. 

" I am listening to you." 

" What I cannot do you are able to effect by your- 
self, if I supply you with the means." 

" I do not exactly iinderstand what the white Chief 

means ; I am only a poor Indian, with limited ideas. 

I require to have things explained to ma -very clearly 
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before I understand them ; but it is true, tliat when 
I do understand I never forget." 

" You are a Caraib, hence you know how to manage 
a canoe ?" 

" Yes," the Indian answered, with a proud smile. 

"Suppose I gave you a canoe, do you believe that 
you could fetch Haiti ?" 

" The great land is very far away," he said, in a 
sorrowful voice, " the voyage very long for a single 
man, however brave he may be." 

"Agreed; but suppose' I placed in the canoe not 
only provisions, but cutlasses, axes, daggers, and four 
fusils, with powder and ball ?" 

" The pale Chief would do that !" he said, with an 
incredulous air. " Thus armed, who could resist 
Omopoua ?" 

" Suppose I did more ?" the adventurer continued, 
with a smile. 

" The Chief is jesting ; he is very gay. He says to 
himself, the Indians are credulous; I will have a 
laugh at the expense of Omopoua." 

" I am not jesting, Chief— on the contrary, I am 
very serious ; I will give you the things I have enu- 
merated to you, and, in order that you may reach 
your country in safety, I will lend you a comrade, a 
brave man, who will be your brother, and defend you 
as you would defend yourself." 

" And that companion ?" 

" Is here," said Montbarts, pointing to his engage, 
who was standing calm and motionless by his side. 

" Then I am not to make the expedition with you, 
Montbarts ?" the latter said, in a sad voice, and with 
a reproachful accent. 

" Eeassure yourself," said Moii\Xi^\\»^\i«j^'^\si%\iissiu 
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gently on the shoulder ; ^' the mission I send you on 
is most confidential, and eyen more perilous^ than the 
expedition I am undertaking. I wanted a deyoted 
man — ^another self — and I have chosen you." 

" You have done well, in that case ; I will prove to 
you that you are not mistaken about me." 

"I am convinced of that already, my lad. Do 
you accept this companion, Omopoua ? He will help 
you to pass without being insulted through the fili- 
busters you may meet on your route." 

" Q-ood ! the pale Chief really loves Omopoua. 
What is the Indian to do on arriving in his country?" 
" Omopoua's brothers have sought shelter, I think, 
in the neighbourhood of the Artibonite ?" 

" Yes, in the great savannahs to which the French 
have given the name of Mirebalais." 

" Q-ood ! Omopoua will go and join his friends ; he 
will tell them in what way the filibusters treat the 
Caraibs : he will present his companion to them, and 
wait." 

" I will wait : the pale Chief, then, is coming to 
Haiti ?" 

" Probably," said Montbarts, with a smile of inde- 
finable meaning ; " and the proof is, that my engag6 
will remain with your tribe till my arrival." 

" G-ood ! I will await the coming of the pale Chief. 
When am I start ?" 

" This very night. Gto down to the beach ; go in 
my name to the owner of the canoe which brought us 
ashore — here is money," and he gave him several 
piastres ; " tell him that I buy his boat exactly as it 
stands. You will lay in provisions at the same time, 
and then wait for your comrade, to whom I have a few 
words to B&j — but he will rejom you ^ootv?' 
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" I will go, then ; gratitude is in my heart, and not 
on my lips. On the day when you ask for my life I 
will give it you, because it is yours, as well as that of 
all those who love me. Farewell !" 

And he made a movement to leave the room. 

" Where are you going ?" Montbarts asked him. 

" I am off ; did you not give me leave to go ?" 

" Yes, but you are forgetting something." 

" What is it ?" 

" The arms I promised you. Take from the rack a 
fusil for yourself, and four others, which you can dis- 
pose of as you please, six cutlasses, six daggers, and 
six hatchets ; when you leave port, on passing the 
lugger, you will ask Michael the Basque, in my name, 
for two barrels of gunpowder and two bags of bullets 
—he will give them to you. Now go, and I wish you 
all good fortune." 

The Caraib, overcome by this generosity, so simple ■ 
and so full of grandeur, knelt to the adventurer, and 
seizing his feet, which he placed on his head, he ex- 
claimed, in a deeply affected voice — 

" I pay you homage as to the best of men. I and 
mine are henceforth and eternally your devoted slaves." 

He got up, placed on his shoulder the arms which 
the engage handed him, and quitted the hatto. 

Eor some minutes his footsteps could be heard re- 
sounding on the path ; but this sound gradually died 
away, and a complete silence returned. 

" Now for us two, Olonnais !" Montbarts then said, 
addressing the engage. 

The latter drew nearer. 

" I am listening, master," he said. 

" I saw you to-day for the first time, and yet you 
pleased me at the very first glaaofe " ^^ ^^^\>is^^^ 
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continued. "I fancy myself a tolerable physiogno- 
mist. Tour frank and open jGace, your bold -looking 
eyes, and the expression of audacity and intelligence 
spread over your features, disposed me in your favour. 
That is the reason why I bought you. I trust that I 
am not deceived about you ; but I wish to make trial 
of you. You know that I am at liberty to shorten 
your engagement, or even, if I like, restore you your 
freedom to-morrow, so think of that, and act ac- 
cordingly." 

" Whether engaged or free I shall always be devoted 
to you, Montbarts," the Olonnais said, " hence do not 
speak to me of recompence, for it is useless with me : 
make your trial, and I hope to emerge from it with 
honour." 

'' That is speaking like a man and a frank adven- 
turer : listen to me, then, and do not let a word of 
what you are about to hear escape your lips.** 

" I shall be dumb.** 

" In ten days at the most I shall anchor in Port 
Margot in St. Domingo ; the expedition I command 
is intended to take Tortoise Isle by surprise; but 
while we are occupied on our side in surprising the 
Spaniards, they must not be able to attack us in the 
rear, and ruin our establishments at Grande terre." 

" I understand ; Omopoua's Cara'ibs are scattered 
along the Spanish frontier, and must be converted into 
allies of the expedition.** 

"The very thing — you have understood me per- 
fectly. Such is your missive ; but you must act with 
extreme cleverness and considerable prudence, in 
order not to give the alarm to the Gavachos on one 
hand, or arouse the suspicions of the Caraibs on the 
other; the Indians are susceptible and mistrustful. 
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especially with white men, against whom they have 
80 many causes of complaint. The part you have to 
play is rather difficult, but I think you will succeed — 
thanks to the influence of Omopoua ; besides, two 
days after my arrival at Port Margot, I wiU proceed 
to the savannahs of the Artibonite, in order to have 
an understanding, and to make the arrangements I 
may consider necessary. You see ihat I act toward 
you with perfect frankness, and rather ^ with a 
brother than an engag6." 

" I thank you for it ; you shall have no cause to 
repent it." 

" I am glad to believe it — ^ah ! a final recommenda- 
tion, of secondary importance, but, for all that, 
serious." 

" What ifl it ?" 

" The Spaniards frequently hunt, or make excur- 
fiions in the savannahs of the Artibonite ; watch them, 
though without letting them perceive you ; let them 
not have the slightest suspicion of what we are me- 
ditating against them, for the least imprudence might 
have excessively grave consequences for the success 
of our plans." 

" I will act with prudence, be assured." 

" Now, my lad, I have only to wish you a pleasant 
trip, and successful result." 

" Will you allow me, in my turn, to ask you a ques- 
tion before departing ?" 

" Speak, I allow it." 

" Por what reason have you, who possess so many 
brave and devoted friends, instead of applying to one 
of them, chosen an obscure engag^, whom you hardly 
know, to confide to him so difficult and so confidential 
a mission ?" 



1 
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*• Are you anxious to know ?" the adventurer asked, 
laughingly. 

"Yes, if you do not consider the question in- 
discreet." 

" Not the least in the world, and you shall be satis- 
fied in a couple of words. Apart from the good 
opinion I have of you, and which is only personal, I 
have chosen you, because you are only a poor engag^, 
who arrived from Prance but two days ago— no one 
knows you, or is aware that I have purchased you : 
for this reason no one will dream of suspecting you, 
and consequently you will be a more valuable agent 
to ine, as no one will imagine that you are my pleni- 
potentiary, and ■ acting under my orders. Now da 
you understand, my lad ?" , 

*' Perfectly, and I thank you for the explanation 
you have given me. Good-bye ; within an hour the 
Cara'ib and I will have left St. Kitts." 

*• Allow him to guide you during the voyage ; that 
man is very clever, though an Indian, and he will 
conduct you so that you will both reach port in 
safety." 

" I shall not fail to do so ; besides, the deference I 
shall show him will dispose Jiim in my favour, and 
further advance the success of our projects." 

" Come, come," the adventurer said, with a laugh, 
" I see that you are a sharp lad, and I now have good 
hopes of the issue of your mission." 

The Olonnais armed himself as the Caraib had 
done, then took leave of his master, and went away. 

" Come," Montbarts muttered, when he was alone, 
" I believe that my plans are beginning to assume 
consistency, and that I shall soon be able to deal a 
graud stroke." ^ 
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The next morniDg at sunrise an unusual agitation 
prevailed in the township, which, however, was never 
very tranquil. 

The filibuster^, armed to the teeth, were taking 
leave of their friends, and preparing to proceed on 
board the vessels for which thej had enlisted on the 
previous day. 

The roads were cut up in all directions by a pro- 
digious number of canoes which passed to and fro, 
carrying men and provisions to the departing ships. 

The Chevalier de Fontenay, surrounded by a nume- 
rous staff of renowned filibusters, and having at his 
side Montbarts, David Drake, and Michael the Basque, 
was standing at the end of the wooden mole that served 
as a landing place, and witnessing thence the departure 
of the adventurers. 

These men with bronzed complexion, energetic and 
ferocious features, and vigorous limbs, scarce clad in 
cai^Lvas drawers and old hats or caps, but armed with 
long fusils, manufactured at Dieppe expressly for 
them, having a heavy sharpened cutlass hanging from 
their belt, and carrying their stock of powder and 
bullets, had a strange and singularly formidable 
appearance, rendered even more striking by the expres- 
sion of carelessness and indomitable audacity spread 
over their faces. 

On seeing them it was easy to understand the 
terror with which they must inspire the Spaniards, 
and the incredible exploits they achieved almost as if 
in play, reckoning their lives as nothing, and only 
seeing the object, that is to say, plunder. 

As they defiled before the governor and the officers 
elected to command them, they saluted them resiject- 
fullj, because discipline demanded i^^'Wt ^^^^^Sx^^ 
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had nothing low or servile about it, it 'vraa tliat of 
men fully conscious of their value, and aware that 
though sailors to-day, they might, aa they liked, be 
captains to-morrow. 

Towards midday the crews were complete, and only 
the Admiral and three captains were sliU ashore. 

*' Gentlemen," Montbarts said to his officers^ " so 
soon as we are out to sea, each of you will sail as you 
like ; we have but a small stock of provisions on board, 
but the islands we pass will supply us, do not hesitate 
to pillage the corales of the Gavachos, for that will be 
so much taken from the enemy. Hence it is settled 
that we will each proceed separately to the general 
meeting-place, for prudence urges us not to let the 
enemy suspect our strength ; our meeting-plaoe is the 
northern island of the Grand Key ; the first to arrive 
will await the two .others, there I will give you my 
final instructions about the object of the expedition, 
of which you already know a part." 

" So then," said M. de Fontenay, " you insifit on 
keeping your secret?'* 

" If you absolutely demand, sir," Montbart replied, 
** I wiU— " 

" No, uo," he interrupted him with a laugh ; " keep 
it, for I do not know what to do with it ; besides, I 
have pretty nearly guessed your secret." 

"Ah," Montbarts said with an air of incredulity. 

** Confound it, I am greatly mistaken or you mean 
to make some attempt on St. Domingo." 

The adventurer only answered by a crafty smile, 
and took leave of the governor, who rubbed his hands - 
joyously, for he was persuaded that he had guessed 
the secret which it was attempted to conceal from him. 

An hour later the three vessela xai^d.\\xfiAx «sis^Ti^ 
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set sail, and went off after giving a parting salute to 
the land, which was immediately answered by the 
battery at the point. 

They soon became confounded with the white mist 
on the horizon, and ere long disappeared. 

" "Well," M. de Fontenay said to his ofEcers as he 
returned to the government house, "you will see that I 
am not mistaken, and that this demon of a Montbarta 
really has a design on St. Domingo. Lord help the 
Spaniards !*' 

CHAPTEE XX. 

TflS HATTO. 

"We will leave the filibustering flotilla steering 
through the inextricable labyrinth of the Antilles, and 
transport ourselves to St. Domingo, as the Prench 
call it, Hispaniola as Columbus christened it, or Haiti 
as the Caraibs, its first and only true owners, called it. 
And when we speak of the Caraibs, we mean the 
black as well as the red, for it is a singular fact, of 
which many persons are ignorant, that some Caraibs 
were black, and so thoroughly resembled the African 
race, that when the French planters settled at St. 
Vincent, and brought with them negro riaves, the 
black Caraibs, indignant at resembling men degraded 
by slavery, and fearful too lest at a later date l^eir 
color might serve as a pretext to make them endure 
the same fate, fled into the wildest recesses of the 
forest, and in 'order to create a visible disdnction 
between their race and the slaves baronght to i^ 
island, they compressed the foreheads of their new 
bom itifants, so that they became completely flattened, 
which in the ensuing generation produced^ ««» ife ^^t^^ 
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a new race, and afterwards became the symbol of their 
independence. 

Before resuming our narrative, we ask the reader's 
permission to indulge in a little geography : as many 
of the incidents of the history of filibustering will 
take place at St. Domingo; it is indispensable that this 
island should be well-known. 

St. Domingo, discovered on December 6, 1492, by 
Christopher Columbus, is, by the general verdict, the 
most lovely of all the Antilles. From the centre of 
the island rises a group of mountains, springing 
one from the other, from which issue three chains, 
running in three different directions. The longest 
stretches to the west, and passes through the middle 
of the island, dividing it into two nearly equal parts. 
The second chain runs north, and ends at Cape Fou. 
The third, less extensive than the preceding, at first 
follows the same direction, but ere long taking a 
curve to the south, terminates in Cape St. Mark. 

In the interior of the island there are several other 
mountain ranges, though much less considerable. 
The result of this multiplicity of mountains is that 
communication, especially ^t the time when our story 
is laid, was excessively difficult between the north and 
south of the isle. 

At the foot of all these mountains are immense 
plains covered with a luxurious vegetation ; the 
mountains are intersected by ravines, which keep up a 
constant and beneficent humidity; they contain 
different metals, in addition to rock crystal, coal, 
sulphur, and quarries of porphyry, slate and marble, 
and are covered with forests of bananas, palms and 
mimosas of every species. 
. Although the rivers are numerous, the largest are un- 
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fortunately scarcely navigable, and cannot be ascended 
by canoes for more than a few leagues ; the principal 
ones are the Neyva, the Macoris, the TJsaque, or 
river of Montecristo, the Ozama, the Juna and the 
Artibonite, the most extensive of all. 

Seen from the offing, the appearances of this 
island is enchanting ; it resembles an immense bou- 
quet of flowers rising from the bosom of the sea. 

We are not going to write the history of the colony of 
St. Domingo, but will merely say that this island so rich 
and fertile had, through the carelessness, cruelty and 
avarice of the Spaniards, fallen, one-hundred and fifty 
years after its discovery, into such a state of wretched- 
ness and misery, that the Spanish Government was 
compelled to send to this colony, which became not 
only unproductive but burdensome, funds to pay the 
troops and officials. 

While St. Domingo was tlms slowly decaying, new 
colonists, brought by accident, established themselves 
on the north west of the island, and took possession 
of it, in spite of the resistance and opposition of the 
Spaniards. 

These new colonists were Erench adventurers, most 
of them expelled from St. Christopher on the descent of 
Admiral de Toledo on that colony, and who were wan- 
dering about the Antilles in search of a refuge. 

At the period of the discovery, the first Spaniards 
had lefb on the island some forty head of cattle ; 
these animals, restored to liberty, rapidly multiplied 
and traversed the savannahs of the interior in immense 
herds ; the French adventurers, on their]] arrival, did 
not dream of cultivating the soil, but, seduced by the 
attractions of a perilous chase, they occupied them- 
selves exclusively in pursuing tke b\iUa «ccii "Vki^ ^^r^Si. 
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boars, which were abo very munerouB and eztremelj 
formidable. 

The sole occupation of thetse adyenturers then was 
the chase; they preaenred the hidea of cattle and 
dried the meat by smoke in the Indian' fimhiofn- 
Hence cornea the name of buccaneera, for the Canibs 
gave the name of boueans to the spot where they 
smoked the flesh of the prisoners taken in war, and 
whom they ate after fattening them. 

We shall soon have occasion to return to this subject 
and enter into fuller detaols about these singular men. 

Still, in spite of their love of independence, these 
adventurers had understood the necessity of creating 
CHitlets for the sale of their hides. Hence they ea- 
tablished several counters at Fort Margot [and. Port 
de la Paix, which they regarded as the capital of their 
establishments; but their position was most precarious 
owing to the proximity of the Spaniards, who had 
hitherto been sole masters of the island, and would 
not consent to have them as such near neighbours ; 
henoe they constantly waged a savage war, which was 
the more cruel because quarter was not granted on 
either side. 

Such was the situation of St. Domingo at the time 
when we resume our narrative, about a fortnight after 
the departure qf the filibustering fleet from St. Kitts 
under the command of Mcmtbarts the Exterminator. 

The sun, already low on the horizon^ was enor- 
mously lengthening the shadows of the trees, the 
evening breeze was rising, gently agitating the leaves 
and tiUl grass, when a man mounted on a powerful 
horse, and wearing the costume of the Spanish Cam- 
pesinos, followed a scarce traced path which wound 
through the centre of a vast plain eo^ec^d ^vrith. txvaj^-- 
"^'Scent plantatiouB of sugar cane miSl eoSee, w^^^ft^ 



THS HATTO. 249 

to an elegant hatto, whose pretty mirador commsokded 
the country for a long distance. 

This man appeared to be five and twenty years of 
age at the most ; his features were handsome, but 
imprinted with an expression of insupportable pride 
and disdain ; his very simple dress was only relieved 
by a long rapier, whose hilt of carved silver hung on 
hffl left hip and showed him to be a gentleman, as the 
nobility alone had the right to wear a sword. 

Four black slaves, half naked, and whose bodies 
glistened with perspiration, ran behind his horse, one 
carrying a richly damascened fusO, the second a game 
bag, and the two others a dead boar, whose tied feet 
were resting on a bamboo supported by the shoulders 
of the poor fellows. 

But the rider seemed to trouble himself but little 
about his companions, or rather his slaves, toward 
whom he 'did not deign to turn his head, even when 
speaking to them, which he did sometimes to ask 
them for directions in a harsh and contemptuous voice. 
; He held in his hand an embroidered handkerdiief, 
with which he wiped away every moment the perspira* 
tion that inundated his forehead, and looked savagely 
around him, while urging his ^ horse with the spur, to 
the great sorrow of the slaves who were forced to- 
doi^e their efforts to follow him. 

" Well," he at length asked in an ill-tempered tone, 
" shall we never arrive at this accursed hatto ?" 

'' In half an hour at the furthest, mi amo,*' a negro an- 
swered respectfully, "there is the mirado over there." 

" What a deuce of a notion it was of my sister, to 
come and bury herself in this frightful hole instead 
of remaining quietly at her palace in St. Domingo. 
Women are mad, on my Viotlovxt,^^ \i"b ^xxxi^s^'^^i!^ 
tween Mb teeth. 
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And he spiced this most ungallaiit observation hy 
furiously digging the spurs into his horse, which 
started at a gallop. 

Still, he was rapidly approaching the hatto, all the 
details of which it wa« already easy to distinguish. 

It was a pretty and rather large mansion with a 
terraced roof, surmounted by a mirador and with a 
peristyle in front formed by four columns supporting 
a verandah. 

A thick hedge surrounded the house, which could 
only be reached by crossing a large garden ; behind 
were the corrals to shut in the beasts, and the cot- 
tages of the negroes, 'miserable, low and half ruined 
huts, built of clumsily intertwined branches and 
covered with palm leaves. 

This hatto, tranquil and solitary, in the midst of 
this plain of luxuriant vegetation, and half concealed by 
the trees that formed a screen of foliage, had a really en- 
chanting aspect, which, however, did not seem to pro- 
duce on the traveller's mind any other effect but that 
of profound weariness and lively annoyance. 

The arrival of the stranger had doubtless been sig- 
nalled by the sentry stationed on the mirador to watch 
the surrounding country, for a horseman emerged at a 
gallop from the hatto, and came toward the small party 
composed of the gentleman we have described andj^he 
four slaves who still ran behind him, displaying their 
white, sharp teeth, and blowing like grampuses. 

The new comer was a man of short stature, but his 
wide shoulders and solid limbs denoted far from com- 
mon muscular strength, he was about forty years oi 
age, his features were harsh and marked, and the ex- 
pression of his countenance was sombre and crafty. 
A broad-brimmed straw hat nearly eoxLe^^l^^ U\* face^ 
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a cloak called a ponclio, made of one piece, and with a 
hole in the middle to pass his head through, covered 
his shoulders ; the hilt of a long knife peeped out of 
his right boot, a sabre hung on his left side, and a long 
fusil was lying across the front of his saddle. 'When 
he arrived within a few paces of the gentleman, he 
stop{)ed his horse short on its hind legs, uncovered^ 
and bowed respectfully. 

^* Santas Tardes, Senor Don Sancho," he said in an 
obsequious voice. 

** Ah, ah ! it is you, Birbomono," the young man 
said, as he carelessly touched his hat ; '^ what the deuce 
are." you doing here ? I fancied you were hung long 
ago." ' 

"Your Excellency is jesting," the other replied, 
with an ill-tempered grimace, "I am the Senora's 
Major-domo." 

" I compliment her on it, and you, too." 

" The Senora was very anxious about your Excel- 
lency, and I was preparing, by her orders, to make a 
battue in the neighbourhood. She will be delighted 
to see you arrive without misadventure." 

" What misadventure ?" the young man said, as he 
loosened his rein ; " what do you mean, scamp ? and 
what had I to fear on the roads ?" 

" Your Excellency cannot be ignorant that the la- 
drones infest the savannahs." 

The young man burst into a laugh. 

" The ladrones ! what a pleasant story you are 
telling me, too ; come, run and announce my arrival 
to my sister, without fui'ther chattering." 

The Major-domo did not let the order be repeated, 
but bowed, and set off at a gallop. 

Ten minutes later, Don Saaclvo d\^mcs\Wi\fe^VDL^<2s^ 
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of the peristyle of the hatto, where a young lady of 
rare beauty, but cadaverous pallor, and who appeared 
hardly able to keep up, as she was so weak and ill^ was 
awaiting his arrival. 

This lady was the sister of Senor Don Sandio, and 
the owner of the hatto. 

The two young people embraced each other far a 
long while without exchanging a word, aztd tibtes Don 
Sancho offered his arm to bis sister, and' entered the 
house with her, leaving the Major-domo to look after 
his horse and baggage. 

The young gentleman led his sisfcer to an easy chair, 
fetched one for himself, rolled it up to her side, and 
sat down. 

^' At last," she said a moment later, in an affectionate 
voice, as she took one of the young man's hands in 
her own, " I see you again, brother ; you are here, 
near me — how. glad I am to see you.'* 

" My dear Clara," Don Sancho replied, as he kissed 
her forehead, " we have been separated for nearly a 
year." 

" Alas ! " she murmured. 

" And during that year many things have doubtless 
happened, of which you will inform me ?" 

" Alas ! my life during this year may be summed up 
in two words — I have suffered." 

" Poor sister, how changed you are in so Ettle time, 
I could hardly recognize you ; I came to St. Domingo 
with such joy, and no sooner had I landed than I went 
to your palace ; your husband, who has not altered, 
and whom I found as heavy and silent as usual, with 
an increased dose of importance, doubtless the result 
of his high position, told me that j^ou were not very 
welly and that the physiciana lisA OT&sc^^oucQ»\miJtxY 



air.'' 
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'^ It is tme," she said, with a sad smile. 

" Tea ; but I fancied you merely indisposed, and I 
find you dying." 

^^ Let us not talk of tbat, Sancho, I implore you ; 
wliat matter if I am ill ? Did you receive my letter ?" 

" Had I not, should I be here P two hours after its 
receipt I set out ; for three days," he continued with a 
smile, ^' I have been going up hUl and down dale, along 
frightful roads, to reach you the sooner." 

" Thanks, oh thanks, Sancho ; your presence renders 
me very happy — ^you will remain for a while with me, 
will you not ?" 

" As long as you like, dear sister, for I am a free 



man." 



" Pree !" she repeated, looking at him with an air 
of amazement. 

" WeU, yes ; his Excellency, the Due de Penaflor, 
my illustrious father and yours, the Viceroy of New 
Spain, has deigned to grant me an unlimited leave." , 

At her faj^her's name a slight shudder ran over the 
young lady's person, and her eyes became dimmed with 
tears. 

" Ah," she said, " my father is well ?" 

" Better than ever.'* 

" And has he spoken about me ?" 

The young man bit his lips. 

** He spoke to me about you very little," he said ; 
" but I in revenge, said a good deal about you, which 
re-established the balance : I even believe that he 
granted me the leave I asked in great measure to free 
himself from my chattering." 

Dona Clara hung her head without replying, and 
her brother fixed upon her a glance fuU of tender ^it^* 

" Let us talk about youxfte\SJ' \i'^ ^"kl^. 
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" No, no, Sancho ; we had better talk about him^* 
she replied hesitatingly. 

" Of him P^ he said in a hollow voice, and with a 
groan ; " alas, poor sister, what can I tell you ? all my 
efforts have been vain ; I have discovered nothing." 

"Yes, yes;" she murmured, "his measures were 
well taken to make him disappear. Oh, Heaven I 
Heaven !" she exclaimed, clasping her hands wildly, 
" will you not take pity on me ?" 

" Calm yourself, I implore you, sister ; I wiU see, I 
will seek — I will redouble my efforts, and perhaps I 
shall at length succeed — " 

" No," she interrupted him, "never, never shall we 
be able to effect anything; he is condemned, con* 
demned by my father ; that implacable man wiU never 
restore him to me ! Oh ! I know my father better 
than you do ; you are a man, Sancho, you can try to 
struggle against him, but he has crushed me, crushed 
me at a single blow ; he broke my heart by a deadly 
pressure in making me the innocent accomplice of an 
infernal vengeance ! Then he coldly reproached me 
with a dishonour which is his work, and at the same 
blow eternally destroyed the happiness of three beings 
who would have loved him, and whose future he held 
in bis hands." 

" And you, my dear Clara, do you know nothing — 
have you discovered nothing ?" 

*' Yes," shp replied, looking at him fixedly, *^ I have 
made a horrible discovery." 

"You terrify me, Clara; what do you mean? ex- 
plain yourself" 

" Not at present, my dear Sancho, not at present, 

for the time has not arrived ; so be patient. You. 

know that I never had any »ectel» iroTDL^o\3L,iat ^oss^ 
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alone have always loved me. I wrote to you to come 
that I might reveal this secret to you : in three days 
at tlie latest you shall know all, and then — " 

** Then ?" he said, looking at her intently. 

** Then you shall measure, as I do, the immense 
depth of the gulf into which I have fallen ; but enough 
of this subject for the present, I am suffering terribly, 
so let us talk of something else." 

" Most willingly, my dear Clara ; but what shall we 
talk about ?" 

" Well, whatever you like, dear, the rain, the fine 
weather, your journey, or anything of that sort." 

Don Sancho understood that his sister was suffering 
from extreme nervous excitement, and that he would 
aggravate her already very serious condition by' not 
acceding to her wishes ; hence he made no objection, 
but readily yielded to her caprice. 

** Well then," he said, " my dear Clara, since that is 
the case, I vsrill take advantage of the opportunity to 
ask you to give me some information." 

" What is it brother ? I live in great seclusion as. 
you see, and doubt whether I can satisfy you, but 
speak all the same." 

** Tou know, little sister, that I am a stranger in 
Hispaniola, where I only arrived four days ago, and 
then for the first time." 

" That is true ; you have never visited the island ; 
what do you think of it ?" 

" It is frightful, that is to say admirable ; frightful 
as regards roads, and admirable for scenery : you see 
that my proposition is not so illogical as it at first ap- 
peared." 

" In truth the roads are not convenient." 

" Say that there are none, ani ^ou V-^ \.€^ ^^ 
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" Tou are severe." 

** No, I am only just ; if you had seen what mag- 
nificent roads we possess in Mexico, you would be of 
my opinion ; but that is not the point at present.^ 

** What is it then ?" 

"Why, the information I want of you." 

" Ah, that is true, I forgot it ; but explain yourself, 
I am listening." 

''This is it. Just imagine when I embarked at 
Vera Cruz to come here, all the persons to whom I 
announced my departure invariably answered me with 
a desperate agreement : — * Ah ! you are going to Hifl- 
paniola, Senor Don Sancho de Penaflor, hum, hum, 
take care.' On board the vessel I constantly heard the* 
officers muttering among themselves 'keep a good 
watch, take care.' At last I reached St. Domingo; 
my first care was, as I told you, to go to the Count de 
Bejar, your husband, who received me as kindly as he 
is capable of doing ; but when I announced my inten- 
tion of coming to join you here, he frowned, and his 
first words were ' the deuce, Don Sancho, you want to 
go to the hatto, take care, take care.' It was enough 
to drive me mad ; this sinister warning which every- 
where and at all hours echoed in my ears infuriated 
me. I did not try to obtain any explanation from 
your husband, as I should not have succeeded ; but I 
inwardly resolved to get to the bottom of this ill- 
omened phrase so soon as the opportunity presented 
itself. It did present itself soon, but I am no further 
advanced than I was before, and hence apply to you 
to solve the riddle." 

" But I am waiting for your explanation, for I con- 
fess that up to the present I have not understood a 
word you have been saying." 
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" Very good, let me finisli. I had scarce set out 
with the slaves your husband lent me, when I saw 
the scamps constantly turn their heads to- the right 
aud left, with a look of terror. At first I attached no 
great importance to this ; but they ran away on see- 
ing a magnificent wild boar. I felt a fancy to shoot 
it, which I did by the way, and have brought it here. 
When these unlucky negroes saw me cock my fusil 
they fell at my knees, clasping their bands with terror, 
and exclaiming in a most lamentable voice, — * Take 
care, excellency, take care !* * What must I take -care 
of, you scoundrels ?' I exclaimed in exasperation. * The 
ladrones, excellency, the ladrones !* I could obtain no 
other explanation from them but this; but I hope, 
little sister, that you will "be kind enough to tell me 
who these formidable ladrones are." 

He bent over her ; but Dona Clara, with her eyes 
widely dilated, her arms stretched out and her features 
distorted, fixed upon him such an extraordinary look, 
that he recoiled in horror. 

" The ladrones, the ladrones !" she twice repeated 
in a shrill voice ; " oh ! have pity, brother." 

She rose to her full height, advanced a few paces 
mechanically, and fell fainting on the floor. 

"What is the meaning of this?" the young man 
asked himself, as he rushed forward to raise her. 

CHAPTER XXI. 

THE major-domo's STORY. 

Don Sancho, feeling very anxious about the state. in 
which he saw his sister, hastily summoned her women 
who at once flocked around her. He confided her to 
their care, and retired to tlie apartment prepared. 
jior him, whUe ordering that Vie a\iovA^\>^ \TCL\x\fe^^ii^^^ 
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warned so soon as Doua Clara displayed any signs of 
recovery. 

Don Sancho de Penaflor was a charming cavalier, 
gay, merry, enjoying life and repulsing with tbe 
egotism of his age and rank, every grief and even 
every annoyance. 

Belonging to one of the first families of the Spanish 
aristocracy, destined to be one day immensely rich, 
and through his name to hold the highest offices and 
make one of those magnificent marriages of con- 
venience, which render diplomatists so happy, by 
leaving their minds perfectly free for grand political 
combinations, — he strove, as far as lay in his power, to 
check the beating of his heart, and not to trouble by 
any unusual passion, the bright serenity of his exis- 
tence. Captain in the army, while awaiting some- 
thing better, and to have the air of doing something, 
he had followed his father as aide-de-camp to Mexico, 
when the latter was appointed viceroy of New Spain. 
But, beirfg yet too young to regard life seriously and 
be ambitious, he had turned his attention to gambling 
and flirtations since his arrival in Arfierica, which 
greatly annoyed the Duke, for as tlie latter had passed 
the age of love, he had no mercy for young men 
sacrificing to the idol which he had himself worshipped 
for so long. 

Don Sancho was generally an excellent hearted fellow 
and good companion, but affected, like all the Spaniards 
of that period, and perhaps of the present, by caste 
prejudices, regarding the negroes and Indians as 
beasts of burden, created for his use, and disdaining 
to conceal the contempt and disgust he felt for these 
disinherited races. 

In a word, Don Sancho, in accordance with thi* 
precept of his family, always looked. «}oon^ "Vajca. «sv^ 
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never below ; he endured his equals, but established 
an impassable barrier of pride and disdain between 
himself and his inferiors. 

Still, perhaps unconsciously, — for wejwill not give 
him the merit of it, — a tender feeling had glided into 
the cold atmosphere in which he wasi condemned to 
live, had penetrated to his heart, and at times threat; 
ened to overthrow all his transcendental theories 
about egotism. 

This feeling was nothing else than the affection he 
felt for his sister, — an affection which might [pass for 
adoration, for it was so truly devoted, respectful and 
disinterested ; to please bis sister he would have at- 
tempted impossibilities ; a simple word that fell from 
her lips rendered him pliant and obedient as a slave ; 
a desire she manifested became at once an order 
for him as serious, and perhaps more so, than if it had 
emanated from the King of Spain and the Indies, 
although that magnificent potentate haughtily flattered 
himself that the sun never set on his dominions. 

The first words the Count uttered so soon as he 
found himself alone in his apartment, will show his 
character better than anything we can add. 

" Well,'* he exclaimed as he sank despairingly into 
an easy chair, " instead of passing a few days agree- 
ably here as I expected, I shall be obliged to listen to 
Clara's complaints and console her ; the deuce take 
unhappy people, it really seems as if they had made 
agreement to trouble my tranquillity." 

At the expiration of about three-quarters of an 
hour, a black slave came to inform him that Dona 
Clara had regained her senses, but still felt so weak 
and faint, that she begged bim to refrain from seeing 
her that evening. 

The young man was in Ms TaeatVi ^eW. -^Xe^^vsfc^ ^ ^^'^ 

^*2» 
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liberty granted him by his sister, and which dispensed 
him from recurring to a conversation which possessed 
no charm for him. 

" Very good/* he said to the slave, " give my re- 
spects to my sister, and order my supper to be served 
here ; you will at the same time request the Major- 
domo to come to me as I want to speak to him. Be- 
gone !" 

The slave went out and left him alone. 

The young Count then threw himself back in his 
chair, stretched out his legs and plunged, not into 
any reverie, but into that state of somnolency which 
is neither waking or sleeping, during which the mind 
seems to wander in unknown regions, and which the 
Spaniards call a siesta. 

While he was in this state, the slaves laid the table, 
being careful not to disturb him, and covered it with 
exquisite dishes. 

But soon the steam of the dishes placed before him 
recalled the young man to the reality, he drew him- 
self up and seated himself at the table. 

" AVhy has not tlie Major-domo come," he a,sked, 
" have you neglected to tell him ?" 

*' Pardon, Excellency, but the Major-domo is absent 
at this moment," a slave respectfully answered. 

" Absent — for what motive ?" 

" He is paying his usual evening visit to the grounds, 
but will soon return ; if your Excellency will be good 
enough to have a little patience, you will soon see him." 

''Very good, altliough I do not understand the 
urgency of this visit. There are no wild beasts here, 
I suppose ?" 

** No, Excellency, thank heaven !" 

'^Tlien, what is the meanmw o^ W\e^^ \|T^(i«WLtloTia P" 
''They are meant to guurd t\\e \vo\x»^ ^o.Ta.'Oafe ^fc- 
tacks of the ladrones, ^xceWewc^.'' 
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" The ladrones ftgain," he exclaimed, bounding from 
his seat, " why, it must be a wage? ! everybody seems 
to have agreed to mystify me, heaven forgive me." 

At this moment spurs could be heard clattering 
outside the room. 

*' Here is the Major-domo, Excellency," one of the 
negroes said. 

** That is lucky, let him come in." 

Birbomono appeared, took off his hat, bowed re- . 
«pectfully to the Count, and waited to be addressed. 

" Confound it," the young man said to him, ** I 
asked for you an hour or more ago." 

**I am in despair at it, Excellency, but I was only 
told of it this very instant," 

*' I know, I know. Have you dined ?" 

" Not yet. Excellency." 

" Well then, seat yourself there, opposite to me." 

The Major-domo who knew the Count's haughty 
character, hesitated ; he did not at all understand the 
condescension on his part. 

"Sit down, I say," the young man replied; "we 
are in the country, so it is of no consequence ; besides, 
I want to talk with you." 

The Major-domo then took the plaee pointed out 
to him, without further pressing, 

The meal was short — for the Count ate without 
uttering a single word ; wh^n it was ended, he thurst 
away his plate, drank a glass of water after the Spanish 
&shion, lit an excellent cigar and gave another to the 
Major-domo. 

" Smoke, I permit it," he said. 

Birbomono gratefully accepted; but feeling more - 
loid more astonished, he could not refrain from asking 
himself mentally, what impoTWi\. T[io\iVN^\iv^ ^<j»nss\% 
msster cpqJd iuive for treatvagloim wi wsoAftRi^^^^saj^ 
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"When the table was cleared and the slayes had 
withdrawn, the two men remained alone. The night 
was magnificent and the atmosphere marvellously 
clear ; a multitude of stars floated in 8Bther, a sweet 
warm breeze penetrated through the windows, left ex- 
pressly open, a profound silence lay over the landscape, 
and from the spot where the two men were seated, 
they perceived the dark mass of forest trees that 
closed the horizon. 

" Now," said the Count, as ho puflfed out a cloud of 
bluish smoke, **let us talk." 

** Very good, Excellency," the Major-domo replied. 

" I have several things to ask you, Birbomono ; 
you know me, I think, and that whether I threaten or 
promise, I always carry out what I say ?" 

" I am aware of it. Excellency i" 

*' Very good, that being settled, I will come to the 
fact without further preamble. I have certain very 
important information to ask of you ; answering my 
questions is not betraying your mistress, who is my 
sister, and whom I love before all else ; on the con- 
trary, it is perhaps rendering her a service indirectly. 
Besides, if you refused to tell me what I want to 
know, I should learn it from another quarter, and 
you would forfeit any advantage to be derived from 
your frankness ; you understand me, I suppose ?" 

" Perfectly, Excellency." 

** Well then, what do you intend doing." 

" My lord, I am devoted body and soul to your 
family, hence, I shall consider it a duty to answer, as 
best I can, all the questions you may deign to ask me, 
for I feel convinced that in questioning me, you have 
no other motive but that of being agreeable to my 
mistress," 
''It ia impossible to argaeixiOT^ ^ot^c^cJO^^'^v^aa- 
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mono, I have always said that you were an intelligent 
man ; and this answer proves to me that I was not 
mistaken. Now, I will b^gin, but let us proceed 
regularly, so inform me of what occurred between my 
sister and her husband, up to her arrival here ; and 
the motives for her quitting St. Domingo." 

" You know, Excellency, my lord Count de Bejar of 
Sousa, the husband of your lady sister and my mas- 
ter, is a gentleman not naturally given to speaking, 
but kind and sincerely attached to his wife, whose 
every wish he strives to satis^ without even ventur- 
ing a remark. At St. Domingo the Countess lived in 
the most absolute retirement, constantly shut up in 
her remotest apartments, to which only her women, her 
confessor and her physician had access. The Count 
visited her every morning and evening, remained 
about a quarter of an hour with her, conversing on 
indifferent subjects, and then withdrew." 

'* Hum ! this mode of life of my dear sister appears 
to me rather monotonous ; did it last long ?" 

" For several months. Excellency, and it would 
doubtless still be going on, had it not been for an 
event which no one but myself knows, and which in- 
duced her to come here." 

'* Ah, ah, and what was the event, if you please ?" 
" I will tell you. Excellency ; one day a ship of our 
nation arrived at St. Domingo ; during its passage 
through the islands, it had been attacked* by the 
ladrones, from whom it had escaped by a miracle, cap- 
turing several of them." 

" Ah ! I must stop you here," the Count exclaimed 
suddenly sitting up ; " before going further, one word 
about these ladrones, of whom persons are incessantly 
talking, and no one knows. Do '^oxi.kTiQr^ ^V^'^'e^ 
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" Certainly I do, Excellencj." 

** At last," the Couat added joyously, " I have at 
length ibimd what I wanted. As you know, I suppose 
you will tell me ?" 

" Most wiUingly, Excellency." 

'* Go on." 

" Oh ! it will not be long, Excellency." 

" All the worse." 

" But I believe that it will be interesting." 

" All the better then, make haste.'* 

" These ladrones are English and French adyenturers^ 
whose courage exceeds all belief ; lying in ambush 
among the rocks in the straits through which our 
vessels must pass, for they have vowed a war of ex- 
termination against our nation, they dart out in 
wretched canoes half full of water, leap on board the 
ship they have surprised, capture it and cany it off. 
The injury done our marine by these ladrones is im- 
mense ; any ship attacked by them, with but few ex- 
ceptions, may be regarded as lost." 

"Confusion! that is very serious ; has nothing been 
done to clear the seas from these daring pirates ?" 

*' Pardon me. Excellency ; Don Fernando de 
Toledo, admiral of the fleet, sacked, by the king's 
orders, the island of St. Christopher, the refuge of 
the ladrones, carried off all he could seize, and did not 
leave one stone on the other in the colony they had 
founded." 

"Ah, ah !" said the Count, rubbing his hands, " that 
was well done, it appears to me." 

"No, Excellency, and for this reason. These 

ladrones, scattered but not destroyed, spread over the 

other islands ; some of them, it is true, returned to St. 

Christopher^ but the greater "^ax^u oi ^;^[ieal W^ t\i<a 

audacity to seek a refuge in. "Hiai^aaKLo^ V^s^-^ 
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** Yes, but the J have been expelled, I hope.*' 

" It has been tried, at any rate, Excellency; but 
without success ; since that period they have managed 
to maintain themselves in the part of the island they 
invaded, and have resisted all the forces sent against 
them. Instead of being assailed they have become 
assailants, and pushed on to the Spanish frontier, burn- 
ing, plundering and sacking everything they met on 
their passage ; they did this the more easily, because 
they inspire our soldiers with extreme terror, who as 
soon as they see them or even hear them, take to 
flight without looking behind them. This has reached 
such a pitch. Excellency, that the Count de Bejar, 
our governor, has been compelled to take their fusils 
from the detachments called the Fifties, ordered to 
protect the frontiers, and arm them with lances." 

" What ! take away their fusils ! and for what mo- 
tive ? G-reat heaven ! this seems to me almost too in- 
credible." 

** Still, it can be easy understood, Excellency — the 
soldiers feel so great a terror of the ladrones, that 
when they found themselves in regions frequented by 
them, and were consequently afraid of meeting them, 
they discharged their fusils, expressly to warn them 
of their presence, and thus invite them to retire, 
which the ladrones never failed to do ; and knowing 
in this way the position of the soldiers, they "Went off 
to plunder in another direction, certain of not being 
disturbed." 

" It is almost incredible. Do you fear their visit 
here?" 

" They have not yet come on this side ; still, it is as 
well to i)e on one's guard." 

"I believe so — that is exc©B«i.NA^ Y^M^«oife^^^^^^ 
spprove of it ; but now let txb xetunsL V> ^^^^^"rj ^^^ 
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were telling me when I interrupted you to give me 
this valuable information ; you were saying that a 
Spanish man-o'-war had arriyed at Saint Domingo, 
having on board several ladrones as prisoners." 

" Yes, Excellency. Now, you must know that the 
ladrones are hiing so soon as they are caught." 
"That measure is very wise." 
" These were reserved to make an example of on 
the island itself, and terrify their accomplices ; they 
were, therefore, landed, and placed in Capilla, while 
awaiting their execution. It was Fray Arsenio who 
undertook to rec6ncile the wretches with Heaven if 
it were possible." 

** A rude task ; but who is Fray Arsenio ?" 
" The confessor of my lady Countess." 
'' Very good ; proceed." 

" Just imagine. Excellency, that these ladrones are 
very pious men ; they never attack a vessel without 
offering up prayers to Heaven, and sing the Mag- 
nificat and other church hymns while boarding ; hence 
Fray Arsenio had no difficulty in making them per- 
form their religious duties. The G-ovemor had de- 
cided that, in order that the example should benefit 
the rest, these ladrones should be hung on the Spanish 
frontier ; they were, therefore, taken out of prison, 
securely bound, and traversed the town in carts, 
guarded by a numerous escort, and passing through 
the crowds, who overwhelmed them with maledictions 
and cries of anger and threatening. But the ladrones 
seemed to pay no attention to this manifestation of 
the public hatred ; they were five in number, young, 
and apparently very powerful. All at once, at the 
moment when the carts, which were going very slowly, 
owing to the crowd, arrived in front of the Q-ovemor's 
palace, the ladrones rose altogftt\ieT, \>.U,feT^^ ^ \aw.\ 



THE MAJOB-BOMO'S STORY. 267 

cry, and, leaping into the street, took refuge in the 
palace, 'whose guard they disarmed, and closed the 
gates after them ; they had succeeded in cutting their 
bonds, no one knew how. There was at first a mo- 
ment o^ profound stupor among the crowd on seeing 
such a desperate deed, but ere long the soldiers re- 
gained their courage, and marched boldly on the 
palace, where the ladrones received them with musket 
shots. The fight was bravely carried on on both sides, 
but all the disadvantage was on the side of our men, 
who were exposed to the shots of invisible enemies, 
and renowned marksmen, every shot from whom 
brought down a victim. Some twenty dead, and as 
many wounded, were already lying on the square ; the 
soldiers hesitated to continue this deadly contest, 
when the Governor, warned of what was going on, 
came up at full speed, followed by his officers. For- 
tunately for him, the Count was not at home when 
the ladrones seized his palace ; but the Countess was 
there, and the Count trembled lest she should fall 
into the hands of these villains. He summoned them 
to surrender ; they only replied by a discharge, which 
killed several persons by the Governor's side, and 
slightly wounded himself." 

"The daring villains!" the Count muttered — "I 
hope they were hung." 

" No, Excellency ; after holding all the forces of 
the town in check for two hours, they proposed a 
capitulation, which was accepted." 

" What !" the Count exclaimed, " accepted ! oh I 
thi6 is too much." 

" It is the exact truth, however. Excellency ; they 
threatened, unless they were allowed to retire in 
peace, to blow themselves up with the ^«AscQfe^^\sM3QL 
would have entailed the general xum ol >JXife \»Qr^\i>,^K^ 
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to cut the throats of the prisonera in their power«— 
tiat of the Countess first of all ; the Governor toie 
out his hair with rage, but they only laughed." 

" Why they are not men !*' the Count exclaimed, 
stamping his foot passionately. 

" No, Excellency, I told you, they are demons. The 
Count's officers persuaded him to accept the capitu- 
lation ; the bandits insisted that the streets should be 
cleared for their passage ; they had horses brought for 
them, and two for the Countess and one of her ser- 
vants, whom they retained as hostages till they were 
in safety ; and they went out well armed, leading in 
their midst my poor mistress, trembling with terror, 
and more dead than alive. The ladrones did not 
hurry, they went at a foot-pace, laughing and talking 
together, turning round, and even stopping now and 
then to stare at the crowd, which followed them at a 
respectful distance. They left the town in this way, 
but religiously kept their promise ; two hours later, 
my lady the Countess, to whom they had behaved 
with great courtesy, returned to Saint Domingo, ao- 
compauied to the palace by the acclamations and glad 
shouts of the populace, who fancied her lost. The 
next day the Count ordered me to accompany the 
Countess here, where the physicians recommended her 
to live for a while, in order to rest from the terrible 
emotions she had doubtless experienced whUe she was 
in the power of the bandits." 

" And since your installation at the hatto I pre- 
sume nothing extraordinary has occurred ?" 

" Yes, Excellency, something has happened, and 

that is why I told you at the beginning that I alone 

knew the event which had modified my mistress's 

mode of living. One of the ladrones had a very long 

interview with her before t\iey \eit \\e;T, ^jcl \xi\«rn«^ 
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I tow, too far off to hear what was said, it is true, but 
near enougli to judge of the interest she felt in it, and 
the impression it produced on her, for I had followed 
my mistress, resolved not to abandon her, and help 
her, were it necessary, at the risk of my life." 

" That is the behaviour of a good servant, Birbo- 
mono, and I thank you for it." 

" I only did my duty. Excellency ; so soon as the 
ladrones left her alone I approached my mistress, and 
escorted her back to the town. A few days after our 
arrival here my mistress dressed herself in man's 
clothes, left the hatto unseen, only followed by my- 
self and Pray Arsenib, who had refused to leave her, 
and led us to a secluded bay on the coast, where one 
of the ladrones was awaiting us. This man had 
another long conversation with my mistress, then, 
bidding us get into a canoe, he took us to a Spanish 
brigantine, tacking in sight of the coast. I after- 
wards learnt that this brigantine had been freighted 
by Fray Arsenio by my mistress's orders. So soon 
as we were on board this vessel, sail was set, and we 
put out to sea ; the ladrone had returned ashore in 
the canoe." 

" Nonsense !" the young man violently interjected ; 
" what fabjes are you telling me, Birbomono ?" 

" Excellency, I am only telling you the truth you 
asked of me, without adding or omitting anything." 

" Well, I am willing to believe you, incredible 
though the whole affair appears." 

" Shall I break off here. Excellency, or continue 
my narration ?" 

" Gro on, in the Eiend's name ! perhaps some light 
will eventually issue from all this chaos." 

" Our brigantine began tacking between the \a\iMc^^, 
at a great rj 8k of being snapped \x^ «l^ "v^ ^^^'srAV^ 
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tlie ladrones; but, through some incomprehensible 
miracle, it succeeded in passing unseen, so that in 
eight days it reached an island in the form of a moun- 
tain, called Nevis, I believe, and only separated by a 
narrow channel from St. Kitts." 

** But, from what you told me yourself, St, Christo- 
pher is the den of the ladrones." 

" Tes, Excellency, and so it is ; the^brigantine did 
not anchor, it merely backed sails, and lowered a boat. 
My mistress, the monk, and I, got into it, and we 
were landed on the island ; but, as she put her little 
foot on land, the Countess turned to me, and fixing 
on me a glance "Which Hiiiled me to the boat I was on 
the point of leaving, she said — * Here is a letter, 
which you will carry to St. Christopher, there you 
will inquire for a^^k3J^ated Chief of the ladrones, 
whose name is Montbarta.: you will have him pointed 
out to you ; follow him, and place this letter in his 
own hands. Go, I -count on your fidelity.'. Wha^ 
could I do ? only obey 1 you will agree with me. Ex- 
cellency. The sailors in the boat, as if warned be- 
forehand, conveyed me to St. Cliristopher, where I 
landed unseen: I was lucky enough to meet this 
ISIontbarts, and hand him the letter, and then I 
slipped away ; the boat which had been waiting for 
me took me back to Nevis, and the Signora thanked 
me. At sunset Montbarts arrived at Nevis ; he 
talked for nearly an hour with the monk, while Dona 
Clara was concealed in a tent, and then went away : 
a few minutes later, the Countess and Eray Arsenic 
returned aboard the brigantine, which conveyed us 
back to Hispaniola with the same good fortune. The 
monk remained in the Erench part of the islandj for 
some reason I do not know, while my mistress and I, 
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as soon as we landed, returned to the hatto, where we 
arrived just ten days ago." 

"And then?" the Count asked, seeing that the 
Major-domo was silent. 

*' That is all, Excellency," he answered ; "since then 
Dona Clara has remained shut up in her apartments, 
and nothing has happened to trouble the monotony of 
our existence." 

The Count rose without replying, walked up and 
down the room in considerable agitation, and then 
turned to Birbomono. 

" Very good. Major-domo," he said to him — " I 
thank you; keep your mouth shut about this, and 
now you can retire. Remember, that no one in the 
household must suspect the importance of the con- 
versation we have had together." 

" I shall be dumb, Excellency," the Major-domo an- 
swered, and retired with a respectful bow. 

" It is evident," the young man muttered, so soon 
as he was alone, " that there is at the bottom of this 
affair a frightful secret, of which my sister in all pro- 
bability will condemn me to take my share. I am 
afraid that I have fallen into a trap. Hang it all ! 
why could not Clara let me live at my ease in Saint 
Domingo ?" 

CHAPTER XXII. 

ACEOSS COTINTET. 

On the morrow, Dona Clara appeared, if not com- 
pletely recovered from her previous emotion, at least 
in a far more satisfactory state of health than her 
brother had dared to hope after the fainting fit of 
which he had been witness. 
No allusion was made, toMve^et, \>^ crwb ^t *^^ 
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other to the previous eyening's conyersation. Dona 
Clara, although very pale, and excessivelj weak, af- 
fected gaiety and even merriment ; she carried matters 
80 far as even to take a short walk in the garden, 
leaning on her brother's arm. 

But the latter was not deceived by this conduct ; 
he understood that his sister, vexed at having talked 
to him too frankly, was trying to lead him astray as 
to her condition, by affecting a gaiety fer from her 
heart. Still, he did not let anything be seen, and 
when the great heat of the day had passed , he pre- 
tended a desire to visit the surrounding country, in 
order to give his sister a little liberty : taking kis 
fusil, he mounted his horse^ and rode out, accom- 
panied by the Major-domo, who offered to act as his 
guide during his excursion. 

Dona Clara made but a faint effort tiO keep him at 
home ; in her heart she was pleased to be alone for a 
few hours. 

The young man galloped across country with a 
feverish impatience. He was in a state of excite- 
ment, for which he could not account to himself; in 
spite of his egotism, he felt himself interested in hifl 
sister's misfortune ; so much humble resignation in- 
voluntarily affected him, and he would have been 
happy to infuse a little joy into this heart crushed by 
grief; on the other hand, the Major-domo's' singular 
story incessantly returned to his mind, and aroused 
liis curiosity in the highest degree. Still he would 
not for anything in the world have questioned hia 
sister about the obscure parts of this narrative, or 
merely let her know that he was aware of her rela- 
tions with the filibusters of St. Kitts. 

The two men had entered the savannah territory, 
and talking of indifferent toxica \ \iAx^ ^^ ^^ CioTaxS^ 
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could not get rid of the recollection of wbat the Ma- 
jor-domo had told him, he turned sharply toward him 
at a certain moment. 

" By-the-way," he asked him sharply, " I have not 
yet seen my sister's confessor. How do you call 
him ?" 

"Pray Arsenio, Excellency^ he is a Franciscan 
monk." 

" Tes, that's it. Fray Arsenio. "Well, why does he 
persist in remaining invisible ?" 

" Por an excellent reason, Excellency ; the reason I 
Lad the honour of explaining to you last evening." 

" That is possible — I do not say you did not ; but 
everything is so confused in my mind," he said, with 
feigned indiiFerence, " that I no longer remember what 
you told me on the subject ; you will therefore oblige 
me by repeating it." 

" That is easy, Excellency. Eray Arseuio left us at 
the moment when we landed, and has not re-appeared 
at the hatto since." 

" That is singular : and does not Dona Clara appear 
alarmed and vexed at so long an absence ?" 

" Not at all. Excellency ; the senora never speaks 
of Eray Arsenio, and does not inquire whether he l^as 
returned or not." 

" It is strange," the young man muttered to himself j 
" what is the meaning of this mysterious absence ?" 

After this aside, the Count suddenly broke off the 
conversation and resumed the chase. They had been 
absent from the hatto for some hours, and had insen- 
sibly gone a very considerable distance ; the sun was 
nearing the horizon, and the Count was preparing to 
turn back, when suddenly a great noise of breaking ' 
branches was heard at the skirt of the fore«»t, ■C^'svcl 
which they were only separated \)y aie^ ^YcxOci^, vcA 
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several wild oxen dashed on to the sayannab, pursaed, 
or, to speak more correctly, hunted, by a dozen hounds, 
which barked furiously while snapping at them. 

The oxen, seven or eight in number, passed like a 
tornado two horses' length from the Count, to whom 
this unexpected apparition caused such a surprise, 
that he remained for a moment motionless, not know- 
ing what to do. 

The savage animals, still harassed by the bounds, 
which did not leave them, made a sudden wheel, and 
turning back, seemed trying to enter the forest at the 
spot where they had left it ; but they had hardly re- 
sumed their flight in that direction, when a fusil waJ 
discharged, and a bull, struck in the head, fell dead on 
the ground. 

At the same instant a man emerged in his turn from 
the forest, and walked up to the animal, which was 
lying motionless and nearly hidden in the tall grass, 
without appearing to notice the two Spaniards, and 
reloading as he walked along the long fusil he had, in 
all probability, just employed so adroitly. 

This liunting episode was accomplished more quickly 
than it has taken us to describe it, so that Don Sancho 
had not quite recovered from his surprise, when the 
Major-domo bent down to his side and said in a low 
voice, half choked with terror — 

" Excellency, you wanted to see a ladrone. "Well, 
look carefully at that man, he is one." 

Don Sanclio was endowed with undaunted courage. 
When his first surprise had passed, he became again 
completely master of himself, and regained all his 
coolness. 

After securing his seat on the saddle, he advanced 
slowly toward the stranger, while examining him .curi- 
ously. 
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He was a man still young, of middle height, but 
well and powerfully built ; his regular, majestic, and - 
rather handsome features displayed boldness and in- 
telligence. Cold, heat, rain, and sunshine to which 
he had doubtless for a long time been exposed, had 
given his face a decided bistre hue ; and although he 
wore his fuU beard, it was cut rather short. 

His dress, of almost primitive simplicity, so to speak, 
was composed of two shirts, breeches, and jacket, all 
of canvas, but so covered with spots of blood and 
grease, that it was impossible to recognise its original 
colour. He wore a leathern belt, from which hung 
on one side a case of crocodile skin, containing four 
knives and a bayonet ; on the other, a large calabash, 
stopped with wax, and a hide bag containing bullets. 
He wpre across his shoulders a small coat of fine can- 
vas, rolled up and reduced to its smallest compass ; 
and in lieu of shoes, boots made of untanned oxhide. 
His long hair, fastened with a vivora skin, escaped 
from under a fur cap which covered his head, and was 
protected by a peak in front. 

His fusil, whose barrel was four and a half feet in 
length, could be easily recognized through the strahge 
form of its stock, as turned out by Brachie, of Dieppe, 
who with GeUn, of Nantes, had the monopoly of ma- 
nufacturing arms for the adventurers. This fusil was 
of the calibre of sixteen to the pound. 

The appearance of this man, thus armed and ac- 
coutred, had really something imposing and formidable 
about it. 

Tou instinctively felt yourself in face of a powerful 
nature, of a chosen organization, accustomed only to 
reckon on oneself, and which no danger was great 
enough to astound or even affect. 

While continuing to advance to>N«ixSL ^i)cv^ \s\i^,V^ 
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took a side glance attlie two horsemen ; then, without 
paying any further attention to them, he whistled to 
his dogs, which' at once gave up their pursuit of the 
herd, and after drawing a knife from his sheath, he 
began skinning the animal lying at his feet. 

At this moment the Count came up to his side. 

" Eh," he said to him in a sharp voice, " who are 
you, and what do you here ?" 

The buccaneer, for he was one, raised his head, 
looked sarcastically at the man who addressed him so 
peremptorily, and then shrugged his shoulders with 
disdain. 

"Who I am?" he replied, mockingly; "you see 
that I am a buccaneer, and what I am doing. I am 
flaying a bull I have slain. What next ?" 

'* I want to know by what right you hunt on my 
land ?" 

" Ah ! this land is yours ? I am very glad to hear 
it. Well, I am hunting here because I think proper. 
If that does not suit you, I feel sorry for it, my pretty 
gentleman." 

" What do you mean ?" the Count continued, 
haughtily ; " and how do you dare to assume such a 
tone with me ?" 

" Probably, because it is the one that suits me best," 
the buccaneer replied, drawing himself up quickly ; 
" go your road, my fine sir, and take some good ad- 
vice; if you do not wish your handsome jerkin to be 
filled with broken bones within five minutes, do not 
trouble yourself about me more than I do about you, 
and leave me to attend to my business." 

" I will not allow it," the young man answered, 
violently ; " the land you are trespassing on so imper- 
tinently belongs to my sister. Dona Clara de Bejar ; I 
ivj/I not suffer it to be invaded vfit'Vv \mi^\xTi\\.^ \i^ n^^«u- 
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bonds of your description. Viva Bios I you will de- 
camp at once, my master, or, if not ^" 

" If not ?" the buccaneer asked, with eyes flashing 
Are, while the Major-domo, foreseeing a catastrophe, 
prudently glided behind his master. 

As for the latter, he stood cool and impassive before 
the buccaneer, resolved to take the offensive vigo- 
rously, if he saw him make the slightest suspicious 
gesture. But, contrary to all expectation, the ad- 
venturer's menacing look became almost suddenly 
calm, his features resumed their usual expression at 
nonchalance ; and it was in an almost friendly tone, 
in spite of its roughness, that he said — 

" Halloh ! what name was that you mentioned, if 
you please ?" ^ 

" That of the owner of this savannah.'* 

" I suppose so," the adventurer replied, laughing ; 
" but may I ask you to repeat the name ?" 

" That is of no consequence, my master," the young 
man said disdainfully, for he fancied that his adversary 
was backing out of the quarrel ; " the name I uttered 
is that of Dona Clara de Bejar of Sousa." 

" Et cetera," the buccaneer said, with a laugh, " these 
devils of gavachos have names for every day in the 
year. Come, don't be angry, my young cock," he 
added, remarking the flush which the expression he 
had employed spread over the Count's face ; " we are, 
perhaps, nearer an understanding than you imagine — 
what would you gain by a fight with me ? nothing ; 
and you might, on the contrary, lose a great deal." 

"I do not understand your words," the young man 
answered drily, " but I hope you are about to explain 
them," 

'* It will not take long, as you shall see " tlL<5i Q^^^ssst 
8Md tauntingly, and, turnmg to t\ie lox^aNi-^V^ ^-^^^^^^ 
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his hands to hiB mouth in the shape of a speakiiig' 

trumpet. 

" Eh ! L'Olonnais !" he shouted. 

^ Hola !" a man immediatelj answered, whom the 
denseness of the forest in which he was hidden ren- 
dered invisible. 

" Come here, my son," the buccaneer continued, "I 
belieye we have found your little matter." 

"Ah, ah!" L'Olonnais, still invisible, replied; "I 
must have a look at it." 

The young Count did not know what to think of 
this new incident which seemed about to change the 
state of affairs ; he feared a coarse jest on the part of 
these half savage men. He hesitated between giving 
way to the passion that was boiling within him, or 
patiently awaiting the result of the buccaneer's sum- 
.mons ; but a secret foreboding urged him to restrain 
himself and act prudently with these men, who did 
not appear animated by an evil design against him, and 
whose manners, though quick and rough, were still 
friendly. 

At this moment L'Olonnais appeared ; he wore the 
same dress as the buccaneer : he advanced hurriedly 
toward the latter, and without troubling himself about 
the two Spaniards, asked him what he wanted, while 
throwing on the ground a wild bull's hide, which he 
was carrying on his shoulders. 

" Did you not tell me something about a letter 
which Bowline sent you this morning by the hands of 
Omopoua ?" 

" It is true, Lepoletais. I spoke to you about it," he 
said, ** and it was settled between us that as you know 
the country, you were to lead me to the person to 
whom I have to deliver this accursed slip of paper." 

** Well, then, my son, if you AiUte, -joxa ootasK^^csfiL 
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is performed," Lepoletais continued, as he pointed to 
Don Sancho, " he is the brother, or at least calls him- 
self so, of the person m question." 

" Stuff," L'Olonnais replied, fixing alight glance on 
the young man, ** that gay springald ?" 

" Tes, he says so ; for as you know, the Spaniards 
are such liars, that it is not possible even to trust to 
their word." 

Don Sancho blushed with indignation. 

''Who gave you the right to doubt mine ?" he ex- 
claimed. 

" Nothing has done so up to the present, hence I am 
not addressing myself to you, but speaking generally." 

" So," L'Olonnais asked him, ** you are the brother 
of Dona Clara de Bejar, the mistress of the hatto del 
Eincon ?" 

" Once again, yes, I am her brother." 

" Q-ood ! and how will you prove it to me ?" 

The young man shrugged his shoulders. 

" What do I care whether you believe me or not ?" 
he said. • 

" That is possible, but it is of great consequence to 
me to be certain of the fact ; I am entrusted with a 
letter for that lady, and wish to perform my commis- 
sion properly." 

"In that case band me the letter, and I will deliver 
it myself." 

" Tou found that out all by yourself," tbe engagd 
said mockingly, " a likely notion that I should give you 
the note on your demand," and he burst into a hearty 
laugh, in which Lepoletais joined.^ 

" These Spaniards doubt nothing," the buccaneer 
said. 

** In that ease go to the deuce, you and your letter/* 
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the young man exclaimed passionately, '' it does net 
make any difference to me if you keep it." 

" Come, come, don't be savage, hang it all," L'Olon- 
nais continued in a conciliatory tone ; '^ there is pos- 
sibly a means of arranging matters to the general sa- 
tisfaction ; I am not so black as I look, and I have 
good intentions, but I do not wish to be duped, that 
is all." 

The young man, in spite of the visible repugnance 
with which the adventurers inspired him did not dare 
to break suddenly with them ; the letter might be very 
important, and his sister, doubtless would not pardon 
him if he acted petulantly in this matter. 

" Come," he said, " speak, but make haste ; it is 
late — I am far from the hatto, where I wish to return 
before sunset, so as not to alarm my sister unneces- 
sarily." 

" That is the conduct of a good brother," the engage 
answered with an ironical smile ; " this is what I pro- 
pose to you : tell the little lady in question that 
Montbart's engage has orders to deliver a letter to 
her, and that if she wishes to have it, she need only 
come and fetch it." 

" What ! fetch it, where ?" 

"Here; zounds! Lepoletais and I will set up a 
boucan at this spot ; we will wait for the lady all to- 
morrow here : it seems to me that what I propose is 
simple aad easy." 

" And do you believe," he answered ironically, " that 
my sister will consent to accept such an appointment 
made by a wretched adventurer ? why, you must be 
mad !" 

" I do not believe auything, I make you a proposal, 
which you are free to accept or refuse, that is all : 
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as for the letter, she shall onlj have it by coming to 
fetch it herself." 

'* "Why not accompany me to the hatto, that would 
be more simple, I fancy ?" 

" It is possible, and that was my intention at first, but 
I have changed my mind ; so settle what you will do." 

" My sister respects herself too much to take such 
a step, I am certain beforehand that she will indig- 
nantly refuse." 

** Well, you may be mistaken, my firiend," the en- 
gage said, with a knowing smile, " who ever knows 
what women think !" 

" Well, to cut short an interview which has already 
lasted too long, I will inform her of what you have 
said to me ; still, I do not conceal from you that I 
shall make every effort to prevent her coming." 

" You can do as you please, it does not concern me ; 
but be assured that if it be her wish to come, as I 
believe, your arguments will be of no use." 

** We shall see." 

" Mind not to forget to tell her that the letter is 
from Montbarts." 

During this conversation, which possessed no interest 
for him, Lepoletais, with the characteristic coolness 
and carelessness of buccaneers, was engaged in cutting 
down branches, and planting stakes to make the ajoupa 
under which they would camp for the night. 

" You see," the engag6 added, " that my comrade 
has already set to work ; so good-bye till to-morrow, 
as I have no time for further talk, I must help to pre- 
pare the boucan." 

" Do as you please, but I am persuaded that you are 
wrong in reckoning on the success of the commission 
I have undertaken." 
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" Well, you will see ; at any rate mention it to the 
Senora. Ah ! by the way, one word more, mind, no 
treachery." 

. The young man did not condescend a reply: he 
shrugged his slioulders disdainfully, leaped on his 
horse, and galloped off in the directioif of the hatto, 
closely followed by the Major-domo. 

On getting some distance away, he looked back : 
the ajoupa was already finished, and, as L'Olonnais had 
said, the two buccaneers were busily engaged in es- 
tablishing their boucan, without paying any more 
attention to the Spaniards, who were doubtless prowl- 
ing about the neighbourhood, than if they had been 
five hundred leagues from any habitation. 

Then he continued to advance thoughtfully in the 
direction of the hatto. 

" "Well, Excellency," the Major-domo said presently, 
"you have seen the ladrones, what do you think 
of them now ?" 

" They are rough men," he said, shaking his head 
sadly, " possessing brutal and indomitable natures, but 
relatively frank and honest, at least from their point 
of view." 

" Yes, yes, you are right, Excellency ; and thus they 
gain more ground every day, and if they were left 
alone, I am afraid that the whole island would soon 
belong to them." 

" Oh, we have not reached that point yet," he said 
with a smile. 

" Pardon me, Excellency, for asking you the ques- 
tion, but do you intend to inform the Senora of thia 
meeting ?" 

" I should like not to do so ; unfortunately, after 
what you had told me of the things that have taken 
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place between my sister and these men, my silence 
might have very serious consequences for her. Hence 
it is better, I believe, to tell her frankly all about it^ 
and she will be a better judge than I of the line or 
conduct she should pursue." 

" I believe you are right, Excellency. The Senora 
has perhaps a great interest in knowing the contents 
of that letter." 

" "Well, let us trust in Heaven !" 

It was an hour past nightfall when they reached 
the hatto. 

They noticed with surprise an unusual movement 
round the house. Several fires lighted on the plain 
illumined the darkness. On approaching, the Count 
perceived that these fires were lit by soldiers, who 
had established their bivouac there. 

A confidential servant was watching for the Count's 
arrival. So soon as he saw him, he handed him several 
letters that had arrived for him, and begged him to go 
at once to the Senora, who was impatiently expecting 
liim. 

" What is there new here ?" he asked. 

'*Two fifties arrived at sunset, Excellency," the 
servant answered. 

"Ah!" he remarked, with a slight frown. "Yery 
good. Inform my sister that I shall be with her in 
an instant." 

The domestic bowed and retired. The young gen- 
tleman dismounted, and went to the apartments of 
Dona CJara, considerably puzzled by the unforeseen 
arrival of these troops at a spot which apparently en- 
joyed great tranquillity, and where tjjeir presence was 
unnecessary. 
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CHAPTEE XXIII. 

C0MFLICAXI0K8. 

We must now return to one of our characters, who 
up to the present has played hut a secondary part in 
this story ; hut, as frequently happens, is now called 
on hy the exigencies of our narratiye to take his place 
in the foreground. 

We refer to Count Don Stenio de Bejar j Sousa, 
grandee of Spain of the first class, cahallero cuhierto, 
governor for His Majesty Philip II. of Spain and the 
Indies, of the island of Hispaniola, and hushand of Dona 
Clara de Penaflor. 

Count Don Stenio de Bejar was a true Spaniard of 
the age of Charles Y., dry, stiff, full of pride and self- 
sufficiency, always with his hand on his hip, and his 
head thrown hack when he deigned to speak, which 
happened to him as rarely as possible, not through 
any want of sense, as he was far from being a fool ; 
but through indolence and contempt of other men, 
whom he never looked at without half closing his 
eyes, and raising the corners of his lips disdainfully. 

Tall, well built, possessed of noble manners, and a 
very handsome face, the Count, apart from his deter- 
mined silence, was one of the most accomplished cava- 
liers of the Spanish court, which, however, at that 
period, possessed a great number of them. 

His marriage vnth Dona Clara had been at the 
outset an affair of convenience and ambition, but gra- 
dually, through admiring the charming face of the 
woman he had married, seeing her gentle eyes fixed on 
him, and hearing her melodious voice resound in his 
ear, he had grown to love her — love her madly. Like 
sll men accustomed to aWt \x^ aiA eoncevifcwx.^ Va. 
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their hearts the feelings that possessed them, the pas- 
sion he experienced for Dona Clara had acquired pro- 
portions the more formidable, becaus.e the unhappy 
man had the desperate conviction that it would never 
he shared by the woman who was the object of it. 
All Don Stenio's advances had been so peremptorily 
rejected by his wife, that he at last made up his mind to 
abstain from them. 

But, like all disappointed lovers, this gentleman, 
who was at the same time the husband — a very aggra- 
vating fact in the species, was naturally too infatuated 
with his own merit, to attribute his defeat to himself, 
and hence had looked around to discover the fortunate 
rival who had robbed him of his wife's heart. 

Naturally the Count had not succeeded in finding 
this fancied rival, who only existed in his own ima- 
gination, and this had grown into a jealousy, the more 
ferocious because, as it did not know whom to settle 
on, it attacked everybody. 

The Count was jealous, then, not like a Spaniard, 
for the Spaniards generally, whatever may be said to 
the contrary, are not affected by that stupid malady, 
but like an Italian ; and this jealousy made him suffer 
the more, because, like his love, he was unable to 
show it ; through fear of ridicule, he was compelled to 
lock it up carefully in his heart. 

When, owing to his protection — as had been ar- 
ranged on his marrikge with Dona Clara, of whose 
previous oinion with the Count de Barmont he was 
ignorant — his father-in-law, the Due de Penaflor, was 
appointed viceroy of New Spain, and himself obtained 
the government of Hispaniola, the Count expe- 
rienced a feeling of indescribable joy, and an immense 
comfort inundated his mind. He was persuaded that 
in America, his wife, separated itTOTa. \iet IA^tA^ ^2c^^ 
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relatiyes, forced, to live alone, and consequentlj to 
undergo his influence, would be driyen through weari- 
ness and want of something better to do, to share his 
love, or at least accept it : and then again, on the is- 
lands there was no rivalry to fear among a half sayage 
population entirely absorbed hy a passion far more 
powerful than love — a passion for money, 

Alas ! this time too, he was deceived. Dona Clara^ 
it is true, gave him no more pretext for jealousy than 
she had done in Spain, but he did not any the more 
succeed in winning her affections. From the first daj 
of her arrival at Saint Domingo, she manifested the 
desire to live alone and in retirement, engaged in re- 
ligious practices ; and the Count was constrained, in 
spite of his fury, to bow before a resolution which 
he recognised as irrevocable. 

He resigned himself; his jealousy however was not 
extinct, it was smouldering beneath the ashes, and a 
spark w( nld suffice to make it burst into a more ter- 
rible flame than before. 

Still, in spite of this slight annoyance, the life the 
Count led at Saint Domingo was most agreeable ; in 
the first place he ruled there in his quality of 
governor, saw everybody bend beneath his will, al- 
ways excepting his wife, the only one perhaps he 
would have cared to reduce. He had his fiatterers, 
and played the master and suzerain over all who sur- 
rounded him ; moreover, a thing not to be at all des- 
pised, his position as governor secured certain imposts 
that rapidly augmented his fortune, which various 
youthful follies had considerably reduced, and he now 
worked hard, not only to repair the breaches, but to 
render them as if they had never been. 

By degrees, however, the Count succeeded in lulling, 
if not subduing, his lo\e •, \ve em^\o^^^ oii^ ^^assvax^X^i 
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uproot tlie other ; the care of augmentiDg his fortune 
made him endure patiently the calculated indifference 
of the Countess. He had almost come himself to 
believe that he only felt for her a frank and sincere 
friendship ; the more so because Dona Clara for her 
part, was charming in everything that did not touch 
on her husband's passion for her ; she took an interest, 
or at least pretended to do so, in the commercial 
speculations which the Count did not hesitate to 
engage in under suppositious names, and at times she 
would give him, with that clear judgment so eminently 
possessed by women whose heart is free, excellent 
advice on very difficult points, by which the Count 
profited, and naturally took all the glory. 

Things were in this state when the episode with 
the filibusters occurred, which the Major-domo de- 
scribed to Don Sancho de Penaflor. 

This mad struggle of five men against an entire 
town, a struggle from which they emerged victorious, had 
caused the Count a rage all the greater, because the 
filibusters, on leaving the town, had taken the 
Countess off with them as a hostage. He had then 
understood how greatly he erred, in supposing that 
his love and jealousy v»ere extinguished. During the 
two hours that the Countess remained absent, the 
Count suffered a horrible torture, the more horrible 
because the rage he felt was impotent, and vengeance 
impossible, at least for the present. 

Hence, from this moment, the Count vowed an im- 
placable hatred against the adventurers, and swore to 
carry on a merciless war against them. 

The return of the Countess safe and sound, and 
treated with the greatest respect by the adventurers, 
during the time she remained in their power, calmed 
the Count's wrath from a maritaY ^o\xi\, oi nSst^ ^\s>^ 
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the insult he had received in his quality as goyemor, 
was too grave for him to renounce his vengeance. 

From this moment the most formal orders were 
sent to the leaders of corps to redouble their surveil- 
lance, and chase the adventurers, wherever thej met 
them ; fresh Fifties, formed of resolute men, were 
organized, and the few adventurers they contrived to 
catch, were mercilessly hung. Tranquillity was rees- 
tablished iu the colonies, the confidence of the 
colonists, momentarily disturbed, reappeared, and every- 
thing apparently returned to its accustomed state. 

The Countess had expressed a desire to restore her 
health by a stay of several weeks at the hatto del 
Eincon, and the Count, to whom her physician had 
expressed this wish, found it only very natural ; he 
had seen his wife go away with an easy mind, for he 
was convinced that at the spot whither she was going, 
she would have no danger to fear, and felt persuaded 
in his heart that this condescension on his part, would 
be appreciated by the Countess, and that she would 
feel thankful to him for it. 

She had left therefore, only accompanied by a few 
servants and confidential slaves, delighted to escape for 
some time from the restraint she was obliged to im- 
pose on herself at Saint Domingo, and fostering the 
bold scheme which we have seen her carry out so 
successfully. 

It was about an hour after the departure of Don 
Sancho de Penaflor, to go and join his sister at the 
hatto ; the Count was finishing his breakfast, and 
preparing to retire to the inner boudoir to enjoy his 
siesta, when an usher came into the dining {room, and 
after apologizing for disturbing His Excellency at 
this moment, informed him that a man who refused 
to give his name, but declared t\iat\ie 'wa^ ^^Vtio^ti 
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to the governor, insisted on being introduced into his 
presence, as he had most important communications 
to make to him. 

The moment was badly chosen to ask for an audience, 
as the Count felt inclined to sleep ; he answered the 
usher that, however important the stranger's com- 
munications might be, he did not believe them of such 
importance that he should sacrifice his siesta for 
them ; he therefore ^ent a message to the effect that 
the governor would not be at liberty till four in the 
afternoon, and if the stranger Liked to return then he 
would be received. 

The Count dismissed the usher, and rose, muttering 
to himself as he walked towards the boudoir, — 

"Dw* me salve, if I were to believe all these scamps, 
I should not have a moment's rest." 

Whereupon he stretched himself in a Jarge ham- 
mock, hung right across the room, closed his eyes 
and fell asleep. 

The Count's siesta lasted three hours, and this 
delay was the cause of serious complications. 

On waking, Don Stenio quite forgot all about the 
stranger ; it so often happened that he was disturbed 
for nothing by people who declared they had urgent 
matters to discuss with him, that he did not attach 
the slightest importance to their requests for an 
audience, and the usher's words had completely 
slipped his memory. 

At the time when he entered the room where he 
usually granted his audiences, and which at this 
moment was quite empty, the usher presented him- 
self again. 

" What do you want ?" he asked him. 

" Excellency," the usher replied mth a respectful 
bow, ^'the man has returned." 
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«* What man P" 

*' The man wha came this morning." 

" Oh yes, well, what doeB he want ?" the Count con- 
tinued, who did not know what all this was about. 

'* He desires, my lord, that you will do him the 
honour of receiving him, as he states that he has 
matters of the utmost gravity to tell you." 

'' Ah, very good, I remember now ; it ia the same 
man you announced this morning." 

" Yes, Excellency, the same." 

" And what is his name ?" 

" He will only tell it to your Excellency." 

*' Hum ! I do not like such precautions, for they 
never forbode anything good ; listen^ Jos6 ! when he 
arrives, tell him I never receive people who insist on 
keeping their incognito." 
. " But he is here, my lord." 

" Ah ! well then, it will be all the more easy, tell 
him so at once." 

And he turned his back. The usher bowed and 
left the room, but returned almost immediately. 

" "Well ! have you sent him away ?" the Count 
asked. 

" No, iny lord, he gave me this card requesting me 
to hand it your Excellency. He declares that, in de- 
fault of his name, it will be suflScient to secure his 
admission to your presence." 

" Oh ! oh !" said the Count, " that is curious, let me 
see this famous talisman." 

He took the card from the usher's hand and looked 
at it absently ; but all at once he started, frowned and 
said to the usher, 

** Show the man into the yellow room, let him wait 
for me there, I will be with him in a moment. The 
deuce/' he muttered to himaeli N^VieTi \i'b^«i& ^w^<&^ 
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" it is a long time since this scoundrel let me hear 
anything of him, I fancied him hung or drowned ; he 
is a clever scamp, can he really have any important 
information to give me ? we shall see.'* 

Then, leaving the room in which he was, he hastened 
to the yellow saloon where the man with the card 
already was. 

On seeing the governor, the latter hastily rose, and 
made him a respectful bow. 

The Count turned to the valet who had followed 
him to open the doors. 

"I am not at home to anybody," he said; "you 
can go." 

The valet left the room, and shut the door after him. 

" Now for us two," the Count said, as he sank into 
his chair, and j)ointed to another. 

" I am awaiting your lordship's orders," the stranger 
said respectfully. 

Don Stenio remained for a moment silent, and 
scratching his forehead. 

"You have been away for a very long "time," he 
said at last, " well, what has become of you during 
the last two months ?" 

" I have been executing your Excellency's orders," 
the man answered. 

**My orders? I do not remember having given 
you any." 

r " Pardon me, my lord, if I venture to remind 
you of certain facts, which appear to have escaped 
your memory." 

" Do so, my good fellow, I shall be delighted at it ; 
still, I would remark that my time is valuable, and 
that others besides yourself are awaiting an audience." 

" I will b>B brief^ Excellency." 
' ''Tiiat is what I wish. Go oii:\ 

\3 ^ 
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^* A few dajg after the affidr of the ladroneSy does 
not your Excellencj remember Baying to me in a 
moment of anger or impatience, that you -would give 
ten thousand piastres to obtain poeitiye informatian 
about the adventurers, their strength, plans, Ac T* 
" Yes, I remember saying that ; what then ?" 

" "Well, Excellency, I was present when you made 
that promise. Your Excellency had deigned to em- 
ploy me several times before ; as you looked at me while 
speaking, I supposed that you were addressing me, aod 
I have acted accordingly." 

*' That is to say ?" 

" In my devotion to your Excellency, in spite of 
the numberless dangers I should have to incur, I re- 
solved to go and seek the information you appeared 
to desire so ardently, and — *' 

" And you went to seek it," the Count exclaimed 
with an eager start, though hitherto he had paid but 
very slight attention to the stranger's remarks. 

" "Well, yes. Excellency." 

" Ah, ah," he said, stroking his chin ; *' and have 
you learnt anything ?" 

" An infinity of things, my lord." 

" Well, let me hear some of them. But mind," he 
added, checking himself, " no hearsays or suppositions, 
for I have my ears stuffed with them." 

" The information I shall have the honour of giving 
your Excellency, is derived from a good source, since 
I went to seek it in the very den of the ladrones." 

The Count gazed with admiration at this man who 
had not feared to expose himself to so great a danger. 

" If such is the case, pray continue, senor." 

" My lord," the spy resumed, for we may hence- 
forth give him that name ; ** I come from St. Christo- 
pher." 
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'' All ! is not that the Island where the bandits take 
shelter ?' 

" Yes, my lord, and more "than that> I returned in 
one of their vessels." 

**0h, oh," said the governor, "pray tell me all 
about it, my dear Don Antonio ; that is your name, I 
believe ?" 

" Yes, my lord; Don Antonio de la Eonda." 

** You see," the Count added with a smile j *' that 
I have a good memory sometimes^" and he laid a 
stress on these words, which made the spy'» heart 
bound with joy. 

The latter told him in what way he had entered the 
island, how he had been discovered and made prisoned 
by Montbarts, who put him on board one of his 
vessels ; . how a great expedition had been decided on 
by the adventurers against the island of Saint 
Domingo, in the first place, and then agaiast Tortuga^ 
which the ladrones had a plan for surprising, and on 
which they intend to establish themselves ; and in 
what way, on reaching Port Margot, he had succeeded 
in escaping, and had hastened to bear the news to his 
Excellency the governor. 

The Count listened with the most serious attention 
to Don Antonio's narrative, and in proportion as it 
progressed, the governor's brow became more anxious \ 
in feict, the spy had not deceived him. The news was 
of the utmost gravity. 

" Hum ! he answered ; " and m it long since the 
ladrones arrived at Port Margot P" 
" Eight days, Excellency." 

" 8imge de Christo! so long as that, and I not been 
informed of it ?" 

*' In spite of the utmost diligeoMe, as I ^«»a «sv\.- 
^trained to take the greatest pteca\iJiaoTL ^fiR^u'\.^<3^^^ 
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Ml again into tlie hands of tlie ladrones, who donbt- 
leBS started in pursuit of me. I only arrived tlm 
morning, and came straight to the palace." 

The Count bit his lips, several hours had been lost 
through his fault ; still he did not notice the indirect 
reproach addressed to him by the spy, for he compre- 
hended all its justice. 

'^ You have fairly earned the ten thousand piastres 
promised, Don Antonio," he said. 

The spy gave a start of pleasure. 

'^ Ah, that is not all," he answered, with a meaniog 
smile. 

"What else is there?" the Count remarked; "I 
believed that you had nothing further to tell me." 

" That depends, Excellency. I have made my official 
report to the Q-ovemor- General of Hispaniola, it is 
true — a very detailed report indeed — in which I have 
forgotten nothing that might help him to defend the 
island entrusted to his care." 

" WeU ?" 

" Well, my lord, I have now to give the Count de 
Bejar, of course, if he desire it, certain information 
which I believe will interest him." 

The Count fixed on the man an investigating glance^ 
as if he wished to read his very soul. 

" The Count de Bejar ?" he said with studied cold- 
ness ; " what can you have to say that interests him 
privately, as a simple gentleman ? I have not, as far 
as I am aware, anything to settle with the ladrones." 

" Perhaps so, my lord ; however, I will only speak, 
if your Excellency orders me, and before doing so, will 
beg you to forgive anything that may seem offensive 
to your honour in what I may say to you." 

The Count turned pale and frowned portentously. 

^^Take care," he said to Tarn mat\vT^\i\fem\i^^^V!fc,> 
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" take care lest you go beyond 'your object, and in 
trying to prove too much, fall into the contrary excess. 
The honour of my name is not to be played with, and 
I will never allow the slightest stain to be imprinted 
on it." 

'^ I have not the slightest intention to insult your 
Excellency ; my zeal on your behalf has alone urged 
me to speak as I have done." 

" Very good — I am willing to believe it ; still, as 
the honour of my name regards myself alone, I do not 
allow any person the right to assail it, not even in a 
good intention." 

" I ask ^our Excellency's pardon, but I have doubt- 
less explained myself badly. What I have to tell you 
relates to a plot, formed, doubtless, without her know- 
ledge, against the Countess." 

" A plot formed against the Countess !" Don Sfcenio 
exclaimed, violently ; " what do you mean, senor ? 
Explain at once — ^I insist on it." 

** My lord, since it is your wish, I will speak. Is 
not her ladyship, the Countess, at this moment in the 
vicinity of the small town of San Juan ?" 

" She is ; but how do you know it, since, as you 
told me you have only been back to Saint Domingo 
for a few hours ?" 

" I presumed so, because on board the vessel in 
which I returned to Hispaniola, I heard something 
about an interview which the chief of the adventurers 
was to have in a few days in the neighbourhood of the 
Artibonite." 

" Oh !" the CoTint exclaimed ; " you lie, scoundrel !" 

" For what object, my lord ?" the spy answered, 
coolly. 

" How do I know ? through hatred, envy, perha^a." 

"J," he said, with a shrug o£\i\a^\o\>)Acc^. ^^"^o^- 
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sense, my lord. Men like me — spies, if things must 
be called by their proper name — are only led away by 
one passion — that of money." 

" But what you tell me is impossible," the Count 
observed, with agitation. 

" What prevents you from assuring yourself that I 
speak the truth, my lord ?" 

*'I will do so, Fiva DioaV^ he exclaimed, stamping 
his foot furiously. 

Then he walked up to the spy, who was standing 
calm and motionless in the centre of the room, and 
fixed on him a glance full of rage, l)ut impossible to 
describe. 

" Listen, villain !" he said in a hollow voice, half 
choked with passion ; " if you have lied, you shall die !'* 

" Agreed, my lord," the spy replied, coldly ; " but 
if I have spoken the truth ?" 

" If you have spoken the truth," he exclaimed, but 
suddenly broke off, " but no, it is impossible, I re- 
peat !" and seeing a fugitive smile playing round the 
lips of his companion, he added, " well, be it so ; if 
you have spoken the truth, you shall fix your own 
reward, and whatever it may be, on my word as a 
gentleman, you shall have it." 

" Thanks, my lord," he replied, with a bow ; " I 
hold you to your word." 

The Count walked several times up and down the 
saloon, suffering from intense agitation, appearing to 
have completely forgotten the presence of the spy, 
muttering unconnected words, breaking out into pas- 
sionate gestures, and in all probability revolving in 
his head sinister projects of vengeance. At length 
he stopped and addressed the spy again. 

"Withdraw," he said to him, "but do. not leave 
'''he palace; or, stay, wait a moment?' 
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Seizing a bell on the table, he rang it violently. 

A valet appeared. 

" A corporal and four men," he said. 

The spy shrugged his shoulders. 

" Why all these precautions, my lord ?" he asked ; 
" is it not contrary to my interest to go away ?" 

The Count examined him for a moment attentively, 
and then made the valet a sign to withdraw. 

*' Very good," he then said, " I trust to you, Don 
Antonio de la Eonda. Await my orders, I shall soon 
have need of you." 

" I shall not go away far, my lord." 

And after bowing respectftdly, he took his leave, 
and withdrew. 

The Count, when left alone, gave way for some 
minutes to all the violence of a rage so long restrained, 
but he gradually regained his cooluess and the power 
of reflection. 

" Oh ! I will avenge myself!" he exclaimed. 

Then he gave, with feverish activity, the necessary 
orders that numerous bodies of troops should be sent 
off to different points, so as to completely invest the 
hatto del Eincon, to which spot two [Fifties were sent, 
commanded by experienced and resolute officers. 

These measures taken, the Count, wrapped in a 
large cloak, mounted his horse an hour after sunset, 
and followed by Don Antonio de la" Bonda, who had 
not the slightest desire to leave him, and a few confi- 
dential officers, he left his palace incognito, rode 
through the town unrecognized, and reached the open 
country. 

" Now, caballeros," he said in a hollow voice, " gallop 
your hardest, and do not be afraid of foundering your 
horses. Eelays are prepared at regular distance^L 
slong the roadr" 
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He dug his spurs into the flanks of his horse, which 
snorted with pain, and the party set out with the 
headlong speed of a whirlwind. 

'^ Ah, Santiago ! Santiago ;" the Count exclaimed at 
times while urging on his steed, whose efforts were 
superhuman, " shall I arrive in time ?" 

CHAPTEE XXIV. 

POST HABOOT. 

We will now return to the filibustering flotilla, which 
we left sailing freely toward the great North Key, a 
rendezvous admirably selected, owing to its proximity 
to Saint Domingo, and exactly facing the island of 
the Tortoise. 

According to their habit, whenever they undertook 
an expedition, the adventurers had only troubled 
themselves with laying in a stock of ammunition, and 
only took two days' provisions with them, as they in- 
tended to make descents on the islands which they 
knew they must pass, and pillage the Spanish coloniste 
settled on them. This was exactly what happened. 
The filibusters left behind them a long train of fire 
and blood, murdering, without pity, the defenceless 
Spaniards, who were terrified at the sight of them, 
seizing on their cattle and firing their houses after 
they had plundered them. 

The first vessel to anchor off the Great Key was the 
lugger with Montbarts on board, and commanded by 
Michael le Basque ; on the next day the two brigan- 
tiues arrived, a few hours after one another. 

They came to anchor on the right and left of the 
admiral, about two cables' length from the coast. 

At this period the Great Key was inhabited by red 
Caraibs, expelled from St. Domi3i«o VJ^ ^^^ <i.T>aji\fc^ of 
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the Spaniards, and who had taken refuge on this 
island, where they lived rather comfortably, OYidng to 
the fertility of the soil, and the alliance they had con- 
tracted with the filibusters. 

The three vessels had scarce east anchor, ere they 
were surrounded by a great number of canoes, manned 
by Caraibs, who brought them refreshments of every 
description. 

The same evening the admiral went ashore mth the^ 
greater part of his crew : 'the other captains imitated ' 
him, and only left behind the men absolutely necessary 
to guard the ships. 

At a signal from the admiral, the crews arranged 
themselves in a semicircle round him ; the captains 
standing in front of the first line. 

Behind them were the Caraibs, alarmed in Iheir- 
hearts at this formidable landing, whose motive they 
could not divine, anxiously awaiting what was going 
to happen, and not at all comprehending this display 
of strength. 

Montbarts, holding in one hand the staff of a white- 
flag, whose folds floated on the breeze above his head,, 
and his long sword in the other, looked round at the 
men gathered before him. 

Most of them were scarce clad, but all were well 
armed. They had weather-beaten compleidons, vi- 
gorous limbs, huge muscles, energetic features, and 
a defiaut glance. The adventurers thus collected around 
this man, who stood haughtily in front of them, witk 
his head thrown back, quivering Ups, and a flashing 
eye, offered a striking spectacle ; their savage gran- 
deur and rough gestures were not deficient in a cer- 
tain majesty, which was rendered still more imposing 
by the primitive landscape that formed the background 
of the picture, and the pictuTesc^GL'b ^toai^ <^^ "^^^^nsssj^, 
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whose amdous faces and characteriBtic poses added fa) 
the effect of the scene. 

For some time the rustling of the crowd wms audi* 
ble, like the sound of the sea breaking on a beach, but 
gradually the noise died away, and a profound ailence 
fell on all. 

Montbarts then advanced a step, and in a firm and 
sonorous voice, whose manly accents soon captivated 
all these men who listened eagerly to hia words, he 
reyealed to them the purpose of the expedition, which 
up to this time was miknown to them. 

" Brothers of the coast," he said ; ''messmates and 
friends, the moment has arrived to reveal to you what 
I await from your courage and your devotion to the 
common cause. Ton are not mercenaries, who, for 
scanty pay, let themselves be killed like brutes, igno- 
rant for what or from whom they are fighting. No ! 
you are picked men, who wish to know to what object 
you are advancing, and what profit you will derive 
from your efforts. Several of our most renowned com- 
rades and myself have resolved to attack in the heart 
of their richest possessions these cowardly Spaniards^ 
who believed they dishonoiu'ed us by branding us with 
the name of ladrones, and whom the merest sight of 
our smallest canoes puts to flight like a flock of star- 
tled seagulls. But in order that our vengeance may 
be certain, and that we succeed in seizing the wealth 
of our enemies, we must possess a point sufiScientlj 
near the centre of our operations, to enable us to rush 
upon them unawares, and so strong that the whole 
power of Castile may be broken against it in impotent 
efforts. St. Christopher is too remote. Moreover, 
the descent of Admiral Don Fernando of Toledo is a 
proof to us, that however brave we may be, we shall 
never succeed in fortifying o\irftA\e^ %\.TOTi!^^ cnwij^ 
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there to defy the rage of our enemies. It was, there- 
fore, absolutely necessary to find a spot mote favour- 
able to our projects, a point which could easily be 
rendered impregnable. Our friends, and myself set to 
work. For a long time we sought with _the perse- 
verance of men resolved to succeed. Heaven has at 
length deigned to bless our efforts. We have found 
this refuge under the most fortunate conditions." 

Here Montbarts made a pause for several seconds. 

An electric quiver ran along the ranks of the adven- 
turers ; their eyes flashed fire, they grasped their fusils 
in their powerful hands, as if they were impatient to 
commence the struggle promised them. 

A smile of satisfaction illumined for a moment the 
adventurer's pale face. Then, waving his hand to 
command attention, he resumed ; — ' 

" Brethren, before us is Saint Domingo ;" and he 
stretched out his hand towards the sea. " Saint Do- 
mimgo, the loveliest and wealthiest of all the isles pos- 
sessed by Spain. On this island several of our bro- 
thers, who escaped the massacre of St. Christopher, 
have established themselves, and are contending ener- 
getically against the Spaniards, to hold the ground 
wrested from them. Unfortunately too few in num- 
-ber, in spite of their bravery, to resist for any length of 
time the enemy's troops, they would soon be forced to 
quit the island, if we did not go to their assistance. They 
have summoned us. "We have responded to this appeal 
of our brothers, whom honour ordered us to succour 
in the hour of danger. While doing a good deed, we 
are carrying out the plan so long resolved by ourselves, 
and at last we have found the impregn^le spot we 
have so long desired. You all know the island of Tor- 
tuga, brethren ? Separated only by a narrow chsjajaftV 
jfrom 8a,int I)omingo, it risfeatke axL\3i.^^^s\ft^^ ^^^T^'^si. 
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the middle of the sea. It is the eagle's nest, whence 
we will laughingly brave the fury of the Spaniards. 
To Tortuga, brethren !" 

"To the island of the Tortoise!" the adventurers 
shouted, brandishing their weapons enthuaiasticallj. 

" Good !" Montbarts continued. " I knew that you 
were men who would understand me, and that I could 
reckon upon you. Before seizing on Tortuga^ how- 
ever, which is only defended by an insignificant garri- 
son of twenty soldiers, who wHl fly at the first blow, 
we must, by protecting our brethren at Saint Domingo, 
and securing them the territory they occupy, obtain 
for ourselves useful ports, advantageous outlets, and, 
before all, the means of easily injuring the Spaniards, 
and, if it be possible, expelling them entirely from the 
island, of which they have already lost a portion. 
To-morrow, we will proceed to Port Margot, come to an 
understanding there with our brethren, and arrange our 
plans, so as to derive both honour and profit from our 
expedition. And now, brethren, let each crew go 
aboard. To-morrow, at sunrise, we will set sail for 
Port Margot, and in a few days I promise you glo- 
rious fights, and a rich booty to divide among you all. 
Long live Prance, and death to Spain !'* 

" Long live France ! Death to Spain ! Long live 
Montbarts !'' the adventurers exclaimed. 

"Let us embark, brethren," Montbarts added. 
" Do not forget that the poor Indians of this island 
are our friends, and must be treated as such by you." 

The adventurers then followed their officers, and 
embarked in the most perfect order. 

At sunrise, the squadron raised anchor. "We need 
not say that all the refreshments purchased of the 
Indians were scrupulously paid for, and that no one 
had reason to complain of t\ie\T fttay a.^. >i\\^ C^x^^l&ss^. 
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A few hours later the flotilla entered the channel 
separating Saint Domingo from Tortuga, and anchored 
off Port Margot. 

The Spanish island lay before them with its large 
mounds, tall cliffs, and its mountains, whose peaks 
seemed hidden in the clouds, while on the starboard, 
Tprtuga, with its dense, verdant forests, seemed a 
basket, of flowers rising from the bottom of the sea. I 

They had scarce landed ere a canoe, manned by four 
men, hailed the lugger. These four men were Lepo- 
letais, whom we have already caught a glimpse of; one 
of his apprentices, L'Olonnais, and Omopoua, the 
Caraib chief. 

The Indian had nearly got rid of the European 
dress, and resumed that of his nation. 

Montbarts went to meet his visitors, saluted them, 
and led them down to the cabin. 

" Tou are welcome," he said to them. " In a few 
minutes the other leaders of the expedition will be 
here, and then we will talk. In the meanwhile, take 
some refreshment." 

And he gave an engage orders to bring in spirits. 

Lepoletais and Omopoua sat down without pressing, 
but L'Olonnais remained modestly standing. In his 
quality of apprentice he dared not place himself on a 
footing of equality with the adventurers. At this 
moment Michael the Basque entered the cabin. 

" Messmate," he said to Montbarts, " Captain 
Drake and David have just come aboard. They are 
waiting on deck." 

" Tell them to come below. I want to talk with 
them." . 

Michael went out. A few minutes after, he re- 
turned, accompanied by the two captains. 
. Mtev the first compUmeuts, t\ie Wo oSi^^^'a* ^^j:^ 
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a bumper, then took their seats, and awaited the com- 
munication which their chief was evidently about to 
make to them. 

Montbarts knew the value of time, hemoe he did 
not put their patience to a long trial. 

" Brothers," he said, " I present to you Xjepoletaii^ 
whom you doubtless know already by reputation." 

The adventurers bow^d smilingly, and sponta- 
neously offered their hand to the buccaneer. 

The latter cordially returned the pressure^ deb'ghied 
in his heart at so frank a reception. 

.*' Lepoletais," Montbarts continued, '' is sent to me 
as a delegate by our brethren, the buccaneers of Port 
Margot and Port de Piaix ; I prefer to let him him- 
self explain what he expects from us — ^in this Tn«niifli» 
we shall more easily arrive at an understanding. 
Speak, then, I pray, brother, we are listening.*' 

Lepoletais first poured out a glass of mm, which 
he swallowed at a draught, no doubt for the purpose 
of clearing his ideas ; then, after two or three sonorous 
hums ! he resolved to speak. 

" Brethren," he said, " whatever be the name given 
us — filibusters, buccaneers, or habitants — our origin 
is the same, is it not ? and we are all adventurers. 
Hence, we are bound to assist and protect one ano- 
ther, like the free companious we are ; but, in order 
that this protection may be efficient — ^that nothing 
may weaken in the future the alliance we contract to- 
day — we must, like yourselves, find some real profit 
in the alliance. Is not this the case ?" 

" Certainly," Michael said, to encourage him. 

" GDhis, then, is what is happening," Lepoletais con- 
tinued ; " we buccaneers and habitants are here some- 
thing like the bird on the tree, continually pursued 
hf the gavacbos, \vlio ttaek \xa \CsLe ^^r^^ \>^"asSw^^ 
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wherever they surprise us, sustaining an unequal con- 
test, in which we must eventually succumb, not 
knowing to-day if we shall be alive to-morrow, and 
gradually losing all the ground which we gained at 
the outset. This deplorable state of things could not 
go on much longer without entailing a catastrophe, 
which, mth your aid, we hope not only to avert, but 
to prevent definitively ; by seizing Tortuga, which is 
badly guarded, and will be badly defended, you pro- 
cure us a sure shelter in case of danger, an ever open 
refuge in the event of a crisis. But this is not all j 
we must secure frontiers, so that tranquillity may 
prevail in our country, that merchant vessels may not 
fear to enter our ports, and that we may find an outlet 
for our hides, our boucaned meat, and our tallow. 
These frontiers can be easily secured ; the only thing 
wanting is to seize on two points, one in the interior, 
which the Spaniards call the Great Savannah of San 
Juan, and which we have christened the Grand Fond. 
The town of San Juan is but poorly fortified, and 
merely inhabited by mulattos, or men of mixed blood, 
whom we could easily conquer." 

" Is not the Grand Fond, as you call it, traversed 
by the Artibonite ?'* Montbarts asked, while ex* 
changing a meaning glance with L'Olonnais, who was 
standing by his side. 

" Tes," Lepoletais replied ; " and in the centre is 
a hatto called the Eincon, belonging, I believe, to the 
Spanish Governor." 

" It would be a master stroke to seize that man,*' 
Michael the Basque observed. 

" Tes, but there is little probability of succeeding 
in capturing him, for he is at Saint Domingo," Lepo-;^ 
letais replied. 

"It is possible ; but go oii." 
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" The other point is a port called I/eogane, or, as 
the Spaniards term it, I'lguana, or the Lizard, from 
the shape of the tongue of land on which it * is bmlt ; 
the possession of this port would render ns masters 
of the whole western part or the island, and allow us 
to establish ourselves there securely.** 

" Is Leogane defended?** David inquired. 

" No," Lepoletais answered, " the Spaniards let it 
fall into ruins, as they do, indeed, with nearly all the 
points they occupy ; through the want of labourers, 
since the almost utter extinction of the Indian race 
of the island, they gradually abandon the old estab- 
lishments, and retire to the East.** 

"Very good,'* said Montbarts; "is that all you 
desire ?" 

" Yes, all," Lepoletais answered. 

" Now, what do you propose, brother ?** 

" This : we buccaneers will hunt for you wild oxen 
and boars, and provision your ships at a price agreed 
on between us, but which must never be higher than 
one half the price we ask of foreign vessels that come 
to trade with us ; in addition, we will defend you if 
attacked, and in great expeditions you will have the 
right to claim one man in five to accompany you, when 
you require it. The habitants will cultivate the land, 
and supply you with vegetables, tobacco, and wood to 
repair your vessels, on the same conditions as the 
provisions. This is what I am ordered to propose to 
you, brothers, in the name of the French habitants 
and buccaneers of Saint Domingo ; if these conditions 
please you, and I consider them just and equitable, 
accept them, and you will have no cause to repent 
having negociated with us.** 

These propositions the filibusters were already ac- 
quainted with, and had diacuaa^^ ^jNi^Vc «u^N^TiJua»^^& \ 
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hence they did not take long to deliberate, for they 
had made up their mind beforehand, as their presence 
at Port Margot proved. 

""We accept your propositions, brother," Mont- 
barts answered — " here is my hand, in the name of 
the filibusters I represent." 

" And here is mine," Lepoletais said, " in the name 
of the habitants and buccaneers." 

There was no other treaty but this honest shake of 
the hand between the adventurers; thus was con- 
cluded an alliance, which remained up to the dying day 
of buccaneering, as fresh and lively as when first 
made between the adventurers. 

" Now," Montbarts continued, " let us proceed or- 
derly. How many brothers have you capable of 
fighting ?" 

" Seventy," Lepoletais answered. 

" Very good ; " we will add to these one hundred 
and thirty more from the fleet, which will give us an 
effective strength of two hundred good fusils. And 
you, Chief, what can you do for us ?" 

Up to this moment Omopoua had remained silent, 
listening to what was said with Indian gravity and de- 
corum, and patiently waiting till his turn to speak 
amved. 

" Omopoua wiU add two hundred Caraib warriors, 
with long fusils, to the palefaces," he replied ; " his 
sons are warned ; they await the order of the Chief— 
L'Olonnais has seen them." 

" Good ! These four hundred men will be com- 
manded by myself; as this expedition is the most 
diflB-Cult and dangerous, I will undertake it. Michel le 
Basque wiU accompany me. I have aboard a guide, 
who will conduct us to Grand Pond. Ton, Drake, 
and you, David, will attack Leogaxi'^ ^^;k^Q^^at ^Scsss^^^^ 
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while Bowline, with only fifteen men, will seize on 
Tortuga. Let us combine our movements, brothers, 
BO that our three attacks may be simultaneous^ and 
the Spaniards, surprised on three points at once, may 
not be able to assist one another. To-morrow you 
will sail, gentlemen, taking with you one hundred and 
eighty-five men, more than sufficient, I believe, to 
capture Leogane. As for you. Bowline, you will keep 
the lugger with the fifteen men left you, and remain 
here, while watching Tortuga closely. This is the 
fifth of the month, brothers ; on the fifteenth we will 
attack, as ten days will be sufficient for all of us to 
reach our posts, and take all the necessary measures. 
Now, gentlemen, return aboard your vessels, and send 
ashore, under orders of their officers, the contingents 
I intend to take with me," 

, The two Captains bowed to the Admiral, left the 
cabin, and returned to their ships. 

" As for you," Montbarts added, turning to Lepo- 
letais, " this is what you will do, brother. You will 
go with Omopoua to the Grand Fond, as if hunting, 
but you will carefully watch the town of San Juan, 
and the hatto del Eincon ; we must, if possible, make 
sure of the inhabitants of that hatto ; they are rich 
and influential, and their capture may be of con- 
siderable importance to us. Tou will arrange with 
Omopoua on the subject of the allies he promises to 
bring us ; perhaps it will be as well for the Chief to 
try and lead the Spaniards on to his track, and force 
them to quit their positions : by managing cleverly 
we might then be able to defeat them in detail. Have 
you understood me, brother ?" 

" Zounds !'* Lepoletais answered, " I should be an 
ass if I did not. All right ! I will manoeuvre as you 
wish." 
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Montbarts then turned to the engage, and made 
liim a sign. 

L'Olonnais drew nearer. 

" Go ashore with the Caraib and Lepoletais," the 
Admiral whispered in his ear — " look at everything, 
hear everything, watch everything ; in an hour you 
will receive through Bowline a letter, which you must 
deliver into the hands of Dona Clara de Bejar, who 
resides in the hatto on the Grand Fond." 

" That is easy," L'Olonnais answered, " if it must 
be, I will hand it to her in the midst of all her ser- 
vants, in the hatto itself." 

" Do nothing of the sort ; arrange it so that she 
must come and fetch the letter." 

** Hang it ! that is more difficult ! still, I will try 
to succeed." 

" Tou must succeed !" 

" Ah ! In that case, on the word of a man, you may 
reckon on it — though, hang me! if I know how 1 
shall manage it." 

Lepoletais had risen. 

" Farewell, brother," he said ; " when you land to- 
morrow I shall be on my way to the Grand Fond ; I 
shall, therefore, not see you again till we meet there ; 
but do not be alarmed — ^you shall find everything in 
order when you arrive. Ah ! by the way, shall I take 
my body of buccaneers with me P" 

" Certainly ; they will be of the greatest use to you 
in watching the enemy ; but hide them carefully." - . 

"All right," he said. 

At this moment Michael the Basque rushed sud- 
denly into the cabin, with his features distorted {by 
passion. 

""What is the matter, mesamatek? ^^ycoJb, ^tfc^^s^^sst 
yourself/' Montbarts said coofty to\iVta, 
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^* A great misfortune has happened to ns/' Michael 
exclaimed, as he passionately pulled out a handfbl of 
hair. 

'^ What is it ? come, speak like a man, messmate." 

" That villain, Antonio de la Bonda — " 

"Well?" Montbarts interrupted, with a neiroiifl 
tremor. 

** He has escaped !" 

« Malediction !" 

" Ten men have set out in pursuit." 

" Stuff! it is all up now ; they will not catch him. 
What is to be done ?" 

*' What has happened ?" Lepoletais asked. 

" Our guide has escaped." 

" Is it only that ? I promise to find you another." 

" Yes, but this one is probably the cleverest spy 
the Spaniards possess ; he knows enough of our se- 
crets to make our expedition faU." 

" Heaven preserve us from it! Stuff!" the buc- 
caneer added, carelessly — " think no more about it, 
brother ; what is done is done — ^let us go ahead all 
the same." 

And he left the cabin, apparently quite unaffected 
by the news. 

CHAPTEE XXV. 

FEAY AESEITEO. 

Let us now tell the reader who these buccaneers were 
of whom we have several times spoken, and what was 
the origin of the name given them, and which they 
gave themselves. 

The red Caraibs of the Antilles were accustomed, 
when they made prisoners in the obstiaate contests 
thejr waged with each otiieT, ox \i\i\(^ >i^i«3 ^wrcvftft^ oa. 
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against the whites, to cut their prisoners into small 
pieces, and lay them upon a species of small hurdles, 
under which they lit a fire. 

These hurdles were called harhacoa^^ the spot where 
they were set up boucans, and the operation boucaning, 
to signify at the same time roasting and smoking. 

It was from this that the French boucaniers (angli- 
cised into bu<3caneers) derived their name, with this 
diiFerence, that they did to Animals what the others 
did to men. 

The first buccaneers were Spanish settlers on the 
Caribbean islands, who lived on intimate terms with 
the Indians ; hence when they turned their attention 
to the chase, they accustomed themselves without re- 
flection to employ these Indian terms, which were cer- 
tainly characteristic, and for which it would have been 
difficult to substitute any others. 

The buccaneers carried on no other trade but hunt- 
ing ; they were divided into two classes, the first only 
hunting oxen to get their hides, the second killing 
boars, whose flesh they salted and sold to the planters. 

These two varieties of buccaneers were accoutred 
nearly in the same way, and had the same mode of life. 

The real buccaneers were those who pursued oxen* 
and they never called the others hj any name but 
hunters. 

Their equipage consisted of a pack of twenty-four 
dogs,' among which were two blood-hounds, whose duty 
it was to discover the animal ; the price of these dogs, 
settled among themselves, was thirty livres. 

As we have said, their weapon was a long fusil, 
manufactured at Dieppe or Nantes; they always 
hunted together, two at the least, but sometimes more, 
and then everything was in common between them. 
Ab we advance in the history oi ^ikea^ ^^si^dSss. ^siKSi-^ 
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we shall enter into fuller details about their mode of 
life and strange habits. 

"When Don Sancho and the Major-domo left them, 
Lepoletais and L'Olonnais had for a long^ time looked 
with a mocking glance after the two Spaniards, and 
then went on building their ajoupa and preparing their 
boucan, as if nothing had happened. So soon as the 
boucan was arranged, the fire lit, and the meat laid on 
the barbacoas, L'Olonnais set about curing the hide he 
had brought with him, while Lepoletais did the same 
to that of the bull which he had killed an hour pre- 
viously. 

He stretched the hide out on the ground, with the 
hairy side up, fastened it down by sixty-four pegs, 
driven into the earth, and then rubbed it vigorously 
with a mixture of ashes and salt, to make it dry more 
quickly. 

This duly accomplished, he turned his attention to 
supper, the preparations for which were neither long 
nor complicated. A piece of meat had been placed 
in a small cauldron, with water and salt, and soon 
boiled ; L'Olonnais drew it out by means of a long 
pointed stick, and laid it on a palm leaf in lieu of a dish ; 
then he collected the grease with a wooden spoon, and 
threw it into a calabash. Into this grease he squeezed 
the juice of a lemon, added a little pimento, stirred it 
all up, and the sauce, the famous pimentadoy so liked 
by the buccaneers, was ready. Placing the meat in a 
pleasant spot in front of the ajoupa, with the calabash 
by its sicje, he called Lepoletais, and the men sitting 
down facing each other, armed themselves with their 
knife and a wooden spit instead of a fork, and began 
eating with a good appetite, carefully dipping eacli 
mouthful of meat in the pimentado, and surrounded 
by their dogs, which, thougVi not ^Larai^\<o ^^Iqtc^k^ 
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thing, fixed greedy glances on the provisions spread 
out before them, and followed with eager eyes every 
morsel swallowed by the adventurers. 

They had been eating this in silence for some time, 

when the bloodhounds raised their heads, inhaling the 

air restlessly, and then gave several hoarse growls ; 

almost immediately the whole pack began barking 

furiously. 

" Eh, eh !" Lepoletais said, after drinking a mouth- 
ful of brandy and water, and handing the gourd to the 
engage, " what is the meaning of this ?" 

" Some traveller, no doubt," L'Olonnais answered 
carelessly. 

"At this hour," the buccaneer went on, as he raised 
his eyes to the sky, and consulted the stars, "why hang 
it all, it is past eight o'clock at night." 

" Zounds, I do not know w^hat it is. But stay, I do 
not know whether I am mistaken, for I fancy I can 
hear a horse galloping." 

" It is really true, my son, you are not mistaken," 
the buccaneer continued, " it is indeed a horse ; come, 
quiet, you devils," he shouted, addressing the dogs, 
which had redoubled their barking, and seemed ready 
to rush forward, " quiet, lie down, you ruffians." 

The dogs, doubtless accustomed for a long time to 
obey the imperious accents of this voice, immediately 
resumed their places, and ceased their deafening cla- 
mour, although they still continued to growl dully. 

In the meanwhile the galloping horses which the 
dogs had heard a great distance off, rapidly drew 
nearer ; it soon became perfectly distinct, and at the 
end of a few minutes a horseman emerged from the 
forest, and became visible, although owing to the dark- 
ness it was not yet possible to see who this man. uai^t» 
be. 
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On turning into the Bayannah, he stopped Iiis haiiB, 
seemed to look around him^ with an air of in^i^^mm^ 
for some minutes, then, loosening the rein again, be 
came up toward the boucan at a sharp trot. 

On reaching the two men, who continued tiiflir 
supper quietly, while keeping a{L eye on him, he bowed, 
and addressed them in Spanish — , 

" Worthy friends," he said to them, " whoever yoo 
may be, I ask you, in the name of the Lord, to grant 
a traveller, who has lost his way, hospitaUty for this 
night." 

''Here is fire, and here is meat," the buccaneer 
replied, laconically, in the same language the trayeller 
had employed ; " rest yourself, and eat." 

" I thank you," he said. 

He dismounted : in the movement he made to leave 
tlie saddle, his cloak flew open, and the buccaneers 
perceived that the man was dressed in a religious garb. 
This discovery surprised them, though they did not 
allow it to be seen. 

On his side the stranger gave a start of terror, 
which was immediately suppressed, on perceiving that 
in his precipitation to seek a shelter for the night, he 
had come upon a boucan of French adventurers. 

The latter, however, had made him a place by their 
side, and while he was hobbling his horse, and removing 
its bridle, so that it might graze on the tall close grass 
of the savannah, they had placed for him, on a palm 
leaf, a lump of meat sufficient to still the appetite of 
a man who had been fasting for four and twenty hours. 

Somewhat reassured by the cordial manner of the 
adventurers, and, in his impossibility to do otherwise, 
bravely resolving to accept the awkward situation in 
which his awkwardness had placed him, the stranger 
Bat down between his two \ioa\.ft, »ai^\ie>^^i3L\.Q^i4;^ 
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while reflecting on the means of escaping from ithe 
diflS.cult position in which he found himself. 

The adventurers, who had almost completed their 
meal before his arrival, left off eating long before him ; 
they gave their dogs the food they had been expecting 
with so much impatience, then lit their pipes, and be- 
gan smoking, paying no further attention to their 
guest beyond handing him the things he required. 

At length the stranger wiped his mouth, and, in order 
to prove to his hosts that he was quite as much at his 
ease as they, he produced a leaf of paper and tobacco^ 
delicately rolled a cigarette, lit it, and smoked appa- 
rently as calmly as themselves. 

'*I thank you for your generous hospitality, 
senores," he said, presently, understanding that a long 
silence might be interpreted to his disadvantage, " I 
had a great necessity to recruit my strength, for I have 
been fasting since the morning." 

"That is very imprudent, senor," Lepoletais an- 
swered, " to embark thus without any biscuit, as we 
sailors say ; the savannah is somewhat like the sea, 
you know when you start on it, but you never know 
when you will leave it again." 

" "What you say is perfectly true, senor ; had it not 
been for you, I am afraid I should have passed a very 
bad night." 

" Pray say no more about that, smor ; we have 
only done for you what we should wish to be done for 
us under similar circumstances. Hospitality is a 
sacred duty, which no one has a right to avoid : be- 
sides, you are a palpable proof of it." 

" How so ?" 

" Why, you are a Spaniard, if I am not mistaken, 
while we, on the contrary, are Erench.. 'W^XL.^^^l'^it- 
get for the moment our hatrei oi ^oxrc Ti"8i^\Qra.^^<^ ^'^- 
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come you at our fireside, as every guest sent by Heavei 
has the right to be received." 

" That is true, senor, and I thank you doubly, be 
assured." 

" Good Heavens !" the buccaneer replied, " I as- 
sure you that you act wrongly in dwelling so much 
on this subject. What we are doing at this moment 
is as much for you as in behalf of our honour, hence I 
beg you, senor, not to say any more about it, for it is 
really not worth the trouble." 

''Bless me, senor," L'Olonnais said with a laugh, 
''why, we are old acquaintances, though you little 
suspect it, I fancy." 

" Old acquaintances !" the stranger exclaimed, in 
surprise ; " I do not understand you, senor." 

" And yet what I am saying is very clear." - 

" If you would deign to explain," the stranger re- 
plied, completely thrown on his beam ends, as Irepo- 
letais would have said, " perhaps I shall understand, 
which, I assure you, will cause me great pleasure." 

" I wish for nothing better than to explain myself, 
senor," L'Olonnais said, with a bantering air; "and 
in the first place, permit me to observe, that, though 
your cloak is so carefully buttoned, it is not suffi- 
ciently so to conceal the Franciscan garb you wear 
under it." 

" I am indeed a monk of that order," the stranger 
answered, rather disconcerted; "but that does not 
prove that you know me." 

" Granted, but I am certain that I shall bring back 
your recollection by a single word." 

" I fancy you are mistaken, my dear senor, and that 
we never saw each other before." 

" Are you quite sure of that ?" 
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** Man, as you are aware, can never be sure of any 
thing ; still, it seems to me " 

" And yet, it is so long since we met ; it is true 
that you possibly did not pay any great attention 
to me.*' 

" On my honour, I know not what you mean," the 
monk remarked after attentively examining him for a 
minute or two. 

" Come,^' the engage said with a laugh, " t will 
take pity on your embarrassment ; and, as I promised 
you, dissipate all your doubts by a single word ; we 
saw each other on the island of Nevis. Do you re- 
member me ?" 

At this revelation, the monk turned pale ; he lost 
countenance, and for some minutes remained as if petri- 
fied; still the thought of denying the truth did not 
come to him for a second. 

"Where," L'Olonnais added, **you had a long con- 
versation with Montbarts." 

" Still," the monk said with a hesitation that was 
not exempt from terror, " I do not understand " 

" How I knew everything," L'Olonnais interrupted 
him laughingly, " then, you have not got to the end of 
your astonishment." 

" What, I am not at the end ?" 

" Bah, Senor Padre, do you fancy that I should 
have taken the trouble to bother you about such a 
trifle ? I know a good deal more." 

** WTiat do you say ?" the monk exclaimed, recoil- 
ing instinctively from this man whom he was not in- 
disposed to regard as a sorcerer, the more so because 
he was a Erenchman, and a buccaneer to boot, two 
peremptory reasons why Satan should nearly be mas- 
ter of his soul, if by chance he possessed one^ vrhi-ck 
the worthy monk greatly doubted. 
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<* Zounds !" the engage resumed, ^'you suppose,! 
think, that I do not know the motive of your journej, 
the spot where you have come from, where you aie 
going, and more than that, the person you are about 
to see." 

'^ Oh, come, that is impossible," the monk said with 
a startled look. 

Lepoletais laughed inwardly at the ill-disgnised 
terror of the Spaniard. 

" Take care, father," he whispered mysteriously in 
Fray Arsenio's ear, " that man knows everything; 
between ourselves, I believe him to be possessed by 
the demon." 

" Oh !" he exclaimed, rising hastily and crossing 
himself repeatedly, which caused the adventurers a 
still heartier laugh. 

"Come, resume your seat and listen to me," 
L*01onnais continued as he seized him by the arm, 
and obliged him to sit down again, " my friend and I 
are only joking." 

** Excuse me, noble caballeros," the monk stam- 
mered, "I am in an extraordinary hurry, and must 
leave you at once, though most reluctantly." 

** iN'onsensc ! where could you go alone at this 
hour ? fall into a bog. Eh ?" 

This far from pleasant prospect caused the monk to 
reflect ; still, the terror he felt was the stronger. 
" No matter," he said, "T must be gone." 
" Nonsense, you will never find your road to the 
hatto del Eincon in this darkness." 

This time the monk was fairly conquered, this new 
revelation literally benumbed him, he fancied himself 
suffering from a terrible j^iightmare, and did not at- 
tempt to continue an impossible struggle. 
"There,** the engag6 xesuwxe^i, ^^"norw, ^wjl «e!^ 
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reasonable ; rest yourself, I will not torment you any 
more, and in order to prove to you that I am not so 
wicked as you suppose me, I undertake to find you a 
guide." 

"A guide," Tray Arsenio stammered, ''Heaven 
guard me from accepting one at your hand." 

" Eeassure yourself, senor Padre, it will not be a 
demon, though he may possibly have some moral and 
physical resemblance with the evil spirit ; the guide I 
refer to is very simply a Caraib." 

" Ah !*' said the monk drawing a deep breath, as if 
a heavy weight had been removed from his chest, 
" if he is really a Caraib." 

" Zounds ! who the deuce would you have it be ?" 

Pray Arsenio crossed himself devoutly. 

"Excuse me," he said, "I did not wish to insult 
you." 

" Come, come, have patience, I will go myself and 
fetch the promised guide, for I see that you are really 
in a hurry to part company." 

L*01onnais rose, took his fusil, whistled to a blood- 
hound, and went off at a rapid pace. 

" You will now be able," said Lepoletais, " to con- 
tinue your journey without fear of going astray." 

" Has that worthy caballero really gone to fetch 
me a guide, as he promised ?" Fray Arsenio asked, 
who did not dare to place full confidence in the 
engage's word. ; 

** Hang it ! I know no other reason why he should 
leave the boucan." 

" Then you are really a buccaneer, senor ?" 

" At your service, padre," 

" Ah, ah ! and do you often come to these parts ?" 

" Deuce take me if I do not believe you. as^ ci^'?^- 
tioning me, monk," Lepoletaia sa\i V\^ ^^xor^^m^ visc^ 
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looking him in the face ; " how does it concern yoa 
whether I come here or not ?" 

" Me ? not at all." 

" That is true, but it may concern others, may it 
not ? and you would not be Borry to know the truth." 

" Oh ? can you suppose such a thing ?'* Eray 
Arsenic hastily said. 

" I do not suppose, by Heaven, I know exactly 
what I am saying, but, believe me, senor monk, you 
had better give up this habit of questioning, especially 
witli buccaneers, people who through their character, 
Jo not like questions, or else you might some daj run 
the risk of being played an ugly trick. It is onlj a 
simple piece of advice I venture to give you." 

** Thank you, senor, I will bear it in mind, though 
in saying what I did, I had not the intention you 
suppose.** 

** All the better, but still profit by my hint." 

Thus rebuffed, the monk shut himself up in a 
timid silence ; and in order to give a turn to his 
thoughts which, we are bound to say, were anything 
but rosy colored at this moment, he took up the 
rosary hanging from his girdle, and began muttering 
prayers in a low voice. 

Nearly an hour passed then without a word being 
exchanged between the two men ; Lepoletais cut up 
tobacco, while humming a tune, and the monk' prayed, 
or seemed to be doing so. 

At length a slight noise was heard a short distance 
off, and a few minutes later the engage appeared, fol- 
lowed by an Indian, who was no other than Omopoua, 
the Caraib chief. 

" Quick, quick, senor monk," L'Olonnais said gaily; 
" here is your guide, I answer for his fidelity ; he will 
lead you in safety within two gan ^o\.^ o^>l\v^'W\\.c»!* 
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The monk did not let the invitation be repeated, for 
anything seemed to him preferable to remaining any 
longer in the company of these two reprobates; 
besides, he thought that he had nothing to fear from 
an Indian. 

He rose at one bound, and bridled his horse again, 
which had made an excellent supper, and had had all 
the time necessary to rest. 

'^ Senores/' he said, so soon as he was in the saddle, 
" I thank you for your generous hospitality, may the 
blessing of the Lord be upon you !" 

" Thanks," the engage replied with a laugh, " but 
one last hint before parting ; on arriving at the hatto, 
do not forget to tell Dona Clara from me, that I shall 
expect her here to-morrow ; do you hear?" 

The monk uttered a cry of terror ; without replying, 
he dug his spurs into his horse's flanks, and set off at 
a gallop, in the direction where the Caraib was already 
going, with that quick, elastic step, with which a 
horse has a difficulty in keeping up. 

The two buccaneers watched his flight with a hearty 
laugh, then, stretching out their feet to the fire, and 
laying their weapons within reach, they prepared to 
sleep, guarded by their dogs, vigilant sentries that 
would not let them be surprised. 

CHAPTEE XXVI. 

XHE CONSEQUENCES OF A MEETING. 

Feat Arsenic followed his silent guide delightedly, 
although he was surrendered into the hands of an 
Indian, who must instinctively hate the Spaniards, 
those ferocious oppressors of his decimated and almost 
destroyed race. StUl, the monk was glad at having es- 
caped safe and sound from the clutdife^ oi ^^ ^^«^- 
turera, whom he feared not only a^ \aA!coTkfc'e»>^^ ^^ 
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to say, men without £utli and steeped iu vice, bat 
also as demons, or at the least sorcerers in regular con- 
nection with Satan, for such were the erroneous ideas 
which the most enlightened of the Spaniards enter- 
tained about the filibusters and buccaneers. 

It liad needed all the devotion which the monk pro- 
fessed for Dona Clara, and all the ascendancy that 
charming woman possessed over those who approached 
her, to make him consent to execute a plan so mad in 
his opinion, as that of entering into direct relation 
with one of the most renowned chiefs of the filibusters, 
and it was with a great tremor that he had accom- 
panied his penitent to Nevis. 

When we met him, he was proceeding to the hattoy 
to inform Dona Clara, as had been arranged between 
them, of the arrival of the filibustering squadron at 
Port Margot, and consequently of Montbart's presence 
in the island of Saint Domingo. 

Unfortunately the monk, but little used to night 
journeys, across untrodden roads which he must guess 
at every step, lost himself on the savannah ; overcome 
with terror, almost dead with hunger, and worn out 
by fatigue, the monk had seen the light of a fire flash- 
ing a short distance off ; the sight of this had restored 
him hope, if not courage, and he had consequently 
ridden as fast as he could toward the Sire, and tumbled 
headlong into a boucan of French adventurers. 

In doing this, he imconsciously followed the example 
of the silly moth, which feels itself irresistibly at- 
tracted to the candle in which it singes its wings. 

More fortunate than these insects, the monk had 
burned nothing at all ; he had rested, eaten and drunk 
well, and, apart from a very honest terror at finding 
himself so imexpectedly in such company, he had es- 
caped pretty well, or at least \ie «vr^^o^^^^c>, ixcrca. 
this great danger, and had e^en. suecee^^^ Vxi. cJ»o»\»^\-cmv^ 
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a guide. Everything, then, was for tlie best, the Lord 
liad not ceased to watch over His servant, and the . 
latter only needed to let himself be guarded by Him. 
Moreover the monk's confidence was augmented by 
the taciturn carelessness of his guide who, without 
uttering a syllable, or even appearing to trouble him- 
self about him the least in the world, walked in front 
of his horse, crossing the savannah obliquely, making 
a way through the tall grass, and seemed to direct 
himself as surely amid the darkness that surrounded 
him, as if he had been lit by the dazzling sun beams. 

They went on thus for a long time following each, 
other without the interchange of a word; like all the 
Spaniards, Pray Arsenic professed a profound con- 
tempt for the Indians, and it was much against his 
will that he ever entered into relations with them. 
Por liis part, the Caraib was not at all anxious to 
carry on with this man, whom he regarded as a bom 
foe of his race, a conversation which could only be an 
imimportant gossip. 

They had reached the top of a small hill, from 
which could be seen gleaming in the distance, like so 
many luminous dots, the watch fires of the soldiers 
encamped round the hatto, when all at once, instead 
of descending the hill and continuing his advance, 
Omopoua stopped, and looked round him anxiously, 
while strongly inhaling the air, and ordering the 
Spaniard by a wave of his hand to halt. 

The latter obeyed and remained motionless as an 
equestrian statue, while observing with a curiosity 
blended with a certain amount of discomfort, the 
manoeuvres of his guide. 

The Caraib had laid himself down and was listening 
with his ear to the ground. 

At the end of a few minutes \ie TO^e^ ^^•Kvsi.^^Nx^ 
he did not cease listening. "^^ 
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" What is the matter ?" tlie monk, whom this con- 
duct was beginning Beriously to alarm, asked. 

" Horsemen are coming towards us at full speed." 

** Horsemen at this hour of night on the savannah ?" 
Pray Arsenio remarked incredulouslj ; " it is impoB- 
Bible." 

" Why, you are here ?" the Indian said with a jee^ 
ing smile. 

" Hum ! that is true," the monk muttered, struck 
by the logic of the answer ; " who can they be !" 

** I do not know, but I will soon tell you," the 
Caraib answered. 

And before the monk had the time to ask him what 
his scheme was, Omopoua glided through the tall 
grass and disappeared, leaving !Fray Arsenio greatly 
disconcerted at this sudden flight, and extremely 
annoyed at finding himself thus left alone in the 
middle of the desert. 

A few minutes elapsed, during which the monk 
tried, though in vain, to hear the sound which the 
Indian's sharp sense of hearing had caused him to 
catch long before, amid the confused rumours of the 
savannah. 

The monk, believing himself decidedly deserted by 
his guide, was preparing to continue his journey, 
leaving to Providence the care of bringing him safely 
into port, when he heard a slight rustling in the 
bushes close to him, and the Indian reappeared. 

*' I have seen them," he said. 

"Ah !" the monk replied; " and who are they P" 

" White men like you." 

** Spaniards in that case ?" 

*' Yes, Spaniards." 

*' All the better," Fray Arsenio continued, whom the 
good news completely reaaured*," aiet\i^^ TiMxcLenowa^" 
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" Pive or six at least ; they are proceeding like 
yourself, towards the hatto, where, as far as I could 
understand, they are very eager to arrive." 

" That is famous ; where are they at this moment P*' 

" Two stones' throw at the most. According to 
the direction they are following, they will pass the 
spot where you are now standing." 

" Better stiU. In that case we have only to wait." 

"You can do so, if you think proper; but I have 
no wish to meet them." 

" That is true, my friend," the monk remarked, 
with a paternal air. *' And possibly such a meeting 
would not be agreeable to you ; so pray accept my 
thanks for the manner in which you have guided me 
hitherto." 

" You are quite resolved on waiting for them, then ? 
If you like, I cau enable you to avoid them." 

" I have no motive for concealing myself from men 
of my own colour. "Whoever they may be, I feel 
sure that I shall find friends in them." 

" Very good. Your afiairs concern yourself, and I 
have nothing to do with them. But -the soimd is draw- 
ing nearer, and as they will speedily arrive, I will leave 
you, for it is unnecessary for them to find me here." 

" PareweU." 

" One last recommendation : if by chance they had a 
fancy to ask who served as your guide, do not tell them." 

" It is not at all probable they will ask this." 

" No matter. Promise me, if they do, to keep my 
secret." 

" Very good. I will be silent, since you wish it ; 
although I do not understand the motive for such a 
recommendation. " 

The monk had not finished the aeiit«aRfc^«tfe^'i5c»^ 
Indian disappeared. 
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The liorsemen were rapidly approaching. The gal- 
loping of tlieir steeds echoed on the g^und like tk 
rolling of thunder. Suddenly several shadows, scarcely 
distinguishable in the obscurity, rose as it were in the 
midst of the darkness, and a sharp voice shouted—- 

" Who goes there ?" 

" A friend !" the monk answered. 

"Tell your name, sangre de JHosP* the voice re- 
peated, passionately, while the dry snap of a pistol 
being cocked, sounded disagreeal^ly in the monk's ears. 
" At night there are friends in the desert !" 

" I am a poor Franciscan monk, proceeding to the 
hatto del Eincon; and my name is Fray Arsenio 
Mendoza." 

A hoarse cry replied to the monk*s words — a cry 
whose meaning he had not the time to conjecture ; that 
is to say, whether it was the result of pleasure or anger; 
for the horsemen came up with him like lightning, 
and surrounded him even before he could understand 
the reason of such a headlong speed to reach him. 

" Why, senores," he exclaimed, in a voice trembling 
with emotion, " what is the meaning of this ? Have 
I to do with the ladronea .^" 

"Grood! good! Calm yourself, Senor Padre," a 
rough voice answered, which he fancied he recognised. 
"We are not ladr ones ^hxit Spaniards like yourself ; 
and nothing could cause us more pleasure than meet- 
ing you at this moment." 

" I am delighted at what you say to me, caballero. 
I confess that at first the suddenness of your move- 
ments alarmed me ; but now I am completely re- 
assured." 

" AU the better," the stranger replied, ironically ; 
■** for I want to talk with you." 

"Taii with me, senor?" \i^ ^«i^, ^VCts. «v«^x«Ry. 
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" The spot and the hour are badly chosen for an inter- 
view, I fancy. If you will wait till we reach the hatto, 
I will place myself at your disposal." 

" Enough talking. G-et off your horse," the stran- 
ger observed, roughly ; " unless you wish me to drag 
you off." 

The monk took a startled glance around him, but 
the horsemen looked at him savagely, and did not 
appear disposed to come to his help. 

!Fray Arsenio, through profession and temperament, 
was quite the opposite of a brave man. The way in 
which the adventure began was commencing seriously 
to alarm him. He did not yet know into what hands 
he had fallen, but everything led him to suppose that 
these individuals, whoever they might be, were not 
actuated by kindly feelings towards him. Still any 
resistance was impossible, and he resigned himself to 
obey ; but it was not without a sigh of regret, in- 
tended for the Caraib, whose judicious advice he had 
spurned, that he at length got off his horse, and placed 
himself in front of his stern questioner. 

" Light a torch !" the strange horseman said. " I 
wish this man to recognise me, so that, knowing who 
I am, he may be aware that he cannot employ any 
subterfuge with me, and that frankness alone will save 
him from the fate that menaces him." 

The monk understood less and less. He really 
believed himself suffering from an atrocious nightmare. 

By the horseman's orders, however, one of his 
suite had lighted a torch of ocote-wood. 

So soon as the flame played over the stranger's fea- 
ture, and illumined his face, the monk gave a start of 
surprise, and clasped his hands at the same time as 
his countenance suddenly reassumed its serenity. 

''Heaven be praised 1" lae aaidi,m>i\3L ^ca. ^^^ecis»c5L 



828 THX BUCCAKESB OHtBV. 

beatitude impossible to render. ** Is it possible thA 
it can be you, Don . Stenio de Bejar P I was so £0 
from believing that I should have the felicity of meet- 
ing yon this night, Senor Conde, that, on my fiiith, I 
did not recognise you, and felt almost frig^htened." 

The Count, for it was really he whom the monk 
had BO unfortunately met, did not answer for the 
moment, but contented himself with smiling^. 

Don Stenio de Bejar, who had left Saint I^omingo 
at full speed, for the purpose of going to the hatto del 
Bincon, in order to convince himself of the truth of 
the information given him by Don Antonio do la 
Bonda, thus found himself, by the greatest accident, 
just as he was reaching his destination, and when 
he least expected it, face to face with Fray Arsenio 
Mendoza; that is to say, with the only man capa- 
ble of proving to him peremptorily the truth or false- 
hood of the assertions of the spy, who had denounced 
Dona Clara to her husband. 

Pray Arsenic's reputation for poltroonery had long 
been current among his countrymen, and hence no- 
thing seemed more easy than to obtain from him the 
truth in its fullest details. 

The Count believed himself almost certain, by em- 
ploying intimidation, to make Fray Arsenio confess 
what he knew : hence^ so soon as the latter had men- 
tioned his name, Don Stenio, warned by the spy, who 
rode at his side, resolved to terrify the monk, and 
thus render it impossible for him to resist the orders 
he might intimate to him. 

We take pleasure in believing that in acting thus, 
the Count had not the slightest intention of treating 
the monk with a violence, which in any case would 
be depl9rable, but dishonourable on the part of a man 
fe bia position. TJnfortuivatfily , t\iTOM^ >i?tife -oaaSsst^i.- 
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seen and incomprehensible resistance which, contrary 
to all probability, the monk offered him, the Count 
was led away by his passion, and gave orders against 
his better judgment, when harshness and even cruelty 
could in no case be justified. 

After a silence of some seconds, Don Stenio fixed a 
piercing glance on the monk, as if he wished to read 
his very soul, and then seized him brutally by the arm. 

" Where have you come from ?" he asked him, in a 
rough voice. " Is it the custom for monks of your 
order to ramble about the country at this hour of the 
night ?" 

"My lord!" Pray Arsenio stammered, thrown off 
his guard by this question, which he was far from 
expecting. 

" Come, come !" the Count continued ; " answer at 
once, and let us have no subterfuge or tergiversation." 

" But, my lord, I do not at all understand this great 
anger which you appear to have with me. I am inno- 
cent, I vow !" 

" Ah 1 ah !" he said, with an ironical laugh ; " you 
are innocent ! Fiva Dios I you make haste to defend 
yourself before you are accused ; hence you feel your- 
self guilty." 

Fray Arsenio was aware of the Count's jealousy, . 
which he concealed so poorly, that, in spite of all his 
efforts, it was visible to everybody. Hence he under- 
stood that Dona Clara's secret had been revealed to 
her husband ; and he foresaw the peril that menaced 
him for having acted as her accompKce. Still, he 
hoped that the Count had only learnt certain facts, 
while remaining ignorant of the details of the Coun- 
tess' voyage ; and hence, though he trembled at heart 
at the thought of the dangers to which, he wa% da\sfe»V 
less exposed, alone and defenceless, m ^^ Va»L^ ^^ '^^ 
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man blinded by passion and the desire of avenging 
what he regarded as a stain on his honour, lie resolved, 
whatever might happen, not to betray the confidence 
which a woman had unhappily placed in him. 

He raised his head and replied with a firm voice, 
and with an accent at which he was himself asto- 
nished — 

"My lord, you are governor of Saint ]>omingo; 
you have a right to exercise justice over those placed 
under your rule. You possess almost sovereign power, 
but you have no right, as far as I know, to ill-treat 
me, either by word or deed, or to make me undergo 
an examination at your caprice. I have superiors on 
whom I am dependant; have me taken before them; 
hand me over to their justice, if I have committed 
any fault they will punish me, for they alone have 
the right of condemning or acquitting me." 

The Count had listened to the monk's long answer, 
while biting his lips savagely and stamping his foot 
with passion. He had not thought to find such re- 
sistance in this man. 

" So, then," he exclaimed, when Fray Arsenio at 
length ceased speaking, " you refuse to answer me ?" 

"I refuse, my lord," he coldly replied, ''because 
you have no right to question me." 

" You forget, however, Senor Padre, that if I have 
not the right, I have the might, at least, at this 
moment." 

" You are at liberty, my lord, to abuse that might, 
by applying it to an unhappy and defenceless man. I 
am no soldier, and physical suffering frightens me. 
I do not know how I shall endure the tortures you 
will perhaps inflict on me, but there is one thing of 
which I am certain." 

" What is it, may 1 ask, ^euoT ^a^T©*^"" 
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" That I will die, my lord, before answering any of 
your questions." 

" We shall see that," he said, sarcastically, " if you 
compel me to have recourse to violence." 

" You will see," he replied, in a gentle but firm 
voice, which denoted an irrevocable determination. 

" For the last time, I deign to warn you : take care 
—reflect." 

" All my reflections are made, my lord ; I am in 
your power. Abuse my weakness as you may think 
proper, I shall not even attempt a useless defence. I 
shall not be the first monk of my order who has fallen 
a martyr to duty: others have preceded me, and 
others will doubtless follow me in this painful track." 

The Count stamped his foot savagely; the spec- 
tators, dumb and motionless, exchanged terrified 
glances, for they foresaw that this scene would soon 
have a terrible denouement, between two men, neither 
of whom would make concessions ; while the first of 
them, blinded by rage, would soon not be in a condi- 
tion to listen to the salutary counsels of reason. 

" My lord," Don Antonio de la Eonda murmured, 
" the stars are beginning to turn pale, and the day 
will soon dawn ; we are still far fipom the hatto, would 
it not be better Jo set out without further delay ?" 

" Silence !" the Count answered, with a smile of 
contempt. " Pedro," he added, addressing one of his 
domestics, " a match." 

The valet dismounted and advanced with a long 
sulphured match in his hand. 

" The two thumbs," the Count said, laconically. 

The domestic approached the monk; the latter 
offered his hands without hesitation, although his face 
was fearfully pale, and his whole body ttOkVcifc^wi, 
Fedro coolly rolled the matda. "^^^N^^^-vi. ^^ *^^^ 
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thumbs, passing it several times under his nails, and 
then turned to the Count. 

''For the last time, monk," the latter Baid, ^' will 
you speak?" 

" I have nothing to say to you, my lord," Eray 
Arsenio replied, in a soft voice. 

'' Light it," the Count commanded, biting^ hifi lips 
till they bled. 

The valet, with the passive obedience distinguishing 
men of this class, set fire to the match. 

The monk fell on his knees and raised his eyes to 
Heaven. His face had assumed an earthy tint, a cold 
perspiration beaded on his temples, and his hair stood 
on end. The suffering he experienced must be horri- 
ble, for his chest heaved violently, althougli his 
parched Hps remained dumb. 

The Count watched him anxiously. 

" "Will you speak now, monk ?" he said to him in a 
hollow voice. 

Fray Arsenio turned toward him a face whose 
features were distorted by pain, and gave him a look 
full of ineffable gentleness, 

" I thank you, my lord," he said, " for having taught 
me that pain does not exist for a man whose fluth is 
Hvely." 

" My curses on you, wretch !" the Count exclaimed, 
as he hurled him down with a blow on the chest. 
" To horse, senores, to horse, so that we may reach 
the hatto before sunrise." 

The cavaliers remounted, and went off at full speed, 
leaving, without a glance of compassion, the poor 
monk, who, vanquished by pain, had rolled fainting 
on the ground. 
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CHAPTEE XXVn. 

a?HB OEaANIZATION OP THE COLONY. 

A TBiFLS expedition, so senous as that conceived by 
Montbarts, demanded, for its success^ extreme care 
andjprecautions. 

The few points occupied by the buccaneers on the 
Spanish isles, did not at all resemble towns ; they were 
agglomerations of houses built without order, accord- 
ing to the liking or caprice of the owner, and occupying 
a space twenty-fold larger than they should have taken 
in accordance with the population. Hence, these points 
were spots almost impossible to defend against a well- 
combined attack of the Spaniards, if the thought oc- 
curred to the latter of finishing once for all with their 
formidable neighbours. 

Port Margot, for instance, the most important point 
in the French possessions as a strategic position, was 
only a miserable hamlet, open to all comers, vfithout 
police or organization, where every language was 
spoken, and which Spanish spies entered with the 
greatest facility without incurring a risk of discovery, 
and thus scented the plans of the filibusters. 

Montbarts, before advancing and attacking the 
Spaniards, whom he correctly suspected of being 
already acquainted with the motive of his presence 
on the island, .either through Don Antonio de la 
Eonda, or other spies, and not wishing, when he was 
preparing to surprise the enemy, to be himself sur- 
prised and see his retreat cut off by an unforeseen 
attack, resolved to shelter ^Port Margot from a coup 
de main. 

The grand council of the filibusters was convened 
on board the admiral's lugger, liv. t\A^ ^«:^ ^^^^c^s^^Sk- 
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lutions formed by the council would not transpire 
outside, and not reach hostile ears, ever open to hear 
them. 

Two days after the departure of Lepoletais, the 
council therefore assembled on the deck of the vessel, 
which had been prepared for the purpose, as the ad- 
miral's cabin had been judged too small to contain all 
those whom their wealth or their reputation autho- 
rized in being present at the meeting. 

At ten in the morning, numerous skiffs left the 
shore and pulled alongside the lugger, boarding it on 
all sides simultaneously. 

ISIontbarts received the delegates as they presented 
themselves, and led them beneath the awning pre- 
pared for them. 

Ere long, all the delegates were assembled on board : 
they were forty in number ; filibusters, buccaneers, 
and habitants, all adventurers who had lived for seve- 
ral years on the isles, and desperate enemies of the 
Spaniards. Their complexion, bronzed by the tropical 
sun, their energetic features, and flashing glances, 
made them resemble bandits rather than peace:^l 
colonists ; but their frank and decided manners allowed 
a guess at the prodigies of incredible daring which 
they had already accomplished, and were ready to ac- 
complish again, when the moment for action arrived. 

When all the members of the council were on board, 
Michael the Basque gave the skiffs orders to re,tum 
ashore, and to come alongsidejagain when they saw a 
large black and red flag hoisted at the mainmast of the 
lugger. A splendid lunch preceded the council, which 
was held at table and during the dessert, so as to foil 
any indiscreet glances, which were doubtless watching 
what was going on aboard from the top of the cliffs. 

"When the repast was ended, and ^\j\TYt%, -^v^^*, tvxvd 
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tobacco had been laid on tbe table by tbe engages, an 
order was given to remove tbe awning ; tbe wbole of 
tbe lugger's crew retired to tbe bows, and Montbarts, 
witbout leaving bis seat, struck tbe table witb bis 
knife to request silence. 

Tbe delegates vaguely knew tbat grave interests were 
about to be discussed, bence tbey bad only eaten and 
drunk for form's sake, and tbougb tbe table offered all 
tbe appearances of a true filibustering orgie, tbeir 
brains were perfectly clear, and tbeir beads cool. 

Tbe road of Port Margot offered at tbis moment a 
strange spectacle, wbicb was not deficient, bowever, 
in a certain picturesque and wild grandeur. 

. Thousands of canoes were lying on tbeir oars, form- 
ing an immense circle, of wbicb the filibustering 
squadron was tbe centre. 

On shore, the cliffs and rocks were literally bidden 
by tbe confused and dense mass of spectators who bad 
flocked from all the bouses to watch, at a distance, tbis 
gigantic and Homeric feast, wbose serious motive tbey 
were far from suspecting, beneatb its frivolous appear- 
ance. 

Montbarts, after calling bis friends' attention in 
a few words, to tbe enormous crowd of spectators who 
surrounded them, and showing bow correct be bad 
been in taking bis precautions in consequence, filled 
bis glass, and rose, shouting in a sonorous voice — 

" Brethren, tbe health of tbe king !" 

" Tbe bealtb of tbe king !" tbe filibusters responded, 
as tbey rose, and clinked tbeir glasses together. 

At tbe same moment, all the guns of the lugger 
were discharged witb a formidable noise ; a loud 
clamour tbat rose from tbe beach proved tbat tbe 
spectators heartily joined in tbis patriotic toast. 

" Now/' the admiral continued, aa\i'& ^^\, ^Qr^\i;^«C^^ 
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movement was imitated by bis companions, " let ub 
talk of our business, and be careful in doing so, that 
our gestures may not allow a suspicion of wbat is 
occupying us, since our words cannot be overheard." 

The council commenced its session. Montbaits, 
with the lofty views and clearness of expression he 
possessed, explained, in a few words, the critical posi- 
tion in which the colony would find it, unless energetic 
measures were taken, not only to place it in a position 
to defend itself, but also to hold out during the absence 
of the expedition. 

**I can understand," he said in conclusion, " that so 
long as we merely purposed to hunt wild bulls, such 
precautions were unnecessary, for our breasts were a sure 
rampart for our habitations ; but from to-day the posi- 
tion is changed, we wish to create for ourselves an im- 
pregnable refuge ; we are going to attack the Spaniards 
in their homes, and must consequently expect terrible 
reprisals from enemies, who, from the way in which we 
act towards them, will soon comprehend that we wish 
to remain tlie sole possessors of this land, which they 
have accustomed themselves to regard as belonging to 
them legitimately ; we must, therefore, be in a position, 
not alone to resist them, but to inflict on them such a 
chastisement for their audacity, that they will be for 
ever disgusted with any fresh attempts to regain the 
territory we have conquered. To effect this, we must 
build a real town, in the place of the temporary camp 
which has, up to the present, sufficed us ; and, with the 
exception of the members of our association, no 
stranger must be allowed to introduce himself among 
us, for the sake of spying us, and repeating te our 
enemies our secrets, whatever their nature may be." 

The filibusters whrmly applauded these remarks, 
""hose truth they recognized. '^V^ey ^\.\«xi^\i ^"ai^ \N>ka 
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necessity of setting order in their disorder, and enter- 
ing the great human family, by themselves accepting 
some of those laws, from which they fancied they had 
enfranchised themselves for ever, and which are the 
sole condition of the vitality of society. 

Under the omnipotent influence of Montbarts and 
the members of the association of the Twelve, who 
were scattered about the meeting, the urgent measures 
were immediately discussed and settled ; but when 
everything was arranged, the council suddenly found 
itself stopped short by a difficulty of which it had not 
thought at all — who was to be entrusted with the 
duty of carrying out the measures, as no buccaneer 
bad a recognized authority over the rest ? 

The difficulty was great; almost insurmountable. 
Still it was Montbarts who again smoothed down the 
difficulty to the general satisfaction. 

" Nothing is more easy," he said, "than to find the 
man we want ; this is an exceptional case, and we 
must act according to circumstances. Let us elect a 
chief, as for a dangerous expedition, let us choose one 
who is energetic and intelligent, which will be a trifle, 
as the only difficulty will be the choice among so many 
equally good. This chief will be elected by us, the 
first for a year, his successor for only six months, in 
order to guard against any abuse of power they might 
eventually be attempted to tl'y. This chief will assuifie 
the title of governor, and in reality govern all civil 
matters, assisted by a council of seven members, chosen 
by the habitants, as well as by subaltern agents, no- 
minated by himself. The laws he will employ exist, for 
they are those of our association ; it is understood that 
the governor will watch, like a captain aboard his ship, 
over the safety of the colony, and, in the event c^C 
treachery, will be punishable Ydt\iAftT)t^i\i. T*av^^<3^^- 
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" The deuce take love, and the woman too ; a girl no 
bigger than that, whom I could smash with one blow." 
" She is very pretty, you showed good taste ; her 
name is Louise, is it not ?" 

" Yes, Louise ; it was a bad bargain I made." 
" Nonsense !" Michael said, with the utmost serious- 
ness, *'well, there is a way of arranging the matter." 
*' Do you think so ?" 
** Zounds, I am sure of it." 

" I should like to know it, for I confess to you that 
she has completely upset my ideas ; the confounded 
girl, with her bird's voice, and sly smile, turns me 
about like a whirligig : by Heaven, I am the most un- 
fortunate of men — tell me your plan, brother." 
**"Why, sellhertome." 

Belle Tete suddenly turned pale at this blunt offer, 
wHich, indeed, settled everything ; but which, though 
he did not suspect it, Michael only made in a joke, 
and to try him ; he frowned, and angrily replied in a 
voice trembling with emotion, and striking the table 
with his fist — 

" Zounds, mate, that is a magnificent way you have 
found, but the fiend take me if I accept it ; no, no, 
whatever sorrow the little witch caused me — have I 
not told you that she has bewitched me ? — I love her! 
blood and thunder, do you understand that ?" 

" Of course I understand it ; but come, reassure 
yourself, I have not the slightest intention of depriving 
you of your Louise ; what should I do with a wife ? 
besides, what I have seen of other men's love affairs, 
does not offer me the slightest inducement to try it on 
my own accoulit." 

" All right," Belle Tete replied, reassured by this 
frank declaration, " that is speaking like a \xv«jcl% «ss5i.^ 
after all, you are right, brot\ier *, ^W^ioxx^^^o^^^"^^*^ 
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consent for anything in the world to parfc with ray 
Louise, still, after the experience I have of her, if the 
bargain was to be made again, hang me if I would 
purchase her." 

** Stuff!" said Michael, with a shrug of his shoulders, 
" men always say that, and when the moment arrives, 
they never fail to begin the same foUy over again." 

Belle Tete reflected for a moment, and then tapped 
Michael amicably on the shoulder, at the same time 
saying with a laugh— 

" On my word that is true, brother ; you are right, 
I believe that I should really behave as you say." 

"I am certain of it," Michael replied, with another 
shrug of his shoulders. 

D uring this aside, between the two adventurers, the 
ten minutes had elapsed. 

" Brethren," said Montbarts, " we are about to pro- 
ceed to an examination of the votes." 

He looked : all the glasses were empty. 

" You are unanimous," he said, " and that is well. 
Brother Belle Tete, you are elected governor of Port 
Margot." 

" Brethren," the latter said, " bowing all round, 
*' I thank you for having given me your votes. I shall 
not deceive your expectations; our colony, even 
though I was obliged to bury myself beneath its 
ruins, shall never fall into the hands of the Spaniards, 
and you know me well enough not to doubt my oath. 
I intend to set to work this very day ; for, as our ad- 
miral has very justly said, we have not a moment to 
lose. Confide the duty of guarding your interests to 
me." 

" Before we separate," said Montbarts, " it would 
be as well, I fancy, to agree to keep our deliberations 
secret for a, few days." 
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" Tou may divulge them to-morrow without daDger," 
Belle Tete continued ; " but allow me, brethren, to 
choose from among you the few assistants I shall 
require." 

" Do so," the filibusters answered. 

Belle Tete named eight adventurers, whose blind 
bravery he knew, and then addressed the delegates 
for the last time, who were already rising and pre- 
paring to leave the ship. 

" Tou remember, I trust that I am considered by 
you the leader of an expedition." 

" Yes," they replied. 

" Consequently you owe me the most perfect obe- 
dience to all the orders I shall give you in the com- 
mon interest." 

" Yes," they repeated. 

" You swear, then, to obey me without any hesita- 
tion or murmuring ?" 

" We do." 

" Very good ; now farewell for the present, brothers." 

The boats had been recalled by a flag hoisted at the 
mainyard, and a few minutes after all the delegates 
had left the ship, except Belle Tete and the eight 
officers chosen by him. 

Montbarts and Belle Tete remained shut up for 
some hours, doubtless settling the measures which 
must be adopted in order to obtain the desired result 
as soon as possible ; then, a little before sunset, the 
new Grovemor took leave of the Admiral, entered a 
boat prepared expressly for him, and returned ashore, 
followed by his officers. 

About eleven o'clock in the evening, when the town 
appeared completely asleep, when all doors were shut, 
and lights extinguished, an observer in a position to- 
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see what was going on, would have noticed a strange 
spectacle. 

Armed men glided gently out of the houses, casting 
inquiring glances to the right and left, that seemed 
trying to pierce the profound darkness by which they 
were surrounded. They proceeded separately on tip- 
toe to the principal square, where they joined other 
men armed like themselves, who, having arrived first, 
were waiting. 

Ere long the niunber of these men, which was aug- 
mented every moment, became considerable; at an 
order, given in a low voice, they broke up into several 
parties, left the square by different outlets, went out 
of the town, and formed a wide circle all round it. 

One last band of about forty men had re- 
mained in the square, however ; this party was broken 
up in its turn, but, instead of also leaving the town, 
platoons, composed of ten men each, went from the 
square in four different directions, and entered the 
streets. 

The latter were proceeding to pay domiciliary 
visits ; no house escaped their vigilance, they entered 
aU, searching them with the most scrupulous exact- 
ness, sounding the walls and flooring, and even opening 
cupboards and chests. 

Such minute researches necessarily occupied a long 
time, and did not terminate tiU sunrise. 

Eight Spanish spies had been discovered in the 
houses, and three arrested by the sentries at the mo- 
ment when they attempted flight, or eleven in all. 

The Governor had them temporarily put in irons 
aboard the lugger, so that they could not escape. 

At sunrise, buccaneers, habitants, engages, and fili- 
busters, all armed with spades, pickaxes, and hatchets, 
set about digging a trench xoxmA. t\ie Ywtoi. 
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H This job, which was performed with extraordinary 
ardor, lasted three days ; the trench was twelve feet 
wide, by fifteen deep, and the earth was thrown np on 
the side of the town; on this taltbs stakes were 
planted, bound together with strong iron bands, em- 
brasures being left to place guns, and for loopholes. 

While the entire population thus laboured with the 
feverish ardor that accomplishes prodigies, large 
clearings had been effected in the woods surrounding 
the port ; then the forest vr^A fired, care being taken 
that the fire should not extend beyond a demi-league 
in all directions. 

These gigantic works, which, in ordinary times, 
would demand a lengthened period, were finished at 
the end of ten days, which would seem incredible 
were not the fact stated in several records worthy of 
belief. 

Port Margot was thus, thanks to the energy of its 
Governor, and the passive obedience with which the 
filibusters executed his orders, not only protected 
against a coup de main, but also rendered capable of 
resisting a regular siege. And this had been effected 
with such secrecy, that nothing had transpired 
abroad ; and owing to the precautions taken at the 
outset, the Spaniards had no suspicion of the change 
80 menacing to them, and which presaged an inter- 
necine war. 

When the fortifications were finished, the Governor 
had eleven gallows erected, at a certain distance from 
each other, on the glacis. The unhappy Spanish spies 
were suspended from them, and their bodies were fas- 
tened to the gallows by iron chains, so that, as Belle 
T^te said, with an ill-omened smile, the sight of the 
corpses might terrify those of their compatriots, who 
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might be tempted to follow their example, and intro- 
duce themselves into the town. 

All the habitants were then convoked in the chief 
square, and Belle Tete mounted a platform erected 
for the purpose, and announced to them the deter- 
minations formed aboard the lugger, his nomination 
to the post of Governor, the measures he had thought 
it his duty to take for the general welfare, and ended 
by asking their approbation. 

This approbation the inhabitants most willingly 
granted, because they found themselves in presence 
of accomplished facts, which did not in any way in- 
jure them. 

The Governor, thus finding his undertakings sanc^ 
tioned, invited the inhabitants to nominate a council 
of seven members chosen from among themselves ; and 
this proposition they joyfully accepted, because they < 
justly anticipated that these councillors would defend 
their interests. 

The seven municipal councillors were therefore 
elected at once, and, by the Q-ovemor's invitation, 
took their seat by his side on the platform. 

Then the Governor informed his audience that 
nothing was changed in the colony, which would con- 
tinue to be governed by the laws in force among the 
filibusters, that everyone would live in the same 
liberty as in the past, and that the measures taken 
were solely intended to protect the interests of all, 
and in no way to annoy the colonists, or subject them 
to a humiliating yoke. 

This final assurance produced the best effect on the 
crowd, and the Governor retired, amid shouts and 
the warmest protestations of devotion. 

Although Montbarts had chosen to remain ob- 
sidnately in the background^ ciXi t\iaft^ «m!^Qii«^cs\i^ 
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were solely due to him ; Belle Tete had merely been 
a passive and submissive agent in his hands. 

When the Admiral, saw matters in the state he de- 
sired, he resolved to depart, and after a final inter- 
.view with the Governor, he placed himself at the head 
of his filibusters, and left the town. 

Michael the Basque had departed several hours 
previously, entrusted with a secret mission, and acr 
companied by ninety resolute men. 

From this moment the expedition commenced ; but 
what its result would be no one could as yet foretell. 



CHAPTEE XXVIII. 

THE FLIGHT FROM THE HATTO. 

"Without taking the time to peruse the letters that 
were handed him, Don Sancho concealed them in his 
doublet, and proceeded hastily to his sister's apartment. 

She was anxiously awaiting him. 

" Here you are at last, brother," she exclaimed on 
perceiving him. 

" "What," the young man replied, as he kissed her 
hand, " were you expecting me ?" 

" Oh, yes, that I was ; but you are very late — what 
has kept you so long ?" she asked, in agitation. 

" "Where have I been ? why, s'death ! I have been 
hunting, the only pleasure allowed a gentleman in 
this horrible country." 

" What, at this hour ?" 

" Zounds, my dear Clara, a man gets home when 
he can, especially in this country, where we ought to 
feel very happy at reaching home again at all." 

" Tou are speaking in enigmas, brother, and I da 
not at all understand you •, be kmA e\iQiVi^^\k^^Tfc^<stfc. 
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to explain yourself clearly — ^have you fallen into bad 
company ?" 

" Yes, and very bad, too ; but forgive me, my dear 
Clara, if you have no objection, let us proceed regu- 
larly. Tou desired to see me immediately on my 
return, and here I am at your orders ; be kind 
enough, therefore, to tell me how I can possibly be of 
service to you, and then I will narrate the series of 
singular events with which my to-day's sport has been 
diversified. I will not hide from you that I haye cer- 
tain questions to ask of you, and certain explanations, 
which I feel sure you will not refuse to give me." 

" What do you mean, Sancho ?" 

" Nothing at present ; do you speak first, sister." 

" Well, if you insist on it—" 

" I do not insist at all, sister — I only request it." 

" Very good, I yield to your request ; I have re- 
ceived several letters." 

" So I have ; but I confess that I have not read 
them yet, and do not think they are of any great im- 
portance." 

" I have read mine, and do you know what they 
tell me beside other news ?" 

" Indeed, no, unless it be my appointment to the 
post of Alcade Mayor of Hispaniola, which, I allow, 
would greatly surprise me," he said, laughingly. 

" Do not jest so, Sancho ; the matter is very se- 



rious." 



"EeaUy? in that case speak, little sister. Tou 
see I have as solemn a face as your dear husband." 

"It is exactly to him I refer." 

"Stuff! my brother-in-law ? has any accident hap- 
pened to him in the performance of his noble and 
wearisome duties ?" 
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" No, on the contrary, he is in better health than 
iisual." 

" In that case, all the better for him ; I wish him 
no harm, though he is the most fastidious gentleman 
of my acquaintance." 

" WiU you listen to me — ^yes or no ?" she asked, 
impatiently. 

" Why, I am doing so, dear sister." 

" Tou are really insupportable." 

" Come, do not be angry — I have done ; I wiU not 
laugh any more." 

" Have you seen the two Eifties encamped in front 
of the hatto ?" 

" Tes, and I must allow that I was greatly sur- 
prised to see them." 

"Tou will be much more surprised on hearing that 
my husband is coming here." 

" He ? impossible, sister ! he did not say a word to 
me about the journey." 

" Because it is secret." 

" Ah, ah !" the young man remarked, with a frown ; 
" and are you sure that he is coming ?" 

" Certain. The person who writes me so was 
present at his departure, which no one suspects ; the 
courier who brought me the news, and to whom the 
■greatest diligence was recommended, is only a few 
hours ahead of him." 

" This is, indeed, serious," the young man muttered. 

" What is to be done ?" 

" 'Sdeath !" the young man replied, carelessly, but 
gazing fixedly at 33ona Clara — " welcome him." 

" Oh !" the lady exclaimed, twisting her hands de- 
spairingly, " I have been betrayed — he is coming to 
avenge himself!" 

''Avenge himself? for wTiat^siaVfety^ 
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She gave liiin a look of strange significance, and 
then bent over him. 

" I am mined, brother," she said, in a hollow voice, 
" for this man knows everything, and will kill me." 

Don Sancho, in spite of himself, was affected by 
this sorrow ; he adored his sister, and felt ashamed of 
the part he was playing at this moment before her. 

" And I, too, Chura," he said to her, " know every- 
thing." 

"Tou! oh, yon are jesting, brother." 

" No, I am not ; I love you, and wish to save you, 
even if I gave my life to do so : hence, reassure your- 
self, and do not fix upon me eyes haggard with grief." 

" What do you knOw, in heaven's name r" 

"I know that which probably a traitor, as you 
called him, has sold to your ]iusband, that is to say, 
that you left the hatto, went aboard a vessel, which 
conveyed you to Nevis, and there — " 

" Oh ! not a word more, brother," she exclaimed 
as she fell into his arms ; " you are really well in- 
formed, but I swear to you, brother, in the name of 
what is most sacred in the world, that, although ap- 
pearances condemn me, I am innocent." 

** I know it, sister, and never doubted it ; what is 
your intention, will you await your husband here ?" 

" Never, never ! did I not tell you he would kill me? " 

« What is to be done then ?" 

" Ply, fly without delay ; at once." 

" But where shall we go ?" 

" How do I know ? to the cliff or the forest, live 
among the wild beasts sooner than remain any longer 
here." 

" Very good, we will go, I know where to take you." 

*'Tou?" 

"Yea, did I not tell you t\i«Ai «vmS>x^ vvsid.^'eoi^ 
happened to me to-day wlnle \\\xwt\v\^V 



c\ss 



THE FLIGHT PROM THE HATTO. 349 

" So you did ; but what has that to do with it ?" 

" A great deal," he interrupted ; " the Major-domo, 
who accompanied me, and I tumbled over an encamp- 
ment of filibusters." 

" Ah," she siaid, turning paler than she had been 
before. 

" Yes, and I intend to conduct you to that encamp- 
ment; besides, one of the buccaneers entrusted me 
with a message for you." 

" What do you mean ?" 

" Exactly what I am saying, sister." 

She appeared to reflect for an instant, and then 
turned resolutely to the young man. 

" "WeU, be it so, brother, let us go to those men, 
though they are represented as so cruel; perhaps 
every human feeliug has not been extiuguished in 
their hearts, and they wiU take pity on me." 

" When shall we go ?" 

" As speedily as possible." 

" That is true, but the hatto is probably watched 
and the soldiers have doubtless secret orders, you may 
be a prisoner without |[suspecting it, my poor sister ; 
for what other reason would the two !Fifties be here ?" 

" Oh ! in that case I am lost." 

" Perhaps there is one way, and the orders given 
doubtless only affect you; but unfortunately the 
journey will be long, fatiguing, and beset with num- 
berless perils." 

" What matter, brother ? I am strong, do not be 
anxious about me." 

" Very good, we will try ; you are absolutely deter- 
miued on flight ?" 

" Yes, whatever may befall me." 

" WeU then, we wiU put our trust in heaven, wait 
£or me a moment." 
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The young man lefb the room and returned a few 
minutes later, bearing a rather large bundle under his 
arm. 

** Here are my page's clothes, I do not know how 
they happen to be in my possession, but my yalet pro- 
bably placed them in my portmanteau by miRfa^A, 
for they are new, and I remember that the taDor 
brought them home a few minutes before my depar- 
ture from Saint Domingo, but I thank accident fcnr 
causing it to be so. Dress yourself, wrap yourself up 
in a cloak, put this hat on your head, I will answer 
for ev^ything. Besides, this costume is preferable to 
your woman's clothes for crossing the savannah ; mind 
and not forget to place these pistols and this dagger 
in your belt, for there is no knowing what may happen." 

" Thanks ! brother'; I shall be ready in a quarter of 
an hour." 

" Good ; during that time I will go and reconnoitre ; 
do not open the door to any one but me." 

" You may depend upon me." 

The young man lit a cigarette and left the apart- 
ment with the most careless air he could assume. 

On entering the saguan, the Count found himself 
&ce to face with the Major-domo. Senor Birbomono 
had such an anxious look that it did not escape Don 
Sancho ; still he continued to advance, pretending not 
to notice it. 

But the Major-domo came straight up to him. 

" I am glad to meet you. Excellency," he said, *' if 
you had not come within ten minutes, I should have 
knocked at the door of your apartment.'' 

"Ah!" Don Sancho observed, "what pressing 
motive was there to urge you to such a step ?" 

" Is your Excellency aware of what is taldng place ?'* 
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the Major-domo continued, mthout appearing to 
notice the young man's ironical tone. 

" What ! is there really anything happening ?" 
" Does not your Excellency know it ?" 
" Prohably not, as I ask you ; after all, as the news, 
I am sure, interests me but very slightly, you are 
quite at liberty not to tell it to me." 

" On the contrary. Excellency, it interests you as 
well as all the inhabitants of the hatto." 

« Oh ! oh ! what is it then ?" 

" It appears that the commander of the two Fifties, 
has placed sentries all round the hatto." 

" Very good, in that case, we need not fear being 
attacked by the buccaneers, of whom you are so 
afraid, and I will thank the commandant for it." 

"Tou are at liberty to do so. Excellency, but I 
fancy you will find it difficult." 

" Why so ?" 

" Because orders are given to let anyone enter the 
hatto but nobody leave it." 

A shudder ran through the young man's veins on 
hearing this ; he turned frightfully pale, but recover- 
ing himself almost immediately, remarked carelessly, 

" Stuff! that order cannot affect me." 

" Pardon me. Excellency, it is general." 

*' In that case, you think that, if I tried to go out — " 

" Tou would be stopped." 

" Confound it, that is very annoying, not that [I 
have any intention of going out, but as by my charac- 
ter, I am very fond of doing things which are pro- 
hibited " 

" Tou would like to take a walk, I suppose. Ex- 
cellency ?" 

Don Sancho looked at Birbomono, as if trying to 
read Mb thoughts. 
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*'And suppose such were my intention?" be re- 
sumed presently. 

** I would undertake to get you out." 

"You?" 

** Yes, I ; am I not the Major-domo of the hatto ?" 

*' That is true ; thus, the prohibition does not ex- 
tend to you ?" 

" To me, as to the rest. Excellency ; but the soldien 
do not know the hatto as I know ; I could i^lip be- 
tween their fingers, whenever I liked." 

" I have strong inclination to try it." 

" Do so, Excellency ; I have three horses at a spot 
where no one but myself could find them." 

"Why, three horses?" the yoimgman asked, pricking 
up his ears. 

" Because, doubtless, you do not wish to ride with 
me only, but will take some one with you." 

Don Sancho, understanding that the Major-domo 
had penetrated his thoughts, made up his mind at once. 

" Let us play fairly," he said, '* can you be faithful" 

" I am so, and devoted too. Excellency, as you have 
a proof." 

" What assures me that you are not laying a trap 
for me ?" 

" With what object ?" 

" That of obtaining a reward from the Count." 

" No, Excellency, no reward would induce me to 
betray my mistress ; I may be anything you please, 
but I love Dona Clara, who has always been kind to 
me, and has often protected me." 

'* J am willing to believe you, and indeed have no 
time to discuss the point, but here are my conditions : 
a bullet through the head if you betray me, a thou- 
sand piastres if you are faithful ; do you accept them ? 
"J do, Excellency, the tYiou^aoa^Y^^k^tt^^^x^ ^i3^<^^: 



9f 
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** You know that I do not threaten in vain." 

'* I know you." 

** Very good, what must we do ?" . 

" PoUow me, that is all ; our flight will be most 
easy, for I prepared everything on my return ; I had 
my suspicions on seeing those demons of soldiers, 
suspicions which were soon changed into certainty, 
after some skilful inquiries here and there ; my devo- 
tion to my mistress rendered me clear sighted, and 
you see that I acted wisely in taking my precautions." 

The accent with which the Major-domo pronounced 
these words, had such a stamp of truth, his face was 
so frank and open, that the young Count's last suspi- 
cions were dissipated. 

" Wait for me," he said, "I will go and fetch my 
sister." 

And he hurried away. 

" Oh!" said Birbomono, with a grin, so soon as he 
was alone, *' I do not know whether Senor don Stenio 
de Bejar will be pleased at seeing his wife escape in 
this way, when he felt so certain of holding her ; poor 
senora ! she is so good to us all, that it would be in- 
famous to betray her, and then, after all, this is a 
good deed which brings me one-thousand piastres, " he 
added, rubbinghis hands, "that is avery decent amount." 

It was about eleven o'clock at night, all the 
lights in the hatto were extinguished by orders 
of the Major-domo, who had provided for everything ; 
the slaves had been dismissed to their huts, and a 
solemn silence brooded over the landscape, a silence 
solely interrupted at regular intervals, by the sentries 
who challenged each other in a monotonous voice. 

Don Sancho soon returned, accompanied by his sis- 
ter, wrapped up like himself, in a long mantle. 

Dona Clara did not speak, W^ otl \wx>cesi% "^^ 

Ik. K 
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Major-domo, she gracefully held out her right hand to 
him, on which he respectfully impressed his lips. 

Although the officers had told the soldiers to keep 
a good guard, and watch carefully, not only the hatto, 
but its environs, the latter,' slightly reassured by the 
darkness on one hand, and on the other, by the gloomy 
and mysterious depths of the forests that surrounded 
them, stood motionless behind the trees, contenting 
themselves with responding to the challenge, every 
half hour, but not venturing to go even a few yards 
from the shelter they had chosen. 

The reasons for this apparent cowardice, were sim- 
ple, and 'although we have explained them, we will re- 
peat them here, for the sake of greater clearness. 

In the early times of the buccaneers landing on 
Saint Domingo, the Fifties sent by the governor in 
pursuit of them, were armed with muskets ; but after 
several encounters with the French, in which the latter 
gave them an awful thrashing, their terror of the ad- 
venturers became so great that, whenever they were 
sent on an expedition against these men, whom they 
almost regarded as demons, no sooner did they enter 
the forests, or the mountain gorges, or even the 
savannahs, where they might suppose the buccaneers 
to be ambushed, than they began to fire their pieces 
right and left, for the purpose of warning the enemies, 
and inducing them to withdraw. 

The result of this clever manoeuvre was that the 

adventurers, thus warned, decamped in reality, and 

thus became intangible ; the governor noticing this 

result, eventually guessed its cause, and hence, in 

order to avoid such a thing in future, he took the 

musquets away from the soldiers and substituted 

lancea. This change, let us hasten to add, was not at 

&U to the liking of these \)TaNfe ^o\^\et^, ^Vc^ >2«a>QkSf^ ^<^^k 
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their ingenious scheme foiled, and were even more ex- 
posed to the blows of their formidable enemies. 

It was almost without being obliged to take any 
other precaution than that of walking noiselessly and 
"not speaking, that the Major-domo and the two per- 
sons he served as guide, succeeded in quitting the 
hatto on the opposite side to that on which the Fifties 
had established their bivouac. 

Once the line of sentries was passed, the fugitives 
hurried on more rapidly, and sobn reached a thicket 
in the midst of which three fully accoutred horses 
were so thoroughly hidden that unless known to be 
there, it would have been impossible to find them ; 
for a greater precaution, and to prevent them from 
neighing, the Major-domo had fastened a cord round 
their nostrils. * 

So soon as the three were mounted, and before 
starting, Birbomono turned to Don Sancho, — 

" Where are we going, Excellency ?" he asked. 

" Do you know the spot where the buccaneers we 
met to-day are bivouaced ?" the young man replied. 

« Tes, Excellency." 

" Do you think you could succeed in finding the 
bivouac in the midst of the darkness ?" 

The Major-domo smiled. 

" Nothing is more easy," he said. 

" In that case lead us to those men." 

" Very good ; but, Excellency, be good enough not 
press your horse on at present, for we are still 
near the house, and the slightest imprudence would 
be sufficient to give an alarm." 

" Do you think, then', that they would venture to 
pursue us ?" 

"Separately, certainly not; but aa tlver^ «Jt^ ^^ 
numerous, they would not lieaitat©", >i>c^«fe\&'e»'^ ^<5>, ^i^- 
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cause from wliat I heard them saj, thej feel eerfcam 
that the buccaneers have never come into these parts. 
This redoubles their bravery, and they would perhaps 
not be sorry to furnish a proof of it at our expense." 

"Excellent reasoning; regulate our pace, there- 
fore, as you think proper, and we will only act in ac- 
cordance with your judgmerit." 

They set out ; with the exception of the precautions 
they were obliged to take not to be discovered, the 
journey had nothing disagreeable about it, on a bright 
and perfumed night, beneath a sky studded with bril- 
liant stars, and in the midst of a most delightful 
scenery, whose slightest diversities the transparency 
of the atmosphere allowed to be seen. 

After an hour spent in a moderate trot, their pace 
became insensibly more rapid, and the horses growing 
gradually more excited, eventually broke into a gallop, 
at which their riders kept them for a considerable 
period. 

Dona Clara bent over her horse's neck, and with 
her eyes eagerly fixed a-head, seemed to upbraid the 
slowness of this ride, which, however, had assumed 
the headlong speed of a pursuit : at times she leant 
over to her brother, who constantly kept by her side, 
and asked him in a choking voice — 

" Shall we soon arrive ?" 

" Yes, have patience, sister," the young man said, 
suppressing a sigh of pity for the agony which preyed 
on his sister's heart. 

And their pace grew more rapid than ever. 

The stars were already expiring in the heavens, the 

atmosphere was growing refreshed, the horizon was 

striped by long mother-o'-pearl coloured bands, a light 

Bea-hreeze brought up to the travellers its alkaline 

odouTB, and the night laad. i^aaa©^. * ^u^^«v^^,^\Jaa 
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moment when the three riders were about to emerge 
from a thick wood, in which they had been following 
a track made by the wild cattle for nearly an hour, the 
Major-domo, who was a few yards a- head, pulled up 
his horse and leant back. 

" Stop, in Heaven's name !" he exclaimed, in a low 
voice. 

The young couple obeyed, though they did not 
comprehend this order. 

The Major-domo went up to them. 

"Lookr* he muttered, and stretched out his arm 
toward the savannah. 

A rapid gallop, that drew nearer every second, but 
which the noise of their own march had prevented 
them from hearing, now smote their ears, and almost 
at the same moment they saw through the screen of 
foliage which hid them from sight, several horsemen 
pass as if borne along by a hurricane. 

A branch struck off the hat of one of the riders as 
he passed. 

" Don Stenio !'* Dona Clara exclaimed in horror. 

"Zounds!" Don Sancho said, "we were just in 
time." 

CHAPTEE XXIX. 

EVENTS AOCUMTJLATE. ^ 

The horsemen had continued their wild course with- 
out perceiving the fugitives : one of them, indeed, at 
the cry uttered by Dona Clara, had made a gesture as 
if to stop his steed, but doubtless supposing that he 
had been mistaken, he followed his companions after 
a moment's hesitation, which was very fortunate for 
him, as Don Sancho had already drawn a pistol, with, 
the TOBolution of blowing ou.\Aiia\)T8i3Qa» 



858 THE BUCOAJTESB CHIEF. 

For some minutes the fugitives remained motion- 
less, anxiously listening to the galloping of the horses, 
whose sound rapidly retired, and was soon lost in the 
distance, when it became confounded with the other 
noises of the night. 

Then they breathed again, and Don Sancho put 
back in his holster the pistol which he had held in his 
hand up to this moment. 

" Hum !" he muttered ; " only the thickness of a 
bush saved us from being discovered." 

" Heaven be thanked !" Dona Clara said ; " we are 
saved !" 

" That is to say, my little sister, we are not caught," 
the young man replied, incapable of maintaining his 
seriousness for five minutes, however grave circum- 
stances might be. 

" They are going at a tremendous pace," the Major- 
^ domo now remarked ; " we have nothing more to fear 
from them." 

" In that case, let us be off," Don Sancho replied. 

" Yes, yes, let us go," Dona Clara murmured. 

They dashed out of the thicket which had offered 
them so sure a protection, and entered the plain. 

The sky became lighter every moment ; and although 
the sun was still beneath the horizon, its influence 
was beginning to be felt. Nature appeared to shake 
off her iToctumal sleep; some birds were already 
awake under the soft leaves, and preluding, by soft 
twittering, their matin chant ; the dark outlines of 
savage animals bounded through the tall dew-laden 
grass ; and the birds of prey, expanding their mighty- 
wings, rose high in aether, as if they wished to go and 
meet the sun, and salute its advent : in a word, it wa» 
no longer night, without being fully day. 
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" Ah ! what I do see at the foot of that mound ?" 
Don Sancho suddenly said. 

" Where ?" Birbomono asked. 

" There, straight in front of us." 

The M^jor-domo placed his hands over his eyes, 
and looked attentively. 

'* Fiva Dio8 !" he exclaimed, at the end of a mo- 
ment, " it is a man !" 

" A man ?" 

" On my word, yes, Excellency ; and, as far as I 
can distinguish at this distance, a Caraib savage." 

" Zounds ! what is he doing on that mound ?" 

" We shall be able to assure ourselves of that more 
easily directly, unless he thinks proper to keep out of 
our way." 

" Well, let us go to him, in Heaven's name." 

" Brother," Dona Clara objected, " what is the use of 
lengthening our journey, when we are so hurried ?" ■ 

" That is true," the young man said. 

" Eeassure yourself, senora," the Major-domo ob- 
served ; " that hillock is exactly on the road we must 
foUow, and we cannot help passing it." 

Dona Clara said no more, and the trio set out again. 

They soon reached the mound, which they ascended 
at a gallop. 

The Caraib had not quitted the spot, but the riders 
stopped in stupor on perceiving that he was not alone^ 

The Indian, kneeling on the ground, appearing to 
be attending to a man stretched out before him, and 
who was beginning to regain his senses. 

"Pray Arsenic!" Dona Clara exdaiified at the 
sight of this man. " Great Heavens ! he is dead !" 

" No," the Indian answered in a gentle voice, as he 
turned to her, " but he has been most horribly tor- 
tured." 
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**He! tortured?" his hearers exclaimed, iinaiii- 
mously. 

" Look at his hands," the Caraib continued. 

The Spaniards uttered a cry of horror and pity at 
the sight of the poor monk's bleeding and swollen 
thumbs. 

** Oh, it is frightful !" they murmured, sadly. 

'* Wretch," Don Sancho said in his indignation, 
" you have brought him to this state !" 

The Caraib shrugged his shoulders disdainfully. 

" The pale face is mad !" he replied ; " my brothers 
do not torture the chiefs of prayer — ^they respect 
them. White men, like himself, have inflicted this 
atrocious punishment upon him." 

" Explain yourself, in Heaven's name," Dona Clara 
continued ; " how is it that we find this worthy monk 
here in such a pitiable state ?" 

" It will be better to let him explain himself when 
he has regained his senses. Omopoua knows but 
Kttle." 

" That is true," Dona Clara said, as she dismounted 
and knelt by the side of the wounded man. " Poor 
fellow ! what frightfiil suffering he must be enduring." 

" Can you not tell us anything, then ?" Don Sancho 
asked. 

" Almost nothing," the chief replied, " this is all 
that I know." 

And he narrated in what way the monk had been 
confided to him, and how he had sofved as his guide, 
till they met the white men, when the monk dis- 
charged him for the purpose of joining them. 

"But," he added, **I know not why, some secret 

foreboding seemed to warn me not to leave him: 

hence, instead of going away I hid myself in the 

sbruba, and witnessed, unaeen, t\i© \,oxWce>^ ^^^ xe^*^ 
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him undergo, while insieting on hie reyealing to them 
a secret, which he refused to divulge. Conquered by 
his constancy, they at length abandoned him half-dead. 
Then I rushed from my hiding-place, and flew to his 
help. That is all I know ; I am a chief, I have no 
forked tongue, and a &lsehood has never sullied the 
lips of Omopoua." 

" Forgive me, Chief, the improper language I used 
at the first moment; I was blinded by anger and 
sorrow," said Don Sancho, holding out his hand. 

^ " The pale-face is young," the chief replied with a 
smile ; " his tongue moves more quickly than his 
heart ;" then he took the hand so frankly offered him, 
and pressed it cordially. 

" Oh, oh !" the Major-domo said, with a shake of 
his head, and leaning over to Don Sancho's ear, " if I 
am not greatly mistaken, Don Stenio is mixed up in 
this affair." 

" It is not "possible," Don Sancho replied, with horror. 

" You do not know your brother-in-law, Excellency ; 
his is a weak nature, and all such are cruel ; believe 
me, I am certain of what I state." 

" No, no, it would be too frightful." 

" Q-ood Heaven,*' Dona Clara said, at this moment, 
'* we cannot remain here any longer, and yet I should 
not like to abandon the poor man." 

" Let us take him with us," Don Sancho quickly 
remarked. 

" But will his wounds permit him to endure the 
fatigue of a long ride ?" 

" We are almost at our journey's end," the Major- 
domo said, and then, turning to the Caraib, added — 

" We are going to the bivouac of the two buccaneers^ 
who were hunting on the savannah yesterday." 

" Very good f said the daiei, *' 1 ^jn^L^a^^eGft "^g^^ 
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fiices by a narrow road, and they wiH arrive ere the 
siin reaches the edges of the horizon.'* 

Dona Chkra and her brother remounted. The monk 
was cautioiAly placed in front of the Major-domo, and 
the small party set out again at a foot pace, under the 
guidance of the Caraib chief. 

Poor Fray Arsenic gave no other signs of existence 
but deep sighs, which at intervals heaved his chest, and 
stifled groans torn from him by suffering. 

At the end of three quarters of an hour they 
reached the boucan, by the near cut, which Omopoua 
indicated to them. 

It was empty, but not deserted, as was proved by 
the bull's hides, still stretched out on the ground, and 
held down by pegs, and the boucaned meat suspended 
from the forks of the branches. 

The adventurers were probably away, hunting. 

The travellers were considerably annoyed by this 
contretemps, but Omopoua relieved them of their em- 
barassment. 

" The pale-faces need not be anxious," he said, " the 
chief will warn his friends, the whit^ franiis — in their 
absence the paler faces can use, without fear, every- 
thing they find here." 

And, joining example to precept, the Caraib pre- 
pared a bed of dry leaves, which he covered with skins, 
and, with the Major-domo's aid, carefully laid the 
wounded man upon it ; then he lit a fire, and afjber, for 
the last time repeating to the fugitives the assurance 
that they had nothing to fear, he went off, gliding like 
a Buake through the tall grass. 

The Major-domo, who was tolerably well acquainted 

with the manners of the adventurers, with whom he 

had had some relations, though always against his wUl, 

for, brave though he was, ot "bosksX.^^ ol \i^\ii^^ *0as?3 
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inspired him with a superstitious terror — reassured 
the others as to their position, by declaring to them, 
that hospitality was so sacred with the buccaneers, 
that, if they were their most inveterate fofes instead 
of quasi guests, as they had only come on their formal 
invitation, they would have nothing to apprehend from 
them. 

In the meanwhile, thanks to the attention which 
Dona Clara had not ceased to bestow on him, the poor 
monk had returned to his senses. Although very weak 
at first, he gradually regained sufficient strength to 
impart to Dona Clara all that happened to him since 
their separation. This narration, whose conclusion 
coincided in the minutest details with that previously 
made by the Caraib, plunged Dona Clara into a state 
of stupefaction, which soon changed into horror,,when 
she reflected on the terrible dangers that menaced her. 

In truth, what help could she expect ? who would 
dare to protect her against her husband, whose high 
position and omnipotence would annihilate every effort 
she might make to escape from his vengeance. 

" Courage," the monk murmured, with a tender 
commiseration, ''courage, my daughter, above man 
there is Grod. Have confidence in Him ; He will not 
abandon you : and if everything fail you. He will come 
to your assistance, and interfere in your favour." 

Dona Clara, in spite of her perfect faith in the 
power of Providence, only replied to this consolation 
by tears and sobs ; she felt herself condemned. 

Don Sancho was hurriedly walking up and down in 
the front of the ajoupa, twisting his moustache, stamp- 
ing his foot passionately, and revolving in his head the 
maddest projects. 

" Bah," he muttered, at last, ** if that demon will 
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not listen to reason, I will blow out Ids brainB, and 
tliat will settle everything." 

And highly pleased at haying, after so many vain 
researches, discovered this expeditious mode of saving 
his sister from the violence, which the desire of ven- 
geance would probably suggest to Don Stenio, the 
young man lit a cigarette, and patiently awaited tibe 
return of the buccaneers, feeling now quite calm and 
perfectly reassured about the future. 

The Major-domOy who was almost indifferent as to 
what was going on around him, and delighted with the 
hope of the promised thousand piastres, had turned 
the time to a good use. Befiecting that on their re- 
turn, the buccaneers, doubtless, would not be sorry to 
find their breakfast ready, he had placed in front of 
the fire an iron pot, in which he placed an enormous 
lump of meat, to boil, with a reasonable quantity of 
water ; in lieu of bread, he had thrust several ignamas 
under the ashes, ^d then busied himself with pre- 
paring the pimentado, that absolutely necessary sauce 
for every buccaneer meal. 

The fugitives had held possession of the boucan for 
nearly an hour and a half, when they heard furious 
barking, and some twenty dogs rushed howling toward 
them : but a sharp, though still distant whistle recalled 
them, and they went off again as quickly as they had 
eoma 

A few minutes later, the Spaniards perceived the two 
buccaneers ; they were running up with a surprising 
speed, although both bore a load weighing upwards of 
a hundredweight, and were in addition embarrassed by 
their weapons and hunting equipment. 

Their first care, on arriving at the boucan, was to 
throw on the ground the eight or ten fresh bulls' hides, 
'^'^'^^ reeking with blood and gre«ise, ^\i\c\iV\ie^\iXQ»>\^^ 
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and they then advanced toward the strangers, who, 
on their side, had risen to receive them. 

The dogs, as if they had understood that they must 
maintain a strict neutrality, were lying on the grass, 
but kept, their flashing eyes fixed on the Spaniards, 
probably ready to spring at their throat upon the first 
signal. 

" You are welcome at the ajoupa," Lepoletais said, 
doflSing his hat with a politeness that could hardly have 
been expected on seeing his rough appearance. ** So 
long as you like to remain here, you will be regarded 
as our brothers ; whatever we possess is yours, dispose 
of it as you think proper, as well as of our arms, 
should an occasion offer for you to demand our help." 

" I thank you in the name of my companions, ca- 
ballero, and accept your kind proposal," Dona Clara 
answered. 

"A woman!" Lepoletais exclaimed, in surprise, 
" pardon me. Madam, for not recognizing you at once." 

'* I am, caballero. Dona Clara de Bejar, to whom, as 
I was informed, you have a letter to deliver." 

" In that case doubly welcome, madam ; as for the 
note in question, I have not the charge of it, but my 
comrade." 

" Zounds," L'Olonnais exclaimed, who had gone up 
to the wounded man, " Omopoua certainly told us 
that this poor devil of a monk had been almost dis- 
masted, but I did not expect to find him in so pitiable 
a state." 

" "Well," Lepoletais remarked with a frown, " I am 
not a very religious man, but hang me if I should not 
hesitate to treat a monk in this way^; only a pagan is 
capable of committing such a crime." 

Theriy with a truly filial attention, whicK th^ 
Spaniarda admired, the rude ad^ewfevxtec ^^\. \.^ ^cs$«.. 



366 THE BUCGAl^EB CHIEF. 

ofifering some relief to the wounded man's intolerable 
sufferings, in which he entirely succeeded, owing to a 
long practice in treating wounds of every description, 
and Fray Arsenic soon fell into an invigorating sleep. 

During this time L'Olonnais had handed to Dona 
Clara the letter which Montbarts had entrusted to liim 
for her, and the young lady had withdrawn a little for 
the purpose of reading it. 

" Come, come," L'Olonnais said gaQy, as he tapped 
the Major-domo's shoulder, "that is what I call a 
sensible lad, he has thought of the substantialB ; 
breakfast is ready." 

" If that be the case," Lepoletais said, with a signi- 
ficant wink to his comrade ; " we will eat double tides, 
for we shall have work before long." 

" Shall we not wait the return of the Indian chief?" 
Don Sancho asked. 

" For what purpose ?" L'Olonnais said, with a 
laugh. " Do not trouble yourself about him, my gen- 
tleman : he is a long way off if he is still running. 
Each of us has his work cut out for him." 

*' I don't care !" Lepoletais remarked. " You had 
a deuced fine scent, Senor, in responding to our invi- 
tation so quickly !" 

" Why so ?" 

" You will soon know. But now take my advice — 
recruit your strength by eating." 

At this moment Dona Clara rejoined the party. 
Her demeanour was firmer, and her face almost gay. 

The table was soon laid — leaves serving for plates. 
They sat down to it, that is to say, they formed a cir- 
cle on the ground, and bravely assailed the provisions. 

Don Sancho had resumed all his gaiety. This life 
appeared to him delightful, and he laughed heartily, 
while eating with a good ap^^etite. l>0Tia.CiW^V«^x* 
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self, in spite of her inward pre-occupation, did lionour 
to this improvised banquet. 

" Up ! my darlings,'* Lepoletais had said to his 
dogs. " Taliyho ! No idleness, but go and watch 
the approaches while we are breakfasting. Your share 
shall be kept." 

GHie dogs had risen with admirable obedience, and 
turning their backs on the boucans, scattered in all 
directions, and speedily disappeared. 

" Tours are first-rate dogs," said Don Sancho. 

*• You Spaniards are good judges of that," the buc- 
caneer replied, mockingly. 

The gentleman felt the sting, and did not deem it 
advisable to dwell on the subject. In fact, it was at 
Saint Domingo that the Spaniards inaugurated the 
frightful custom of training bloodhounds to hunt theln- 
dians, and employing them as auxiliaries in their wars. 

The breakfast was concluded without any fresh in- 
cident worthy of remark, and the most perfect cordi- 
ality prevailed during the repast. 

"When the masters had finished, it was the turn of 
the servants ; that is to say, L'Olonnais whistled up 
the dogs, which in an instant were collected round 
him, and gave them their share in equal portions. 

The buccaneers, leaving their guests, and at liberty 
to employ their time as they thought proper, were 
soon actively busied in preparing their hides. 

Several hours passed in this way. About three in 
the afternoon a dog barke^, and then held its tongue. 

"We have forgotten to state that, after their meal, 
the dogs returned to their posts at a signal from the 
engage. 

The two buccaneers exchanged a glance. 

" One !" said L'Olonnais. 

" Two 1" Lepoletais almost immft^\a.\.^^ ^xi's^^-^a^^^ 
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a second bark, which broke out in a different direc- 
tion. 

Ere long, like an electric current, the challenges of 
the hounds succeeded each other with extreme ra- 
pidity, raised in all directions. 

Still, nothing seemed to justify these warnings given 
by the sentries. No suspicious sound could be heard, 
and the savannah seemed to be plunged into the most 
perfect solitude. 

"I beg your pardon, cabaUero," Don Sancho said 
to Lepoletais, who continued his task with the same 
ardor, while laughing merrily with his comrade; 
" but will you permit me to ask you a question ?" 

" Do so, do so, my good gentleman. It is at times 
well to ask questions : besides, if the question does 
not suit me, I shall be at liberty not to answer it, I 
suppose ?" 

"Oh! of course." 

" In that case, speak without fear." 

" For some minutes past your dogs seem to have 
been giving you signals — or, at least, I suppose so ?" 

" You suppose right, cabaUero. They are really 
signals." 

"And would there be any indiscretion in asfing 
you the meaning of the signals ?" 

" Not the least in the world, senor, especially as 
they interest you quite as much as us." 

" I do not understand you." 

" You will soon do so. ^These signals signify that 
the savannah is at this moment invaded by several 
!Pifties, which are manoeuvring to surround us." 

"DiablosV^ the young man exclaimed, with a start 
of surprise : " and you do not feel more affected than 
that ?" 
^Wby anticipate anxiety? My copar^Aa ksA \_ 
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had a pressing job which we were obliged to finish. 
Now that it is done, we are going to turn our attention 
to the senores." 

*' But we cannot possibly resist so many enemies ?** 

" Ah ! ah ! do you really feel inclined for a brush ?'* 

" 'Sdeath ! my sister and I are incurring quite as 
much danger as you, and we have not a minute to lose 
in attempting flight." 

" Elight ?" the buccaneer said, with a grin ; " non- 
sense ! You must be laughing, my gentleman : we 
are enclosed in an impassable circle — or w^iat looks so.** 

" In that case, we are lost.'* 

" How you go on ! on the contrary, they are lost." 

" They ? Why, we are only four against a hundred.'* 

" You are mistaken. There are two hundred ; and 
that makes fifty for each of us. Call in the dogs, 
L'Olonnais ; they are now useless. Stay I look there ;, 
can you see them ?" 

And he stretched his arm out straight ahead. 

In fact, the long lances of the Spanish soldiers ap- 
peared above the tall grass. Lepoletais had told the 
truth. These lances formed a circle, which was being 
more and more* contracted round the boucan. 

" Come ! that is rather neat," the buccaneer added^ 
as he affectionately tapped the butt of his long fusil. 
" Senora," he added, " keep by the side of the wounded 
man." 

" Oh ! let me give myself up," she exclaimed, fran- 
tically. " It is on my account that this terrible dan- 
ger menaces you." 

" Senora," the buccaneer replied, as he struck his 
chest with a gesture of supreme majesty ; " you are 
under the safeguard of my honour, and I swear by 
Heaven, that no one, so long as I live, shall dare to- 
lay a finger upon you I Go to ttift ^o>;xTi^^^"Kv«SLr 
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' Involuntarily subdued by tbe accent with which the 
buccaneer uttered these words, Dona Clara bowed 
without replying, and pensively seated herself inside 
the ajoupa, by the side of Fray Arsenio, who was still 
asleep. 

" Now, caballero,'* Lepoletais said to Don Sancho, 
" if you have never been present at a buccaneering 
expedition, I promise you you a^e going to see some 
fun, and enjoy yourself." 

" Well," the young man replied, recklessly ; " I 
will fight, if I must. It is a glorious death for a gen- 
tleman, to die sword in hand !" 

" Come," said the buccaneer, as he gave him a 
friendly tap on the shoulder ; " you are a fine lad. 
Something can be made of you." 

The Fifties still approached, and the circle grew 
more and more contracted. 

CHAPTEE XXX 

THE EXTEEMINATOE. 

Fob some minutes a mournful silence — ^a complete 
calm, which, however, was loaded with menace, hung 
heavily over the savannah. 

At a whistle fr^m the engage, the dogs ranged them- 
selves behind their masters, with heads down, lips 
drawn back to display their sharp teeth, and flashing 
eyes, they awaited the order to rush forward, though 
without giving the slightest bark or growl, 

L'Olonnais, leaning on his long fusil, was smoking 
his pipe quietly, while casting sarcastic glances around. 

Lepoletais occupied himself with the utmost order 
in arranging various articles which had been deranged 
during his morning's operations. 
The Major-domo, thougb. m \Aa \ife«kx>i >Qfe i^y, ^^-r^ 
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anxious as to tHe result of this apparently so dispro- 
portionate combat, was obliged to grin and bear it — 
to use a familiar expression ; for be was aware tbat if 
be fell into tbe bands of bis master, be bad no mercy 
to expect &om bim, after tbe manner in wbicb be bad 
tbwarted bis projects, by fayouring tbe fligbt of tbe 
Countess. 

Don Sancbo de Penaflor, in spite of bis natural 
levity and warlike cbaracter, w.as not witbout anxieiy 
eitber, for, as an officer of tbe Spanisb army, bis place 
was not in tbe ranks of tbe buccaneers, but witb tbe 
Boidiers wbo were preparing to attack tbem. 

Dona Clara, kneeling by tbe side of tbe monk, witb 
clasped bands, eyes raised to beaven, and face inun- 
dated witb tears, was fervently imploring tbe protec- 
tion of tbe Almigbty. 

As for iVay Arsenic, be was quietly sleeping. 

Sucb was tbe picturesque aspect, imposing in its 
simplicity, offered at tbis moment by tbe camp of tbe 
adventurers. Four men were preparing coolly, and 
as if for tbe mere fun of tbe tbing, to contend against 
upwards of two bundred regular troops, from wbom 
tbey knew tbat tbey bad no quarter to expect, but 
wbom tbeir insane resistance would probably exas- 
perate, and urge to measures of cruel violence. 

In tbe meanwbile tbe circle was more and more 
contracted, and tbe beads of tbe soldiers were already 
beginning to appear above tbe tall grass. 

"Ab, ab!" said Lepoletais, rubbing bis bomey 
bands togetber witb an air of triumpb — " I fancy it 
is time to open tbe ball ; wbat do you say, my boy P" 

•* Yes, tbis is tbe rigbt moment," tbe engage re- 
plied, as be went to fetcb a log from tbe fire. 
' " Mind not to stir from tbe spot wbere you are^" 
Lepoletaia recommendedtToietN'fO^^aDi^t^-.'''' 'LRwsi^X 
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pay attention to this, or you will nm a risk of having 
your goose cooked," and he laid a stress on the last 
words, with an evidently sarcastic meaning. 

The buccaneers, before establishing their bivouac, 
had pulled up the grass for a distance of about thirty 
paces all around the ajoupa; this grass, dried and 
calcined by the heat of the sun, had been piled 'up at 
the border of the cleared ground. 

The engag^ laid down his fusil, walked straight to 
this grass, set it on fire, and then slowly returned to 
rejoin his companions. 

The effect of this manoeuvre was instantaneous, a 
jet of flame suddenly burst out, spread in all direc- 
tious, and soon a large portion of the savannah pre- 
sented the appearance of a vast furnace. 

The buccaneers laughed heartily at what they con- 
sidered an excellent joke. 

The Spaniards, taken unawares, uttered cries of 
terror, and rapidly recoiled, pursued by the flame, 
which constantly spread, and continually advanced 
toward them. 

Still, it was evident that the adventurers had no 
intention of burning the unfortunate Spaniards alive ; 
the fire lit by them had not sufficient consistency for 
that ; the grass burned and went out again with ex- 
treme rapidity. Doubtless the sole result that the 
buccaneers had wished to obtain, was to cause a panic 
terror to their enemies, and cast disorder among 
them ; and in this they had been perfectly successful. 

The soldiers, half roasted by the flames, fled, ut- 
tering cries of terror before this sea of fire, which 
seemed incessantly to pursue them, without thinking 
of looking back, or obeying their officers, and having 
but one thought, escaping the terrible danger that 
menaced them. 
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While this was going on Lepoletais coolly ex- 
plained to Don Sancho the probable resnlts of the* 
expedient he had employed. 

" Ton see, SeSor," he said, " this blaze is nothing 5 
it is an almost inoffensive straw fire ; in a few minutes, 
or half an hour at the latest, it will be extinguished. 
If these men are cowards we shall have got rid of 
them, if not, they will return, and then the affair 
will be serious." 

" But, as you recognize the inefficiency of this 
means, why did you employ it ? in my opinion it is 
more injurious than usual to our defence." 

The buccaneer shook his head several times. 

" You do not understand," he said ; " I had several 
motives for acting thus. In the first place, however 
brave you may suppose your countrymen to be, they 
are now demoralised, and it will be very difficult to 
restore them the courage they no longer possess ; on 
the other hand, I was not sorry to see clearly around 
me, and sweep the savannah a little, and lastly," he 
added, with a cunning look, " who told you that the 
fire I lighted was not a signal ?" 

" A signal ?" Don Sancho exclaimed ; " then you 
have friends near here ?" 

"Who knows? Senor, my companions are very 
active, and are frequently met with when least ex- 
pected." 

" I confess that I do not understand a word of what 
you are saying to me." 

" Patience, Senor, patience ! you will soon under- 
stand, I assure you, and will not require any great 
effort of the intellect to do so. L*01onnais," he 
added, turning to his comrade, '^I think you had 
better go down there now." 

" That is true," L'OlonnaiB xe^^'b^, ?va\^ <»2flt^^'«^ 
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threw liis fusil aver lain shoulder, " he will be ex* 
pecting me." 

" Take some of the dogs with you." 

**- What for?" 

" To guide you, my lad ; it is not easy now to find 
one's wi^ through the ashes, for all the trails are 
ooTered/' 

The engag^ called several dogs by their name, and 
went off without replying, followed by a portion of 
the pack. 

' ''There,'* Lepoletais continued, pointing to the 
engag6, who seemed to be running, as he went at 
such a pace, "just look at that fellow, he is a fine 
chap, eh P and how he behayes, thoujgh he has not 
been more than two months in America; in three 
years from this time I predict to you that he will be 
one of our most celebrated adventurers." 

"Did you buy him?" Don Sancho asked, • though 
but little interested in details which had no inportanee 
for him. 

" Unluckily, no, he has only been lent to me for a 
few days ; he is the engage of Montbarts the [Ex- 
terminator : I offered him two hundred piastres for 
him, but he refused to sell him." 

" What ?" the young man exclaimed — ** Montbtots, 
the celebrated filibuster ?" 

'* The very man ; he is a friend of mine." 

'' In that case he is close at hand ?" 

"That, Senor, is one of the things which yous will 
learn shortly."" 

As the buccaneer had foreseen, the fire went . o«Dt 
almost as quickly as it blazed up, for want of alim^it 
on this savannah, where only grass and a few inaig*. 
nificant shrubs grew. 
Xbe Spaniards had hou^t Q!^\tec ot^. Wi^ \i^ss^!Es^ ^ 
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the stream, whose barren sand preserved them fromt 
contact with the fire. The forests, too remote from 
the scene of the fire, had not caught, although a few 
tongues of flame had played round their edge. 

Prom the boucan it was easy to perceive the Spa- 
nish officers striving to restore some degree of order 
among their troops, doubtless for the purpose of at- 
tempting a new attack^ although Lepoletais did not 
appear at all alarmed. Among the officers one was 
especially remarkable ; he was on.horseback, and was 
taking immense trouble to form the ranks, and the 
other officers came up in turn to receive his orders. 

This officer Don Sancho recognized at the first glance. 

"This is what I feared," he muttered ; " the Count 
has placed himself at the head of the expedition, and 
we are lost." 

' In truth, it was Don Stenio de Bejar, who, on ar- 
riving at the hatto at daybreak, and learning the 
flight of the Countess, resolved to command the ex- 
pedition. 

The position of the adventurers was critical, re- 
duced as they were to three, encamped in the middle 
of a bare plain, and without entrenchm^its of 
any description. Still, the confidence of the buc- 
caneer did not seem diminished, and it was with an 
ironical air that he examined the preparations the 
enemy was making against him. 

The Spaniards, formed again with great difficuliy 
by the energy of their officers, a;t last started, and 
proceeded once more toward the boucan, while taking 
the same precautions as before, that is to say, being 
careful to extend their front, so as to form a complete 
circle, and entirely surround the encampment. 

But the march of the Pifties was slow and mesp 
Bured ; it was only witV extxeui^ cko^a-Wv. ^^s^^ ^^^^^ 
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soldiers ventured on this scarcely cooled ground, 
which might conceal fresh snares. 

The Count, pointing to the boucan with his sword, 
in vain excited his troops to press on, and fifiisli with 
this handful of scoundrels who dared to oppose His 
Majesty's troops ; the soldiers would not listen, and 
only advanced with greater caution, for the calmness and 
apparent negligence of their enemies frightened them 
more than a hostile demonstration, and must, in their 
opinion, be owing to some terrible trap laid for them. 

At this moment the situation was complicated by a 
strange episode ; a canoe crossed the stream, and ran 
ashore exactly at the spot which the Spaniards had 
quitted only a few minutes previously. 

This canoe contained five persons, three adventurers, 
and two Spaniards. 

The adventurers stepped ashore as calmly as if they 
were quite alone, and pushing the two Spaniards be- 
fore them, advanced resolutely toward the soldiers. 

The latter, astonished, confounded at such au- 
dacity, watched them coming without daring to make 
a movement to oppose them. 

These three adventurers were Montbarts, Michael 
the Basque, and L'Olonnais, and seven or eight dogs 
followed them. The two Spaniards walked unarmed 
in front of them, being alarmed about their fate, as 
was proved by the pallor of their faces, and the startled 
glances which they threw around them. 

The Count, on perceiving the adventurers, uttered 
a cry of rage, and bounded with uplifted sword to 
meet them. 

" Down with the ladrones !" he cried. 

The soldiers, ashamed of being held in check by 
ifbree men, wheeled round, ooLd "boldly a.dvanced. 
The adyenturera were BXxrtoM'oAftd. m wiVsiRXaaoX. «^ 
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but, without displaying the slightest surprise at this 
man(BUYrei thej also halted, and standing shoulder to 
shoulder, faced all sides at once. 

The soldiers instinctively stopped. 

"Death!" the Count cried; "no mercy for the' 
ladrones !" 

"Silence," Montbarts replied; "before menacing, 
listen to the news these two couriers bring you." 

"Seize these villains!" the Count yelled again. 
" KiU them like dogs I" 

" Nonsense," Montbarts remarked, ironically ; " you 
are mad, my worthy sir. Seize us ! why, I defy you 
to do it." 

The three adventurers then emptied their powder- 
flasks into their caps, and placed their bullets on the 
top of it ; then, holding in one hand their caps thus 
converted into grenades, and in thepther their lighted 
pipes, they waited for the signal. 

" Attention, brothers," Montbarts said ; " and you 
scoundrels, make way, there, unless you wish us to 
blow you all up." 

And with a Arm and measured step the three ad- 
venturers advanced toward the Spaniards, who were 
struck with terror, and really opened their ranks to 
make a passage for them. 

" Oh !" Montbarts added, with a laugh, " do not 
fear that we shall attempt to fly ; we only want to 
join our comrades." 

Then was witnessed the extraordinary scene of two 
hundred men timidly following at a respectfiil dis- 
tance three fllibusters, who, while walking and smoking 
to keep their pipes from going out, did not cease from 
jeering them for their cowardice. 

Lepoletais was quite wild with deh'ght : as for Don. 
Sancbo, he did not know "wVietiiet \.o i'fc^ tsiq!^\» ^s^^- 
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nislied at the mad temerity of the Ereneli, or the cow* 
ardice of his countrymen. 

The three adventurers thus most easily effected 
their junction with their companions without haTing 
been once disturbed by the Spaniards during a rather 
long walk. In spite of the prayers and exhortationB 
of the Count to his soldiers, the only thing he obtained 
from them was, that they continued to advance instead 
of retreating, as theiy had a manifest intention of doing. 

But, while the adventurers thus drew the- 8<^dier8 
afber them, and concentrated their entire alFtention, a 
thing was happening which the Count perceived when 
too late, and which began to cause him serious alarm 
as to the result of his expedition. 

In the rear of the centre formed by the Spaniah 
soldiers, another circle had beeur drawn up as if by 
enchantment, but the latter was composed of bucca- 
neers and red Caraibs, at whose head Omopoua made 
himself remarkable. 

The adventurers and Indians had manoeuvred with 
so much intelligence, vivacity, and silence, that the Spa- 
niards were enveloped in a net- work of steel, even before 
they had suspected the danger that menaced them. 

The Count uttered an exclamation of rage, to which 
the soldiers responded by a cry of terror. 

The situation was, in fact, extremely critical fop the 
imhappy Spaniards, and unless a miracle occurred,, it 
was literally impossible for them to escape death. 

In fact they had no longer to contend against a few 
men, resolute, it is true, but whom numbers must even^ 
tuaUy conquer, even- at a sacrifice; the filibusiera 
were at least two hundred, and with their allies ijb» 
Caraibs, formed an effective strength of five hundred 
men, all as brave liona, aii^^b\iTe!fcV\m!it^d more than 
^iieS|paniards; the latter \\n!ieflc^^oo^V)si«iJ?i^Cv^^ 
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On arriving at the boucan, directly that he had 
squeezed Lepoletais' hand and complimented him on 
the wajr in which he had -contrived to gain time, Mont- 
barts gravely occupied himself with his comrades, in 
restoring the powder and bullets to their respective 
receptacles, as he probably judged that their cap& 
might now be used for their legitimate purpose. 

While the filibuster was engaged in this occupa- 
tion, Dona Clara, pale as a corpse, fixed on him burn- 
ing glances, though she did not venture to approach 
him. At length she took courage, advanced a few 
paces and murmured with an effort in a trembling voice 
and with clasped hands, — 

" I am here, sir." 

Montbarts trembled at the sound of this voice, and 
turned pale ; but he made an effort over himself and 
softened the rather hard expression of his eye. 

" I have come solely on your account. Madam," ha 
replied with a polite bow ; "IsTiall have the honour 
of placing myself at your orders in a moment ; permit 
me first to make sure that our interview will be unin- 
terrupted." 

Dona Clara hung her head and returned to her seat 
by the wounded man. 

The adventurers had continued to advance and were 
soon scarce ten paces from the Spaniards, whose 
terror was augmented by this disagreeable vicinity.' 

" Hola, brothers !" Montbarts shouted in a powerful 
voice ; " halt, if you please." 

The filibusters instantaneously became motionless. 

" And now, you fellows," the Admiral continued, 
addressing the soldiers ; " throw down your arms, un- 
less you wish to be immediately shot." 

All the lances and swords fell on the g;roua<L ^vtJa. 
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an unanimity which proved the desire of the soldiers 
not to have the menace carried into effect. 

" Surrender your sword, sir," Montbarts said to the 
Count. 

** Never !" the latter exclaimed, as he made his horse 
curvet, and advanced with upraised blade on the ad- 
venturer, from whom he was only three paces distant. 

At the same instant a fusQ was discharged and the 
sword blade, struck within an inch of the guard, was 
shivered ; the Count found himself disarmed. With 
a sudden movement Montbarts seized the horse's bridle 
with one hand, and with ^he other hurled the Count 
firom the saddle and laid him prostrate on the ground. 

" Patatras !" Lepoletais said laughingly, while re- 
loading his fusil ; " what a deuced funny idea to try 
alone to resist five hundred men." 

The Count rose quite confused by his fall ; a livid 
pallor covered his face, and his features were con- 
tracted by anger ; all at once his eyes fell upon tlie 
Countess. 

" Ah !" he yelled with the cry of a tiger, as he darted 
towards her, " at least I shall avenge myself." * 

But Montbarts seized him by the arm and rendered 
him motionless. 

" One word, one gesture, and I blow out your brains 
like the wild beast you are," he said to him. 

There was such an accent of menace in the filibus- 
ter's words ; his interference had been so rapid that 
the Count, involuntarily cowed, fell back with his 
arms folded on his chest and remained apparently 
calm, although a volcano was at work in his heart, and 
his eyes were obstinately fixed on the Countess. 

Montbarts gazed for a moment at his enemy with 
an expression of pity and coTLt^xni^t. 
''Ton have desired, bit;' \ift sA.\^xi^V\v^^\\\.ciVvQ^ 
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ironically ; " to try your strength with the filibusters 
and will soon learn the cost ; while impelled by a mad 
desire of vengeance and inspired by an imaginary 
jealousy, you were virulently pursuing a lady whose 
noble heart and brilliant virtues you are incapable of 
appreciating, one half of the island of which you are 
the governor has been torn for ever from the power of 
your sovereign, by my companions and myself; Tortuga, 
Leogane, San Juan de G-oava, and your hatto del Bin- 
con, suddenly surprised, have fallen without a blow." 

The Count drew himself up, a feverish flush 
covered his face, he advanced a step and cried in a 
voice choking with passion, — 

" Tou lie, villain ; however great your audacity may 
be, it is impossible that you have succeeded in seizing 
the places you mention." 

Montbarts shrugged his shoulders. 

"An insult coming from lips like yours has no 
effect," he said, ** you shall soon have the confirma- 
tion of what I assert ; but enough of this subject ; I 
wished to have you in my power in order that you 
may be witness of what I have to say to this lady. 
Come," he added, addressing Dona Clara ; " come, 
madam, and forgive me for not wishing to see you ex- 
cept in the presence of the man you call your husband." 

On hearing the appeal. Dona Clara rose tremblings 
and tottered forward. 

There was a momentary silence ; Montbarts, with 
his head hanging on his chest, seemed plunged in 
bitter thoughts ; at length he drew himself up, passed 
his hand over his forehead as if to drive away the 
mist that obscured his reason, turned to Dona Clara^ 
and said to her in a gentle voice, — 

" Tou desired to see me, madam, in order to iter 
znind me of a time for ever i^a'at, «Ai^ \*o ^croSsSva ^ 
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secret to me. This secret I liave ho rigHt to know; 
the Count de Barmont is dead, dead to everybody, to 
you before all, who did not blush to renounce him, 
and though you belonged to him by legitimate ties, 
and before all by the more ^legitimate one of a power- 
ful love, cowardly permitted yourself to be chained 
to another ; this is a crime, madam, which no forgive- 
ness can efface, either in the present or past.'* 

" Pity me, sir," the unhappy lady said, as she wri- 
thed beneath this curse and burst into tears ; '' pity 
me, in the name of my remorse and my sufferings !" 

"What are you doing, madam P" the Count ex- 
claimed, " rise at once." 

** Silence," Montbarts said in a harsh voice, '^ allow 
this culprit to be bowed beneath the weight of her re- 
pentance ; you, who have been her executioner, have 
less right than anyone else to protect her." 

Don Sancho had rushed toward his sister and, 
roughly repulsing the Count, raised her in his arms. 

Montbarts continued. 

" I will only add one word, madam ; the Count de 
Barmont had a child; on the day when that child 
comes to ask his mother's pardon of me, I will grant 
it — perhaps," he added in a faint voice. 

'* Oh !" the young lady exclaimed with a feverish 
energy, as she seized the hand which the filibuster 
had not the courage to withdraw from her, " oh ! sir, 
you are great and noble, this promise restores me 
all my hope and courage ; oh ! I swear to you, sir, I 
will find my child again." 

" Enough, madam," Montbarts continued with ill 

suppressed emotion ; " this interview has lasted too 

long ; here is your brother, he loves you, and will be 

able to protect you ; there is another person whom I 

regret not to see here, for Icie vjovAOlW^^ a.^V\%^^ ^jcA^ 

BUBtadned yoUf in your afiLictiou,'' 
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-''To whom do jda allude P" Don Sancho asked. 

** To the confessor of your sister." 

The young man turned away without answering. 

" Why, brother," Lepoletais here observed, " here 
he is half dead, look at his burnt hands." 

" Oh !" Montbarts exclaimed, ** it is really he, who 
is the monster that has dared " 

"Hereheis!" the buccaneer replied, as he tapped the 
shoulder of the Count, who was dumb with stupor and 
horror, for only at this moment did he notice his victim. 

Two flashes of flame started from Montbart's eyes. 

** Villain," he exclaimed, " what, torture an inof- 
fensive man ! oh, Spaniards, race of vipers J what suf- 
ficiently horrible punishment could I inflict on you !" 

All his hearers trembled at this passion so long re- 
strained, which had at length burst its bonds and 
now overflowed with irresistible violence. 

" By Heaven !" the filibuster exclaimed in a terrible 
voice, " It is the worse for you, butcher, that you re- 
mind me I am Montbarts the exerminator. L'Olonnais, 
prepare the fire under the barbacoas of the boucan." 

An indescribable terror seized on all the hearers of 
this order, which clearly expressed to what a horrible 
punishment the Count was condemned ; Don Stenio 
himself, in spite of his indomitable pride, felt a chill 
at his heart. 

But at this moment, the monk, who had hitherto 
remained motionless on his couch, and apparently in- 
sensible to what was going on, rose with a painful 
effort, and leaning on the shoulders of Dona Clara 
and her brother, tottered forward, and knelt with 
them to the filibuster. 

'* Pity," he exclaimed, " pity, in Heaven's name !" 

"No," Montbarts replied harshly, "this man ia 
condemned,'^ 
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" I implore you, brother, be laerciful," the monk 
went on to urge him. 

All at once the Count drew two pistols &om his 
doublet, and pointed one at Dona Clara, wbile he 
placed the other against his own forehead. 

" Of what use is it to implore a tiger," he said, " I 
die, but by my own hands, and I die ayenged," and he 
pulled the trigger. ^ 

The double detonation was blended in one. 

The Count fell dead on the ground; the second 
shot badly aimed did not strike Dona Clara, but Fray 
Arsenic, and laid him dying at the foot of his assas- 
sin. The last word of the poor monk was, " pity !" 

And he expired with his eyes fixed on heaven, as if 
with a last prayer addressed in favour of his murderer. 



At sunset the savannah had returned to its Habitual 
solitude ; Montbarts, after having the victim and the 
assassin interred in the same grave, doubtless that 
the just man might protect the culprit in the presence 
of the Most High, set out for Port Margot, at the 
head of the filibusters and Caraibs. 

Dona Clara and her brother returned to tbe hatto 
del Itincon, accompanied by the Spanish soldiers, to 
whom Montbarts had consented to restore their liberty, 
through consideration for the two young people. 



THE END. 
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